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A SELECT 



COLLECTION OF POEMa 



■%;.■■* HAVING met with a few fporrive falliet on 
fubjefts of national ."Satife, we have here thrown 
them together, ftot doubting but every liberal and in^ 
genuous Mind will cbniider them as mere -creatures of 
fancy, and not be influenced a moment to form a fe- 
rious opinion of the People, who are the fubjefts of 
them, from thcfe Caricatures, where every feature Is 
"diftorted, and every blemifli aggravated. On the fcon- 
trar)', he will confidcr thefe as profelTed mifreprefcnta- 
tions, where no part of the fubje^l is brought into 
view, but fuch as may produce burlefque, and excite 
ridicule. Under this -qualification they may be fafely 
iaughed at, and we may be entertained with th« wit 
or humour of the writers, without adopting theii*. j^e- 
judices, or being influenced by their inve£bives« 



Vol. VII. . y .A.§A'. 



t MISCELtA'NT POEIVIS. 

A SATIRICAL DESCRIPTION OFJIOLL AND ' 
BY MR. N E V E L L. 

'jT^Hofe wonderful wife-qneij, nidfc-nam'd Aut^jualic 
■*■ Who to * hatih* maggots ' brood oversold \vor^ 
tSpoiling paper to prove, how this and that varies, 
.Bringing towitnefs fome mufty records.^ 
In all that they fcatter 
Of former and latter, 
Make only this clear, they kncnv nought of the 
And ErafmusVftatue,- or brafs Rotterdamus, [matter: 
^as- more fenfe than the bell &f the tribe, you can 
name us. 

♦ Tiws Satitre is extFa&ed from p. 170. of Mrs. Behn' 
** .Mifcellany, bein^ a Colleftion of Poems by fevcral Hands 
&:c. Lond. 1685. 8vo,** In the original arc fomc Chafms 
&c. which arc here filled up by fupplcmcntal lines markci 
thus * '. 

From the diflolutc turn of this poem, and the farcafm 01 

Republics, one can hardly belitve 'that it was written b; 

the famous repu'blican'Henry Neville, 'who hid been one o 

the Members of the Long Parliament, and was afterwards con 

cetiied with Harrington in his Rota 'Scheme. Yet Anthon; 

Wood-claflcs him with the noted Oliverian l>antercr ^-Harr^ 

Marten, and mentions other pieces of drollery by Henr] 

Neville, who lived to the year 1694, when he died in L-on- 

-<ion, aged 74. Nor, befides him, do we recolleft any othc: 

poet of the name of Nevill<», or NevcU, during the reign o 

"K. Churles II« vrhcn this juce was cYidcntlf<4vrittea. 

Nov 



SATIRE ON THE DUTCH, j 

Kow I gucft, ibme old feUow, that '8 given to poring^ 

Will wipe his backfide with my ballad in fpitc. 
And fwear, I *m fomc writer delighted in whoring^ 
And a .thousand to one, but he '« in the right. 
Yet ere he do fb, 
I ''d have him to kaow^ 
ft 16 for my own fake, not his, what I do:: 
Tor being by fate call on ihorc upon no land, 
I 'm paffing my time under water in Holland. 

Then, not to be idle, while hece 1 am fwinttningg 

I make obfervations on my fellow fiih ; 
And weighty remairques on Antiquity bring in. 
As jufeful as Camden, that 's not worth a piflu 
The original caufe 
' Of their cuftoms and laws. 
And whence comes thoir language, as furc as Jack* 
daws, 
Suok wi£iom will provQ, though it were before a-King, 
Cut out for a fcholar^ though ipoil*d in the making. 

Then firft I obfcrvc, from the French-man Dos Cartes, 

■Men in -the beginning, '4 ike Cabbages, grew : 
You may fay this quotation not worth a fait is, 
. Though he knew it, as well as my felf^ to be .true. 
But when all is done, 
'Tis as clear as the fun, 
That Dutch-men had that bcg'mning, or none«* 
For like pumpkims, I tell you, they grew out of bogs ; 
Aod .learnt their firft words from the croaking of fix>g&. 

B z Should I 



'4 MlS'CELLr ANY POE-MS; 

SflKwld no other Nation plant men in their lifters, ^ 
They couM not -be reckon'^ among flefh arid bloo5 ; 
Nor. would have more boiies than oui*ColchefterDyfters: 
For Duf-dh-'ift^ at 6*l!^vcre''hUge' bladders of mud, 
At the top of which lay • 
Some froth of the Tea, " • ' 

Which hardcn'd to brains, as'cufd« rome froni fv^hcy; 
Then lood*en*d at boftorti'away they did go, 
Juft fuch thinking Giants, as boys make of fnow. 

You ift^M-'wendef a littie, how I came to know it; 

But wonder 's a fign of ij^rtorance ftill : 
The rccoirds of nature? their bodies do (how it, 
As'heVthat comes hither, may know if he wiiU - 
And perhaps too it might " - 
Prove Hobbee'in the fight, . • 

• That'mailkind by nature would fall to 't anrd' fight: 
l^'or thefe things no fooner each other did fee> 
But^ with lobAeii-s tlaiws, thJej^rbegan fiiick aA^ ftieej 

What love and good-nature fomc ftrangers bring hither^ 

"With'iir -their o\vn arts, they^ could never infpirei • 
For GtJfiLT, their foU God, they would hang -their 
• own father, •' 

And ftaVving, if poor, would ilot make him a ^tei 
The firfl word they fpoke, 
Or rather did croke, 
And their laft too, was GuelIt, which they throt- 
tled i' the throat. 
All their life time, a Bee 's not more bufie for honey> 
Than they arc for raking, and fcraping of money. 

For 



SAT-IRE ON T HE- D U T GH, ^ 

For tbat, or for nothing, at firfl they united ;. . . ,.. .^ 

Religion fo talk'd of 's the leafl cf their care ; 
For, being too coilly, they Popery flighted j- 
And ^vould wifli, might they get by 't, the Alcoran 
there. 
Thev 'd count it no fin 
To deny Chrift ac:en, 
As they Qid in Japan, fo more Guelt it brought in, 
• Their Religion 's but fcraping, their God is their pelf. 
And all moral duties are center'd in felf,*^ 

As money at firft did bring them together, 

By nature it keeps there a true ftate of war, 
A fon would make nothing to cudgel his father, 
For fpending more of it than comcsto his fliare^ 
The huiljands and wives 

Will out with their knives, [lives : 

And for keeping the Guelt, will leek each other's 
So they only iiigcndcr, * like flounders in mud,* 
And feel no alicclion, * only itch in the blood.* 

For, heated with brandy, they Ibmetimes do fumble 
In the fiuicc of that bog, call'd the belly of fpoufc, 
Where Hanfcs-in-keldar with Sootcrkins tumble 
Sweet babies, like pigs> got by ftove on their fows :- 
For with * heater' of fire. 
They ftir up defire, 
_And draw out the. water, or make it retire : 
But for which Invention, of Euffow's contriving. 
The (port might be bett€r called fwimming than fwiving. 

B 3 I ft rove 



% MISCELLANY l>OEMS. 

1 ftrove to difcovcr the Freedom, feme prate on j 

But, with all my fearching, the devil-a-bit : 
Except it be this, that a tapfter may beat one, 

That will not to an All-to-mall reckoning fubmk. 
The Schellums impofe 
Both for vi£^uals, and cloaths ; 
For they hate all good dreiling, as Quakers do oaths.. 
Ai for a good fuit, if you 41 wear one, yon may ;; 
But fifty per cent, it will coft every day. 

That 'tis a Republic, muft not be forgotten, 

'Tis ft'lt in the monstrous £.\ci6:s rfiey raifc r 
Which kecps:their poor empty, like Herrings all fhottcn^ 
Foi: they tc>x them the devil knows how many wa}i^s. 
Not. the Kermilk they eat. 
Which is their bcft meat, 
Npv their water bcwitch'd, but pays half to the ftate. 
O may all Fanaticks run mad their own way. 
That for luch mock freedoms, as freely will pay ! 

Their Government tho', thanks fome pelitic neighbours. 

With much-a-do makes a iliift for to fland : 
Yet lure '\ has been more than Hercules' labours, 
Sq long te keep twifled a mere rope of fand.. 
Where fifh-wivcs dlare prats 
Of matters of ftate j 
And no man is fafe, whom the rabble dbes hate*. 
A fpreading infe£kion, which threatens undoing 
To fome, who too often have kept them from ruine. 

* This fcems to allude to the fate of the famous Pcnfibn*- 
ry Dc Wilt, who, with his brother Cornchus, was torn to 
pieces by the rabble, Auguft lo* 1672. 

A SATIRE 
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A SATIRE ON TH.K ORIGIN OF THB 

ENGLISH NATION 
IN THE ANCIENT SCOTTISH' PIALECT *;. 

ZE Inglifclie hurfone fumtyme will avant 
Z'our progeny from Brutus to haif tanc ; 
And fumtyme from an Angell^ or aa San£fc^ 
As Angelus and Junius baith war ane., 

Angclls in crth zit hard I few, or nanc^.. 
Except the feyndis with Lueifcr- that* fell :: 
Avant 2o\v, villane, of that lordallatie;: 
Tak thy progeny fromo Eluto 'praincc. of .h'clL . 

■* As we Have infertcd below a poetlcarattack'on our fcllow-- 
cit:zen& bcyondthcTwecd by one of our Southern bards; it is but 
fair to contront it viritii fome'fxciricarreflrAions on the vaniiy 
of our own countrymen, by an ancient Scottilh Satirii^. This 
was procured from a Gentleman who extra^ed ic from Ban- 
natinc's MS* of Scottith pooms, prcfcrved in the Advocates 
Library at Edinburgh,, fo. 163.- It is iherc intituled,. 
AN. ANSWER; TO. ANE.INGLI6S RAILAR ERATSUNG 

HIS AW IN GENALOOY.. 
Although the farcafms, in this poem, feem now fomewhat 
obfulete and pedantic, they were well applied at the time 
they were- written ; for whoever look.5 into the Chronicle 
of Harding, a profcfl'ed antagonill of the Scots, and other con- 
temporary writers, will lind the Defccnt of the Britons (who 
^verc then confounded with the Englilh), from Brutus much 
iniifVed on ; and it is well known that K. Kdward I.dctedthe 
origin of his claim to Sovereign Jurifdiition over the Kings of 
Scotland from the fabulous arrival of that Trojan Adventurer, 

B 4 Bccaus 



S MIS CELL AKY P O E M S^ 

Becaus ze ufc in Hoillis to hyd zour fell, 
Anglus is cum frome Angulkim^tiA : ' ,*. 

Aboive. all uders Brutias bure the bell, 
Quha flew his fader howping to fucceid*. 

Than chufe zow ane of thcis, I rek not adtf>.* 
Tak Beelzebub, or Brutus to zour. fader* 

HOW THE FIRST HELAKD MAN WAS MADE^ 
BY AN ANCIENT LOWLAND BARD. 

JOVE and A-polIo >va8 gangand be the way 
Heiche up in Ardgylc, quhair thair gait lay ; 
Apollo faid to Jove, in a fport word. 
Can ze not mak a Hcland-man of this Horfs-turd ? 

Jove 

♦■'This is extrafted from the- fame MS^ Colleton as the 
ioregoing, where it occpn in p« i62,.b. — . It is there in- 
tituled, 

HOW THE PIR5T HELAND-MAN, OF * JOVE* WAS. 
MAID OF A HORSS-TURD IN ARGYLE, AS IS SAID, 
In the original the Interlocutors are "God and St. Peter;" 
which, being ihockingly profane, have been every where ai-- 
tered, as in the text. But the original ihews the licentious 
^irit of the times, when it was written. 

The Highlanders of old, like the ancient Heroes of Greece,, 
eonfidered their Depredations on their more laborious Neigh- 
bours, as legitimate- warlike fpoils : and their Bards, no 
doubt, would with equal farcafms, retort on the. Lowlanders 
their daftardiy fpiiit in being more addicled to agriculture, and 
thcfoftec arts (^peace> than themfelvcs. This Chaia^er of fome 



Jore turn'd owre the Horfcj-turd with his pykit ftaff. 
And* upflaft 4 Heland-man btack as ony draflT," 
Quod Jove to the H<rland-man,: Quhair wUt thow.jiow ? 
I will dcun in the Lawland, Lord ; and thair ftcill a Cow. 
And thow ftcill a Cow-taile th?.ir, thay will hang tiieOj^ 
Quattrack*, Lord, of that? flfor anis mon I die- 
Jove than he lewch, and owre tne dyk lap. 
And owt of his fcheith his Gbwlly f owt gatt.. 
Apollo focht the Gowly faft up and doun^ 
Zit cowid not find it in all that broad roum. 
Wow, quod Jove, heir a mcrvell ! How can this be. 
That I fowld want my gowly, and we heir but thre ? 
Humff! quod the Heland-man, and turned him abowt^ 
And at his plaid -nuik the guly fell owt. 

• 

Ffy, quod ApoUo, thou will nevir do weill ; 
And thow bot new-maid, fa fone gais to fteilL. 
Umflf ! quod the Heland' man, and fwore be zon kirk,. 
So lang as I may geir gett to fteillwill I nevir wirk. 

of the Highland Clans, and their fondnefs for plunder, is faid 
to have continued down to our times; fur the celebrated ^ 
Laird of Lochiel, when he muftcred his. People before the. 
young Pretender in 1745, ^* reported to have aflured him,^ 
That his Clan fhould fight,, or rob, with any in the wocld,'. 

Happily the fame high fpirit, accomparvied with juftcr 
notions, has converted thcfe little hoftilc indepeudcnc tribes . 
into honcft and worthy fubjefts, who have afforded generous, 
foldicrs for our defence,, and from being the difturbci-s have- 
become the valiant protei^ors of the Briiiih Empire. 

* Quhatrack, i.e. Quhat Reck : what fignifics th'at ? 

•f Guwll/9 or Guly, a Knife. 

THE 
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THE REBEL SCOT*. 

BY JOHN CLEIVELAND,. ES(^ 

TTO W ! Providence ! and yet a ScottifH crew ! 

•*• •*• Then, Madam Nature wears black patches tocxf 

What fliall our nation i>e in bondage thus 

Unto a land that truckles undbr us?' 

Ring the bells backward j I am all on fire r 

Not all the buckets in a countr)' quire 

Shall quench my rage. A Poet ihould be fear*d! 

When angry, like a Comet's flaming beardL 

And* 

* At the head of our SclefVIon from tfic Works of that 
celebrated LoyaliA, John Clcivcland, wc could not but prefer 
his Rebel Scot,, not only as moft proper to accompany 
the preceding pieces, but. as being in his time the moft ad- 
mired and famous of all his Poems. In his picture drawn by 
Fuller, during Ckivfland's attendance on the King at Oxford, 
he is reprcfcntcd (as in the Frontifpiece, which is copied from 
it) holding a paper,. on which is infcribed the title of this po,. 
em, — Which, af.cr all, is faid, not to be meant for a Satirje 
on the Scottlih Nation in general, but chiArHy on that part of 
it, then engaged in; Rebellion againll K. Chadcs I. as the 
^writer expreilly excepts the valiant and loyal bands then en- 
lifted under Montrofe and Crawford,, Sec. 

We ftiall now give fomc account of the author. 

John Cleivelaicd was fon of the Rev. Thomas Clcivc- 
land, M. A. Vicar of Hinckley and Reilor of Stoke in Lei- 
ceflerftiire; who, with many of his Children, was a. fuffcrcr 
•for the Caufe of K. Charles I. His eldeft fon John was born 
at Loughborough in the faid county, as appears from the 
Regifter of that parilh; where his baptifm is entered June 20, 
1 1613. 



THE REBEL SCOT. it 

And where 's the Stoick can his wrath appeafe , 
To (ee his country fick of Pym'i difeafe? 
By Scotch invafion, to be made a prey 
To fuch Pig-wiggen Myrmidons as they ? 

But that there 's charm in verfe, I would not quote 
The name of Scot without an antidote ; 
Unlefs my head were red, that I might brew 
Invention there that might be poifon too. 
Were I a drowzy Judge whofc difmal note 
Difgorgeth halters, as a jugler^s throar 
Doth ribbands; could I in Sir Emperick's tone 
Speak pHls in, phra£b, and quack dcf^rudtion,^ 

Or 

1613. Having been educated at Hinckley under the Rev. 
Richard Vines, (who was afterwards a celebrated preacher of 
the Prclbyterian party) he was admitted of Chrift's College, 
in Cambridge, September 4, 1617, and took the degree of 
p. A. in 1 63 1. He thence removed to St. John's College in 
the fame Univcrfity, being clefted Fellow, March 27, 1634, 
and became M. A.the following year, 1635. He continued 
for many years the delight and ornament of that houfc, in 
which he was one of the Tutors, and, being cxcu fed from going 
into Holy orders, became their Rhetoric Reaxler, and wa3 
ufually employed to draw up all Epiftlcs and Addrcflfes for 
that Society, being much admired for the purity and terfenefs 
of his Latin Ityle. He alfo became celebrated for his occa- 
fional Poems in Englifh, efpeclally on the breaking-out of 
the civil wars, when he is faid to have been the firft champion 
that appeared in verfe for the royal caufc""^". Afterwards, 
when the oppolitc party prevailed, he retired to the king at 
Oxford^ and was in his abfence ejeAcd from his Fellowihip, 

* IVood^i^AtbeiuOxim. id Ed, Ihf. 274. 
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Or :?oar like Marfhal, diat Geneva Bull, * 

Hell and damnationr a pulpit full j 

Yet to cxprefs a Scot, ta play that prize. 

Not all the mouth-granados can fuffice: 

Before a Scot can properly be curft, 

I muft, like Hocus, fwallow daggers firft. 

Come, keen Iambics, with your badgers feet. 
And badger-like, bite till your teeth do meet : 
Help, ye tart Satirills, to imp my rage 
With all the fcorpions, that fliould whip this ag?. 
Scots are like Witches j do but whet your pen ; 
Scratch till the blood come, they '11 not hurt you then, 
I»Jow^s the Martyrs were enforced to take 
The fhapes of beafts, like hypocrites at ftake j. 
1 '11 baite my Scot fo, yet not cheat your eyes, 

A Scot within a beaft, is no difguife. 

No- 
April 8, 1644*. On the fixing In Newark Caftle, that Gar- 
yifon which fo long fupportcd the King's declining Caufe,. 
Clciveland was appointed Judge-Adv*catc there under Sir 
Richard Willis the Governor. After the furtendcr of that 
Garrifon in 1646, by the cxprefs command of the King, then 
a Prifoncr w th the Scottilh Army, Clciveland followed the 
fates ot'diftrefled Loyalty, living up and down concealed for 
fcmc years, till in November, 1655, he was feizcd at Nor- 
wich, as a pcrlbn of great abilities, adverfe and dangerous to 
the reigning government f, and was thence removed to Yar- 
jnouih ; where he lay many months in prifon, till" addrefling 
a petition to the Protc£lor, he was by his order ftt at liberty. 
This Petition (printed in his Works) is remarkable for the 
addrefs with which the writer employs fuch moving topics 

* fValker'i Sufferings^ 6f c. pt. II. p, 149. 

f TbuilAu^i State Fapersf Vol. IV»p,l%$, ^ 
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tCo more let Ireland brag, hef- hahslcfs nation 
Pofters no venom, fiacethc Scot's -plantation^ 
Nor can our's fcign'dahtiquitjr obtain^ • 
Since they caifce in, -England hath Wolves^igain. 
The Scot, t|iat kept fhc- Tower, miglit have fliown^ 
Within the ipratc of his own bt-eaft al6rio,; •. * 
The Leopard arid the Panther, and ingrofs*d . ;.-,,': 
What aii thofc wild Golle^aftes had CQl^; ', • ; 

The honcft higl^-fhoos, in their tcraily fees .. / 

Fiift to the falvage Lawyer, next to tliefc. 4 » 

^ Nature hericif doth Scotchmen beafts confefs. 
Making their coailtty fuch a w,ildcrncfs-5 
A land that brings .in queftion and Tufpenfe 
<7ods omnipreiencc, but that Charles came thence }. 
But that Montrofc' and Crawford's loyal band 
Aton*d their iin, and chriilcn'd. half their land. 

as might neither do .violence to his Confciertce, nor bctfaj" 
his Caufe, and yet be ciFcftual to j^rbcurc hh enlargcmfchr. 
At length removing to Gray*s Inn, London, he was there fcizcd 
with an epidemical intermiiiingFcTer,oFwhich hedied on Thuff- 
day morning, April 29, 1658, in his chamber tn Gray's Iriil^ 
vrhence his body was brought to HunfJon Houfe, and on Sa- 
turday May f, was interred in the parilh church of St. Mi- 
chael on College Hilly London^: his remains receiving the 
Mft honours, by the attendance of many peribns eminent for 
their loyalty and learning, to whom his Funeral Sermon was 
preached by his iritlmate friend, the eminent Dr. Pearfoo, 
afterwards Bilhop of Chcfler, and author of the celebrated 
Expofillon of the Creed f. 

• Fuller s Wortbiei In Lt'icfflojln-'e, 

\ T>av, LhydTi Memoirs of PerfinSf who fuffertd fir K» 

Cb.I. 1668, /s/ ;>• 617, 61S. 
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Nor is it all the naftion hath thefe fpots -, 
There is a Church, as well as Kirk of Scots : 
As in a pi^hire, where the fquinting paint 
Shews Fiend on this fide, and on that fide Saint* 

He that ikw Hell in's melancholy dream. 
And, in the twi-light of his fancy's theme, 
Scar'd from his (ins, repented in a fright, 
Had he viewed Scotland, had turn'd profelyte, 
A land where one may pray with <nirft intent, 
'O may they never fofier banifhment ! 
Had Cain been Scot, God would have changed his doom^ 
Not forc'd him wander, but confined him home *. 

Like Jews they ipread, and as Infe£iion fly. 
As if'the Devil had ubiquity. 
Hence 'tis they live at rovers, and defy 
This or'that place, rags of Geography, 
Trhey *re citizens o' th* world 5 they 're all in aH, 
^Scotland's a nation .epidemical. 
And yet they ramble, not to learn the mode 
.How to be drcft, or how to lifp, abroad : 
To return knowing in .the Spanifh ihrug« 
40r which of the Dutch States a double jug 
•Kefemblcs moft in belly, or in beard, 
•(The card by which the mariners are fteer'd.) 
No; the Scots-Errant fight, and fight to eat ; 
Their oftrich-ftomachs make their iwords their meatt 
Nature with Scots as Tooth-drawers hathdealt. 
Who ufe to hang their teeth upon their^^bclt. 

* Few couplets in the Engitfh language have been moce 

frequently quoted than this epigram matlcal diiUch« 

Yet 



T H E H E B E L SCOT, 4^ 

^'et wonder not at thistheir happy choice^ 

The Serpent 's fatal ilill to Paradife. 

Surev£ngland^hath the hsmorrhoids, and theie 

On the North-poftcrn of the -patient fcizc, 
-Like Leeches ;' thus^Ticyphyfically thirft 
•After our biocMi, but in the cure fiiall burA. 

Let them not -think to- make us run oVthe fcore, 
'To purchafe villenagey-ac-once-before-} 
'WheA-an tdSt pafs'dto Aroak themron the head, 
-Call them gooid fubjcfls, buy them ginger-bread* 

Nor-goldy Bor a6bs of grace, 'tis fleelinuil tame 

The flubbomScot: a>PriBce that would reclaim 

Rebels by yielding,- doth like bim.(or worfe) 

Who faddlad his own back,>toihame his horfe« 
Was.it for this you left your Leaner foil. 

Thus to lai^d Ifracl with-Egypt's fpoil? 

They are the Gofpel's life-guard, but for them 

(The garrifon of New-Jerufalem) 

What >vould the Brethren do? The<CBufe1 TheCauie 

Sack-poiTets, and the fundamental laws ? 
Lord ! what a godly thing is wantof fliirts I 

How a Scotch Homach, and no'meat, converts I 
They wanted food and raiment; fo they took 
•Religion for theirSeamflrefs, and their Cook. 
Unmaik (hem well ; their honours and edat^ 
As well as- confcience, are fbphiflicate. 
Shrive but their titles, and their money poize, 
A Laird and twenty pounds pronounced with noife^ 
When conilrued, but for a plain Yeoman go, 
^nd a good fobcr ten pence, and well fo. 

ilcnce 



Hence then;, yijuiprbtid Impoftors-; get you goae^ 
You Pifts in gentry and devotion 5 ■ 
You rdfendal'tCf the -ftoick of verfe, a race •. 
Able to bring 4:he "Gibbet in difgraoe, 
Hyperbolus-byfbflTtiring did traduce' .t 
The Oftracifra^ and. fkam'd it out of ,ufe*i ; - - • 
The Ihdiaii, that Heaven 4id farfwearj r ". • r ■ 
Bccaufc he hetifd fbnie"Spaniards rwere jthieor*. .. 
Had he but knownnvhat Scots in .Hell luui b^P% . 
He would, Brrfimut like, have hiirig betwoco, ■ 

My Mufft- hath done. * A voider for thft ^i^ticc]^ 
I wrong the Devil fhotild I pick their bone^. 
That difli is his ; fdr When the Scots deceafc. 
Hell, like their nation,- feeds on barnacles. . ' 
A Scot, when from the gallows->tree got loofc, . 
Drops into Styx, and turns a Soland Goofc *•. 



J . . 



: sETPIORAM, BY ANOT5ER VVRITER, 

* • , 

T Wondered not when I. was told 

•^ The venal Scot, his country fold ;^ .^. 

I rather very much admire 

How he could -eycp: find a buyer ! . . 

♦ In all the Editions ef Clelve.land's Poems, the, preceding 
Satire is accompaoied ,wjth a Latin vcrfion, which, Anthony 
Wood informs us, was not written bv the author himfelf, but 
by Thomas Gawcn, fpmetime fellow ofNcw College in Oxford. 
Sec Athen. Oxon. IL 758* £d. 2d. 

THE 
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THE DEFINITION OF A PROTECTOR. 

BY MR. CLEIVELAND. 

TTTH AT 's a Prote£^or ? He 's a ftately things 

^ That apes it in the non-age of a King; 
A tragic af^or, Caefar in a clown ; 
He 's a brafs farthing flamped with a crown ; 
A bladder blown, with other breaths puff'd fullf 
Not the Peril I us, but Pcrillus' bull ; 
flop's proud afs veil'd in the lion's ikin ; 
An outward faint lin'd with a devil within ; 
An echo whence the royal found doth come. 
But juft as a barrel-head founds like a drutnt- 
Fantallic image of the royal head 4 
The brewer's, with the king's aims, quartered* 
He is a ^counterfeited piece, that (hows 
Charles his effigies with a copper nofc. 
In fine, he 's one we muft Prot©6lor call, 
from whom the King of Kings prote6^ us alL 
PROTECTOR: 
Anagram, 

AN ANSWER TO THE STORM\ 

BY THE SAME. 

VT* I S well he *s gone (O had he never been ! ) 

-■" Hurried in ftonns, loud as his crying fin^ 
The pines and oaks fall proilrate at his urn. 
That * hence his fame might with his aihes burn\ 

♦ Three Poems Avcrc written in compliment to the Storm, 
tirhich happened « the Death of Oliver Crom veil, by Waller, 
iSrydeny and Sprat; who were all three afterwards Courtiers, 

Vol. VIL C Winds 
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Winds 4)luck up roots, and fixed cedars move. 
Roaring for vengeance to the Heavens above j 
From theft, like his, great jRtimulirs did gr6w. 
And fucha wind did at his ruin blow; - •■ ^- 

Strange j:hat the lofty trees -themfeives ihouid fell ' 
Without the axe : fo Orpheus -went to Hell j 
At whofe defcent the ftouteft rocks were creft, 
And the whc^e wood its wonted ftation left. 
In battle Hercules wore "the -lion's fkin, 
But our fierce Nero wore the bcaft within, 
•Whofe heart was brutiih more than fece or eyes^; 
And in tl\e fliape of man was in difguife. 

Where ever men, where ever pillage lies. 
Like ravenous vultures, our wing'd navy fliesj 
Under dtt Tropick we are tinderitood, 

.And bring home rapine through a purple flood: 
New circulation's found, our blood is hurl*d 
As round the lefler, fo the -greater world. 

In civil broils he did us firft- engage, 
Aind niade. three kingdoms fubje^i: to his rage: 
One fatal ftroke flew Juftice, and the caufe 
Of Truth, Religion, and our facred Laws. 

-So fell Acliilles by the Trojan band. 

Though he ftill fought with Heaven ttfeff in*s hand. 

"Nor would domcftic fpoil confine his mind. 

No limit *« to his fury but mankind. 

The Britifh youth in foreign coafts are feat 

'To\5ms to deftroy, but more to baniihment ; 

Who, fince they cannot in this Ifle abide, 

-Are confin'd.prifoncrs to the world bclide. 

1^ 



ANSWER TO THE STOXM. if 

No wonder then if wc no tears allow 

To him that gave us w^rs and ruin too. 

Tyrants, that lov'd him, griev'd, concem'd to fee 
T'here muft be punilhment for cruelty. 

Nature? herfelf rejoiced at his death. 

And on the waters fung with iuch a breath» 
JAls made the fea bound higher than before, 
'While her glad wares came dancing to the fhorc 

r 

iEPITAPH ON THE EARL OF STRAFFORD. 
B T THE S A ME.: 

" r 

TTERE lies wife and valiant duft, ' 

-*• ■■' Huddled up 'twixt fit and juft : 

Strafford, who was hurried hence 

'Twixt trealbn anfd convenience. 

He fpent his time here in « mift^ 

A Papift, yet a Calvinift j 

His Prince's neareft joy and grief : 
•He had, yet wanted,^ aill relief : ' 

The Prop and Ruin^sf the State, 

The peppk's violent love -and hate* 

One in extremes lov'd and •abhor'4» 
/liRlddles lie here, and in a word^ 
•Here lies blood, and let it lie 
.^ Speechlef^ ftill, axkl never cry. 
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«e 'MISCELLANY POEMS. / 
CHRISTMAS DAY: 

OR, THE SHUTTLE OF AN INSPIRED WEAVER 
BOLTED AGAINST THE ORDER OF THE CHURCH 

■ 

FOR Its solemnity, by the same. 

/^Hriftna^sl Give me my beads: the word implies 

^^ A plot, by its ingredients beef and pyes ! 

A feaft Apocryphal, a Popifli rite 

Kneaded in dough (beloved) in the night; 

The night (beloved) that *s as much to fay 

(By late tranllation) not in the day. 

An annual dark-lanthorn Jubilee, 

Catefby and Vaux baked in confpiracy. 

The Hierarchy of Rome, the Triple Crown, 

Confefs'd in triangles, then fwallowed down. 

With Spanifli facfc. The Ei^ty-cight Armado 

Newly prefentcd in an Ovenado. 

O Calvin 1 now my Caufe upon thee fixes. 

Were e'er fuch dregs mix*d with Geneva fixes ? 

The cloyiler'd fteaks with fait and pepper lie. 

Like nuns with patches in a Monaftery. 

Profanenefs in a conclave 1 nay, much more. 

Idolatry in cnift ! Babylon's Whore 

Kak'd from the grave, and bak'd by haunches, then 

Serv'd up in coffins to unholy men 

Defil'd with fuperftition, like the Gentiles 

Of old, that worfhip'd onions, roots, and lentilesl 

Did TCver John of Leyden prophecy 

Of iuchan Antichrifty as pii4dang-pye ? 

Bt- 



CHRISTMAS DAY* at 

Belovedy 'tis a thing, when it appears. 
Enough to fet the Saints all by the ears. 
In (blving of the text ; a doubtful fin 
Reformed churches ne'er confented in. 

But hold, my Brethren; while I preach and pra^r 
Methinks the Manna melts and wafles away. 
I am a man, as all you are ; have read 
Of Peter's fheet, how he devoutly fed 
Without exception; therefore to difpenfe 
A little with the worm of confcicnce. 
And bend unto the creatme, I profefs. 
Zeal and a pye may join both in a mefs. 
The dcarell fbns may err, then why a (inner 
May I not eat, £nce Hugh ^ eat three to dinner ? 

ON SIR THOMAS MARTIN,. 

WHO SUBSCRISEJD A WARRANT, THUS: 

** WE THE KNIGHTS AND GENTLEMEN OF THE 

COMMITTEE," WHEN THERE WAS NO 

OTHER KNIGHT BUT HIMSELF. 

BY THE SAME. 

TTANG out a flag, and gather pence a piece 

•■• •*- (Which Afric never bred, nor fwelling Greec* 

With (lories tympany), a bead fo rare. 

No kfturer's wrought cap, nor Bartholomew fair 

Can match him; nature's wbimfey, that outvies 

Tradcfcant and his ark of novelties. 

♦ Huglk Petcrw 
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The Gog and Magog of prodigious fights ; 
"With reverence to your eyes, Sir Thomas Knights > 
But is this bigamy of titles due ? 
Arc you Sir Thomas and Sir Martin too > 
Iffachar couchant -twixt a brace of Sirs, 
Thou Knighthood in a pair of panniers.. 
Thou that look'ft, wrapt vip in thy warlike leather^ 
Like Valentine and Orfon bound together, 
Spur*s reprefentativc ! thou that art able 
To be a voider to King Arthur's table :> 
Who, in this facrilegious mafs of all. 
It feems, has fwallowM Windfor's hofpital*. 
Pair royal, headed Cerberus his cozen: 
Hercules* labours \vcre a baker's dozen. 
Had he but trumpt on thee j whofe forked neck- 
Might well have anfwer'd at the font for Smec *^ 
But can a Knighthood on a Kni^hthoo4 lie ? 
Metal on metal is falfe Heraldry.. 
And yet the known Godfry of Boulogne's coat; 
Shines in exception to the Herald's vote.. 
Great fpirits move not by pedantic laws. 
Their anions, though eccentric, ftate the caufcj^^ 
And Prifcian ble^eds with honour.. Caefar thus 
Subfcrib'd two Confuls with one Julius. 
Tqm never quoted Tquire, fcajce yepman high^ 
Is Tom twice dipp'dj Knight of a double dye,.. 
Fond map, whofe fete, is in his name bctray'dj 
It is the fetting fun doubles his fhade : 
But it 's no matter; for, amphibious, he. 
May have a Knight hang'd, yet Sir Tom go free. 

ft 

^ * Sme^tymnuus, the title of a Gontrovejriial Book; compofed; 
0fthi^ jjuiuaJb oi iu joint Autboxs. ^.^ W«. 
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NEWCASTLE COAL-P ITS*;. 
BY THE SAME.. 

T^NGLAND 's a perfea tvorld, hath Indies too^ 

"'-' Correft your maps, NewcafUe is Peru ! 

Let th* haughty Spaniard triumph, till *tis told. 

Our footy minerals purify his gold : x 

This will fublime, and hatch th' abortive ore. 

When the fun tires, and flars can do no more.. 

No mines are current, unrefin'd and grofs ; 

Coals make the fterling, Nature but the drofs.. 

For metals, Bacchus like, two births approve. 

Heaven heats the Semcle, and ours the Jove. 

Thus Art doth poHlh. Nature, 'tis the trade ; 

So every madam hath her chamber-maid. 

Who 'd dote on Gold, a thing lb ftrange and odd ?" 

*Tis moft contemptible when made a God. 

All fi'i and mifchief hence have rife and fwellj 

One India more would make another Hell.. 

-- This Poem is of that fpecics, which a great Critic f has 
apily denominated * Mctaphy ileal,* abounding with witty >• 
rarhcr than juft images. It is here printed from two Copies, ' 
one in Cleiveland's Works, 8vo. 1687, the other in Drydcn's 
Mifccllanics, vol. IV. In the margin are here noted a few 
of the different Readings in the latter, that were not adopted 
into the text. 

f Vr, Johnjcn in the Life of Cvwlty^amon^ bis En^fi/h JPo^tu 

C 4 Our 
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Our mines arc innocent, nor will the North 
Tempt frail Mortality with too much worth ; 
They *re not fo precious, rich enough to fire 
A lover, yet mak^ none idolater^ 
The moderate value of our guiltlcfs ortf 
Makes no man Atheifl, and no woman whore. . 
Yea, why Ihould hallow'd veftal's facred ihrine 
Defexve more honour than a flaming mine? 
Tlicfe pregnant wombs of heat would fitter be 
Than a few embers, for a Deity, 
Had he our pits, the Perfian would admire 
No fun, but warm*s devotion at our fire : 
He 'd leave the trotting whijpfter, and prefer 
Our profound Vulcan *bove that Waggoner ^. 
For, wants he heat, or light? or would have (lore 
-Of both? 'Tis here: and what can funs give more> 
Nay, what *s the fua^^ but in a different name, 
A Coal-pit rampant ;[•, or a mine of flame ? 
Then let this ti-uth reciprocally run. 
The Sun *s Heaven"^ CoalcFy, and Coak our Sun?' 
A fun that fcorchcth not, locked up i* th' deep^ 
The lion 's chained, the bandog is afleep. 
That tyrant Fire, which uncontrolled doth rage, 
Jdcrc 's calti^ and huf^'dj^ lijke Bajazet in his cagQj^ 

* In Drydea's Mifcelluiy this diftich runs thus, 
^' He *d leave the rambling Traveller,, and prefer 
'< Our^of«und Vulcan above Phebtis' car." 

*[• In Drydcn's Mifcellany it is 
^ A nobler Coal'^t> * better* 

for 



NEWCASTLE COAL- PITS, sf 

For in eath Coal-pit there doth couchant dwell 
A muzzled ^tna, or an innocent Hell. 
Kindle the cloud, you '11 lightning foon defcry; 
Then will a day break from the gloomy iky: 
Then you 'U unbutton, though December blow; 
And fweat i' th' midft of ificles and fhow: 
The dog-day's then at Chrifhnas. Thus is all 
The year made June ; ' each month folftitiaL' 

If heat oflfends, our Pits afford us ihade: 
Thus fummer 's winter, winter 's fummer made. 
What need we baths? what need we bower, or grore? 
A Coal-pit 's both a ventidu£k and ftove. 
Such pits and caves were palaces of old, 
Poor inns (God wot) yet in an age of go)dj 
And what would now be thought a ftrange defiga 
To build a houfe was then to undermine : 
People liv'd under ground, and happy dwellers^ 
Whoie jovial habitations were all cellars : 
Thofc primitive times were innocent, for then 
Man, who tum'd after fox, made but his den« 

But fee a fleet of vitals trim and fine. 
To court the rich Infanta of our mine, 
Hundreds of bold Leanders do confront. 
For this lov*d Hero, the rough Hellefpont. 
'Tis an Armado royal doth engage 
For fome new Helen, with this equipage : 
Prepared too, (hould we their addreffes bar^ 
To force this miftrefs with a ten years war ; 
But that our Mine 's a common good, a joy, 
Made aot to ruin^ but earicb our Troy« 

BttI 
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But oh f thefe bring it with them, and conlpir« 
To pawn that ido) for our fmoke and fire. 
. Silver '& but ballM^^ this they bring on ihore. 
That they may trcafure up our better ore: 
For this^ they venture rocks and ftorms, defy 
All the extremity of iea and iky. 
For the glad pur chafe of rfiis precious mold. 
Cowards dare pirates, mifers part with gold. 
Hence is it, when the doubtful ihip fets forth^ 
The naving'^ needle ftill dire6h it North; 
And Nati4re*s fecret wonder to atteft 
Oup India's worth difcards both Eaft and Weft 
For Tyne^ Not only fire commends this {pring,. 
A Coal-pit is a mme of every thing. 
We fink a Jack-of-all-trades ihop, and found 
An inverfc burfe, an Exchange under ground.. 
This Proteus Earth converts to what you '11 ha *t,. 
Now you may wear 't to filk, now coin *t to plate j^ 
And, what 's a metamorphofis more dear, 
Diflblve it, and 'twill turn to London beer:. 
For whatfoe*er that gaudy city boaft. 
Each month doth drive to our attrafiive coaft.. 
We fhall exhauft their Chamber, and devour 
The Treafure at Guildhall, and Mint i' th* Tower.. 
Our Staiths their moitgag'd ftreets will j[bon di7i4e, 
Blazon their ComhilUftella, iharc Chcapfide : 
Thus Ihali our Coal-pits Charity, and Pity 
At diilance undermine and fire the city. 



* Perhaps ** Moving^ needle," 



Should* 
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Should we exaSt^ they 'd pawn their wives, and treaty, 
To fwop thofe coolers, for our fovereign heat. 
'Bove kiifes and embraces fire controlls^ 
No Venus heightens like a peck of coals.. 
Medea was the drug of fome old fire. 
And .^fon's bath a lufty Sea»coal fire. 
Chimneys are old men's miffarefTes, their inns *^ 
A modem dalliance with their meazled ihins. ' 
To all defe£ls a Coal -heap gives a cure ; 
Gives youth to age, and raiment to the poor. 
Pride firfl wore cloaths. Nature difdains attire. 
She made. us naked/ *eaufe fhc gave us fire. 
Full wharfs are wardrobes, and the tayior's charm- 
Belongs to the Collier, he mufl keep us warm.. 
The quilted alderman, in all 's array. 
Finds but cold comfort in a frofty day ; 
Girt, wrapt, and muffled, yet, with all this ftir. 
Scarce warm when fmother'd in his drowfy fur jj 
Not proof againft keen Winter's batteries,. 
Should he himfclf wear all *s own liveries:- 
But chilKblains under filver fpurs bewails. 
And in embroidered buck-ikins f blows his nails.. 

Rich meadows and full crops are elfewhcre found^, 
We can reap harvefts from our barren ground. 
The bald parch'd' hills, that circumfcnbe our TynCj^ 
Are no lefs pregnant in their happy mine. 
Their unfiedg'd tops fo well content our palates. 
We envy none their nofegays and their iallats. 
A gay rank foil like a young gallant grows, 
And fpends itfelf that it may wear fine cloaths ; 

m « Sins" «1. cO. f " BuikinJ" aL cd. 

wuut 
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Whilft all its worth is to its back confin'd, 

Ours wear^ plain out-fide, but is richly lin^d. 

Winter 's above, 'tis fuimner underneath, 

A trufty Morglay in a nifty fheath ; 

As precious fables fometimes interlace 

A wretched ferge, or grogram caffock cafe. 

Rocks own no fpring, are pregnant with no ihower^, 

Cryftals aAd gems are there inftead of floweis: 

Inftead of rofes, beds of rubies fet, 

And emeralds recompenfe the violet. 

Dame Nature, not like other madams, wears 

(Though ihe is bare) pearls in her breafts and ears* 

What though our fields prefent a naked fight, 

A paradife (hould be an Adamite. 

The northern lad his bonny lafs throws down,, 

And gives her a black bag for a green gown« 

CONTENT. BY THE SAME. 

TG^AIR ftranger ! winged maid, where doft thou reil^ 

•*■ Thy fnowy locks at noon ? or on what breafi 

Of fpiccs dumber o'er the fullen night? 

Or, waking, whither doft thou take thy flight? 

Shall I go feek fome melancholic grove, 

Th^ filent theatre of defpair and love ? 

There court the Bittern and the Pelican, 

Thofe airy Antipodes to the tents of man .^ 

Or, fitting by fome pretty prattling fpring,^ 

Hear hoarfe Ny6timene her dirges fing ? 

Whiles the rough Satyrs dance Corantoes to 

The chattering Scmibriefs of her " Woo hoo^ hoo?**" 

Or 
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Or fhall I trace fome ice-bound wildernefs 
Among the caverns of abfinife recefs, 
Where never prying fun, nor bluihing day. 
Could (leal a glimpfe, or interfqueeze a ray? 

If not within this folitary cell, 
whither miift I pod ? where doft thou dwell? 

Shall I let loofe the reins of biind defire, 
And (urfeit every ravening fenfe ? give fire 
To any train, and tire voluptuoufnefs. 
In all her foft varieties of excefs? 
And make each day a hiftory of fin? 
Drink th^ a la mort Sun down and up again ? 
Improve my crimes to fuch a roaring fcore. 
That when I die, where others go before 
In whining venial ftrcams, and quarto pages^ 
My floods may rife in folio, fink all ages? 
Or (hall I bathe myfelf in widows* tears. 
And build my name i' th^ curfe of them and theirs > 
Shipwreck whole nature to craw out a purie 
With th' molten cinders of the univerfe? 
Belch nought but ruin? and the horrid cries 
Of fire and fword ? and fwim in drowned eyes ? 
Make lanes to crowns and fceptres through th' heart't 

veins 
Of Juflice, Law, Right, Church, and Sovereigns? 
No, no, ■{ trace thee not in this dark way 
Of Death, this fcarlet ilrcakM Aceldama. 

Shall I then to the houfe of mourning go? 
Where the Salt-petre Vats do over-flow 
W'ith frelh fupplies of grief, frefii tides of brine ? 
Or travcrfc the wide world in every line ? 

Walk 
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Walk throiigh the -bowels of -each realm and ftate 

^impling for rules of policy, to create » 

Strange foims'of government of new molds and waflea;^ 

Like a Trtndh icickfliaw of a thoufand taftes? 

Or ihall I drve into the fecrecy 

Of Nature, where flic moft retir'd doth lie ? 

Or fhall I waftc the taper of my foul 

In fcrutinies, where neither Northern Pole 

Nor Southern Conftellation darts a light. 

To conftitute a latitude or height? 

Or fliall I float into- the watery pale 

Wan kingddm of ^e Mooa, and there fet fail 

For all the; Orbs'? and keep high holy-day 

With the Ne^ar tipling-Gods in th' milky way ? 

Swell Bacchus' tripes with a t\m of lufty fack ? 

And lay the plump 'Squire flat upon his back? 

O no, thefe ravels are too Ihort, too four, 

T(to iad, hugg'd and repented iii an hour. 

Shall I then plough the Teas to foreign foils. 
And rake the pregnant Indies for hid fpoils? 
Or with the Anchorite abhorthe eye 
Of Heaven, and baniih allTocicty? 
Live in, and out o* th' world ? and pafs my days 
In treading out fome ftrange myfterious maze? 
Tafl:e every human fweet, lily and rofe. 
With allthevfliarp guard that about them growV? 
dimb where defpair would tremble to fet foot} 
Spring new impofiibles, and force way to *t? 
Make the whole globe a fhop of Chemiflry, 
To JIlelt.^o^Yn ail.her-atoms, and defcry 

The 
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l^hc fmall Iota, that laft pitied grain 
Which the gnil'd fons of meiijpurfti^ii> Wft? 
Or fhall I grafp thofe meteors, Fame and Praife, 
Which breathe by th' charity of tKe vulgir voice?* 
Pile honour ypon honour, till it crack 
The Atlas of my pride, and break its back? 
Hold, Fancy, hx>ld].fbr whkher wilt thou bear 
My fun-burnt hope to lofs ? 'Tis, 'tis not here. 

Soar then, my foul, above the arched round 
^Of thefe poor fpangled bliifes: here *8 no grouadl 
To fix the facred foot of pure Content^ 
Her manfion 's in a higher -element. 

Haft thou perceiv'd the fweetnefs of a groan ^ 
•Or tried the wings of Contemplation ? 
Or hall thou found the balm of tear«, that prefs, 
"Like amber, in the dregs of bittemefs? 
Or haft thou felt that fecret.joy that ilows 
Againft the tide of common overthrows ? 
'Or haft thou known the dawning of a God 
Upon thee, when hi« love is ihed abrciad? 
Or haft thou heard the fecret harmony 
-Of a calm Confcience, echoing in thee 
A Requiefti from above? a fealed peace 
Beyond the power of Hell, Sin, or Deceafef 
* Or haft thou tafted that communion 
Between a reconciled God and Man } 
'-That holy intercourfc ; thofe precious fmiles 
-'DiflblvM in holy whifperings between-whiles ? 

Here, here 's the ftcps lead to her blefs'd abode^ 

Ilcr chair of ftate is in the throne of God. 

A SUR- 
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A SURVEY OF THE WORLD 

BY. THE SAME. 

npHE World 's a gilded trifle, and the ftate 
•*• Of fublunary blifs adulterate ; 
Fame but an empty found, a painted noife, 
A wonder that ne'er looks beyond nine days. 
Honour '$ the tennis-ball of Fortune : though 
Men wade to it m blood and overthrow; 
Which like a box of dice uneven dance, 
Sometimes 'tis one's, fbmetimes another's chance. 
Wealth but the hugg'd confumption of that heart, 
That travels fea and land for his own fmart. 
Pleafure, -a courtly tnadnefs, a conceit 
That fmilcs and tickles without worth or weight; 
Whofe fcatter'd reckoning, when 'tis to be paid, 
Is but repentance lavifhly inlaid. [then 

The World, Fame, Honour, Wealth, and PlcafuFt 
Are the fair rack and gemonies of men. 
Aflt but thy carnal heart, if thou fhould'ft be 
Sole Monarch of the world's great family. 
If with the Macedonian Youth there would 
Not be a comer dill refcrv'd that could 
Another earth contain ? If ib, what is 
That poor infatiate thing we may call bHfs? 

Queflion the loaden Gallantry ailccp ; 
What profit now their Laurels in the deep 
Of Death's oblivion ? What their Triumph waf 
More than the minaent it4id prance and pafs? 

U 
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If then applaufe move by the vulgar cry, 
Fame 's but a glorious uncertainty. 

Awake Scjanus, Strafford, Buckingham, 
Charge the fond favourites of the greatefl name. 
What faith is in a Prince's fmile, what joy 
In th' high and grand Conciiio ie Roy ? 
Nay, Caefar's felf, that march'd his honours through 
The bowels of all kingdoms, made them bow 
Low to the ftirrup of his will and vote, 
What fafety to their mailer's life they brought. 
When in the Senate in his higheft pride 
By three and twenty wounds he fell and died ! 
If Height be then moft fubjcfted to fate, 
Honour's the day-fpring of a greater hate. 

Now aik the groveling foul, that makes his gold 
His Idol, his Diana, what a cold 
Account of happinefs can here arife 
From that ingluvious furfeit of his eyes ? 
How the whole man 's enflav'd to a lean dearth 
Of all enjoyment for a little earth ? 
How, like Prometheus, he doth ft ill repair 
His growing heart to feed the Vulture Care ; 
Or, like a Spider's envious dcHgns, 
Drawing the threads of death from her o^vn loins, 
Torturing his entrails with thoughts of to-morrow. 
To keep that mafs with grief, he gain'd with foirow? 
If to the clinking paftime in his cars 
lie add the orphan's cries, and widow's tears, 
The mufic 's far from fweet, and if you found him. 
Truly, they leave him fadder than they found him. 

Vol. VIL D Nov 
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Now touch the dallying Gallant, he that lyes 
Angling for babies in his PJiftrcfs* eyes, 
Thinks there 's no heaven like a bale of dice. 
Six hojrfes and a coach with a device, 
A caft of lacquies, and a lady-bird, - 
An oath in fafliion, and a gilded fword, 
Can fmoak tobacco with a face in fraipc. 
And fpeak perhaps a line of fenfe to th' fame, 
Can deep a Sabbath over in his bed. 
Or, if his play-book*s there, will (loop to read. 
Can kifs his hand, and conge a la mode^ 
And when the night 'is approaching, bolt abroad ; 
Unlefs his Honour's Worfhip's rent's not come. 
So he falls fick, and fwears the carrier home. 
Elfe if his rare devotion fwell fo high 
To wafte an hour-glafs on Divinity, 
'Tis but to make the Church his ftage, thereby 
To blaze the Taylor in his ribaldry. 
Alk but this Jay, when his diftrefs fhall fall 
Like an arm'd man upon him, where are all 
The rofe^buds of his youth ? thofe antick toys, 
Wherein he fported out his precious days ? 
What comfort he collc6ls from hawk or hound ? 
Or if, among his loofer hours, he found 
One of a thoufand to redeem that time 
Perilh'd and loft for ever in his prime ? 
Or if he dream'd of an eternal blifs ? 
He '11 fwear, God d — n him! he ne'er thought of this. 
But, like the Epicure, ador'd the day 

That ihin'd, rofe up to eat, and drink, and play : 

Knows 
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"Knows that his bodv was but duft, and die 
:Jt once muft, fo hayc mercy, and God b'w'y* 

Thus having travcrs'd the fond world in brief. 
The lull of th* eyes, the llcfli, and the pride of life, 
Unbials'd and iinpai^tially, we fee 
'•Tis liojhtcr in the fcalc than vanitv. 

What then remains but that we rtill fhould ftiive 

Not to be born to die, but die to live * 



'THE "GENERAL ECLIPSE. 
BY THE SAME. 

T ADIES, that gild the glittering noon> 
"*-^ And by reflexion men^ his rav, 
Whofe beauty makes the fprightly fun 

To dance, as upon Eaaler^day ; 

What are you, now the Queen "'s away \ 

•Courageous eagles, who have whet 
Your eves upon majeftic light, 

And thence deriv'd fuch maitial heat. 
That ftill your looks maintain the fight 5 
What are you, ^mce the King's good»- night ? 

•Cavalier-buds, whom Nature teems, 
As a referve for England's throne^ 

Spirits, whpfc double edge redeems 
The laft age, and adorns your ownj 
What are you, now the Prince is gone > 

P 2 Aj 
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As an obflnifted fountain's head 
Cuts the intail off from the ftreams. 

And brooks are difmherited ; 

Honour and Beauty are mere dreams. 
Since Charles and Mary loft their beams. 

Criminal Valours ! who commit 
Your gallantry, whofe Paean brings 

A pfalm of mercy after it ; 
In this fad folftice of the King's, 
Your Viftory hath me\v*d her wings. 

See how the Soldier wears his cage 
Of iron, like the captive Turk, 

And as the guerdon of his rage ! 

§qe how your glimmering Peers do lurk. 
Or at the beft work journey-work ! 

Thus 'tis a General Eclipfe, 

And the whole world is h la mort ; 

Only the Houfe of Commons trips 
The ftagc in a triumphant fort : 
Now e'en John Lilburn take them for 't ! 

EPITAPH ON A DECEASED FRIEND. 
BY THE SAME. 

TTERE 'lies the ruin'd cabinet 
"*"•*• Of a rich foul .more highly fet. 
The drofs and refufe of a mind. 
Too glorious to be here confin'd. 
Earth for a while bcfpakc his ftay, 
Only to bait, and {o away : 



So 
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So that what here he doted on 

Was meer accommodation. 

Not that his a6tive foul could be 

At home, but in eternity. 

Yet, while he bleft us with the ravs 

Of his Ihort continued days, 

£ach minute had its weight of worth, 

Each pregnant hour fome flar brought forth. 

So whilft he travelled here beneath. 

He liv'd when others only breathe : 

For not a fand of time flipp'd by 

Without its a6tion fweet as high. 

So good, fo peaceable, fo blefl. 

Angels alone can fpeak the refl. . 

BLACK EYES. BY THE SAME. 

TN faith, 'tis true, I am in love; 
"■• 'Tis your black eyes have made me fo, - 
My refolutions they remove. 
And former nicenefs overthrow.- 

Thofe glowing charcoals fet on fire 
A heart, that former flames did fhun. 

Who, as Heretic to defirc, 

Now's judged to fuffer martyrdom. 

But, Beauty, fmce it is thy fate. 

At diftance thus to wound fo fure. 
Thy virtues I will imitate, 

And fee if diilance prove a cure, 

, D 3 TlK« 
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Then farewell, P»^iftrefs.; farewell. Love, 

Thofe lately-entertain'd dcfires; 
Wife men can fiom that plague remove ; 

Farewell, black Qyes^ and farewell, fires^ 

If ever I my heart acquit 

Of ihofc dull fiavpes, I '11 bid a pox 

On ail black eyes, and fwcar they 're fit. 
For nothing but a tinder-box. 

UPON PfflLLIS WALKING IN A MORNINa 

B E F O R, E S U N - R I S I N G.. 

BY THE SAME. 

' I ''HE fluggifli morn as yet undrcf&'d, 
"^ My Phillis brake from- cut. her Eaft,. 
As if flic 'd made a. match to run 
With Venus, ulher to the Sun. 
The Trees, like yeomen of the guard 
(Serving more for pomp than ward), 
Rank'd on each fide with loyal duty, 
Weav'd branches to encicfe her beauty.. 
The Plants, whofc luxury was lopp'd, 
Or age with crutches underpropped, 
(Whofc wooden carcafcs were grown. 
To be but coffins of their own) 
Revive, and, at her general dole^ 
E^th receives his ancient foul. 
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The winged Choiriftcrs bcojan 
To chirp their matins, and the fan 
Of whiitfing winds, like organs, play'd 
Until, their voluntaries made. 
The wakcn'd earth in odours rife 
To be her morning (acriiicc. 
The Flowers, call'd out of their bct!s^ 
Jitait and raife up their drowfy heads j; 
And he that for their colour iccks, 
May find it vaulting to her checks, 
Where rofes mix ; no civil vv*ar 
Divides her York and Lancailor. 
The Marygold (whofe Courtier's face 
Echoes the Sun, and doth unlace 
Her at his rife, at his fall flop 
Packs, and (huts up her gaudv ihop)" 
Miftakes her cue, and doth difplay : 
Thus Phillis antedates the day. 

Thefe miracles had crampt the Sun, 
Who, fearing that his kingdom's won, 
Powders with light his frizled locks. 
To (be what Saint his luflre mocks. 
The trembling leaves, through v^hich he play'dj» 
Dappling the walk with light and fliadc, 
{Like lattice-windows) give the Spy 
Room but to peep with half an eye, 
Left her full orb his fight Ihould dimj. 
And bid us all good-night in him. 
Till ihc Ihould fpend a gentle ray,^ 
To force us a new-fafliion'd day.^ 

D 4 But 
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But what religious palfy 's this, 
Which makes the boughs diveft their "blifs ? 
And, that they might her footfteps ftraw. 
Drop their leaves with fhivering awe ? 
Phillls perceived, and (left her ftay 
Should wed Oftobcr unto May ; 
And, as her beauty caused a Spring, 
Devotion might an Autumn bring) 
Withdrew her beams, yet made no night, 
But left the Sun her Curate-light. 

MOUNT IDA, OR BEAUTIES CONTEST. 

BY THE SAME. 

npHREE regent Goddeffes they fell at odds. 

As they fat clofc in couniel with the Gods, 
Whofe beauty did excel ! And thence they crave 
A Moderator of the ftrife to have : 
But It:ft the partial Heavens could not decide 
The grudge, they ftoop to mortals to be try'd. 

Mantled in clouds, then gently do\^Ti they fall 
Upon Mount Ida to appeafe the brawl : 
Where Priam's lovely boy fporting did keep 
, His father's lambs and fnowy flocks of fhecp. 
His lily hand was foon ordain'd to be 
The harmiefs Umpire of the fond decree. 

To him, to him, they gave the Golden Ball, 
O happy Goddefs upon whom it fall ! 

2 But, 
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But, more unhappy Shepherd ! was 't not pity. 
Thou didft not fend it at a Clofe Committee ? 
There, there, thou hadft furpafs'd what did befall | 
Thou might*ft have crowned One, yet pleafed All, 

Firft then imperious Juno did difplay 
Her coronet of glories to the Boy, 
And rang'd her flars up in an arched ring 
Of height and majefty moft flourifhingj 
Then wealth and honour at his foot did lay, 
To be efteem'd the Lady of the day. 

Next Pallas, that brave Heroina, came. 
The thundering Queen of aftion, war, and fame, 
Drefs'd with her glittering arms, wherewith ihe lays 
Worlds wafte, and new ones from the duft can raife j 
Thefc, thefe, flie tenders him advanced to be. 
With all the wreaths of wit and gallantry. 

Laft Venus breaks forth of her golden rays. 
With thoufand Cupids crown'd, ten thoufand Boys, 
Sparkling through every quadrant of her eyes. 
Which made her beauty in full glory rife 5 
Then, fmiling, vow*d fo to fublime his parts, 
To make him the great Conqueror of hearts. 

Thus poor diftrafted Paris, all on fire. 
Stood trembling deep in doubt what to defire ; 
The iweet temptations pleaded hard for all. 
Each Theatre of Beauty feem*d to call 
For the bright prize : but he amazed, he 
Could not determine which, which, which was (l;c. 

At 
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At laft the Cyprian Girl fo ftruck him blind 
In all the faculties of foul and mind, 
That he, poor captiv'd wretch, without delay 
Could not forbear his frailty to betray, 
But, maugre honour, wildom, all above, 
He ran, and kifs'd, and crown'd, the Queen of Love* 

Pallas and Juno then, in high difdain, 
Took fnufF, and poiled up to Heaven again, 
As to a high Court of Appeal, to be 
Reveng'd on men for this indignity. 
** Hence then it happens that the Ball was loft, 
** *Tis two to one but Love is always croft." 

Fuse ARA, OR THE BEE ERRANT* 

BY THE SAME. 

■^ATURE'S Confeaioner, the Bee, 
"^ ^ ( Whofe fuckets are moift Alchemy, 
The ftill of his refining mold 
Minting the garden into gold) 
Having rifled all the fields 
Of what dainties Flora vields; 
Ambitious now to take excife 
Of a more fragrant Paradife, 
At my Fufcara's flceve arriv'd. 
Where all delicious fvvects arc hiv'd. 
The airy freebooter diftralns 
Firft on the violet of her veins, 
Whofe tin6hire could it be more pure,. 
His ravenous kifs had made it bluer : 
Here did he fit, and cfTeucc quaff. 
Till her coy pulfe had beat him oflfj 
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» 

Tnat pulfe which he that feels may know 

Whether the world 's h)nj![-liv'd or no. 

The next he preys on. is her palm. 

That Almoner of tranfpirih^ halm j 

So foft, ^tis air btit once rcinov'd, 

Tender as 'twere a j^'lly glov'd. 

Here, while his canting drone-pipe fcannM 

The myftic figures of her hand. 

He tipples palnacftry, and dines 

On all her fortune-telling lines : 

He bathes in blifs, and finds no odds 

Betwixt this nc6^ar and the gods'. 

He perches now upon her wrift 

(A proper hawk for fuch a fill), 

Making that fleili. his bill of fare, 

Which hungry Cannibals would Ipare r 

Where lilies, in a lovely brown. 

Inoculate carnation : 

Her Argent fitin with Or fo ftream'd 

As if the Milky way were crcam'd. 

From hence he to the woodbine bends,. 

That quivers at her fingers ends, 

That runs divifion on the tree, 

Like a thick J^ranching pedigree.. 

So 'tis not her the Bee devours, 

It is a pretty maze of flowers.; 

it is the role that bleeds when he 

Nibbles his nice phlebotomy. 

About lier finger he doth cling 

I' th* fafiiion of a wedding-ring>, 

Ami 
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And bids his comrades of the fwarm 

Crawl like a bracelet 'bout her arm. 

Thus when the hovering Publican 

Had fuck*d the toll of all her fpan, 

(Tuning his draughts with drowfy hums, 

As Danes carouze by kettle-drums) 

It was decreed (that pofy glean'd) 

The fmall Familiar fhould be wean'd. 

At this the Errant's courage quails, 

Yet, aided by his native fails. 

The bold Columbus ftill defigns 

To find her undifcover*d mines : 

To th* Indies of her arm he flics, 

Fraught both with Eaft and Weftem prize : 

Which when he had in vain aflaid ; 

Arm'd like a dapper Lance-prefade, 

With Spanifli pike he broach'd a pore. 

And fo both made and heal'd the fore. 

For as in gummy trees there's found ! 

A falve to iflue at the wound. 

Of this her breach the like was true. 

Hence trickled out a balfam too. 

But, oh ! what Wafp was't that could prort 

Ravilliac to my Queen of Love ? 

The King of Bees, now jealous grown. 

Led her beams ihould melt his throne : 

And finding that his tribute flacks. 

His Burgefles and State of Wax 

Turn'd to an Hofpital ; the combs 

Bi^ilt rank-and-file like beads-men's room^. 

And 
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And what they bleed, but tart and four 
Matcht with my Danae's golden fliowcr. 
Live honey all, the envious elf 
Stung her, 'caufe fweeter than himfelf, 

Sweetnefs and She are fo allyM, 
The Bee committed parricide. 

UPON A FLY 
THAT FLEW INTO A LADY'S EYE, 

AND THERE LAY BURIED IN A TEAR. 
BY THE SAME. 

"pOOR envious Soul ! what could*ft thou fee 

•*■ In that bright Orb of purity ? 

That aftive globe ? that t\vinkling fpherc 

Of beauty, to be meddling there ? 

Or didft thou fooliihly millake 

The glowing mom in that day -break ? 

Or was 't thy pride, to mount fo high 

Only to kifs the Sun and die ? 

Or didft thou think to rival all, 

Don Phaeton and his great fall ? 

And in a richer fea of brine 

Drown Icarus again in thine ? 

'Twas bravely aim'd *, and, which is more. 

Thou haft funk the Fable o'er and o'er. 

'^' This reminds one of the E. of Rocheftei's attcmptiug 1% 

fcalc a lady's chariot, and failing in the attempt : 

** By Jove, 'twas boldly done, 

" Thus to attempt the chariot of the Sun, 

« And then to fall like Phaeton." I>. 

For 
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For in the fmgle death of thee 
Thou haft bankrupt all Ajntkjuity. 

O had the fair Egyptian Queen 
Thy glprious Monument once Icen, 
How had fJ^c fpar'd what Time forbids. 
The necdlefi! tottering Pyraifnids ! 
And, in an emulative chafe, 
3 lave" bcgg'd thy Shrine her Epitaph ? 
"Where, when her age^d marble muft 
"Refign her honour unto duft, 
»Thou might'ft have canonized her 
Deceafed Time's Executor ! 

To rip up all the Weftem bed 
*Of fpices where Sol lays his head, 
To fquecze the PhoL^nix and her neft 
In one perfume that may write best. 
Then blend the gallery of the fkics 
With hey Seraglio of eyes, 
T' embalm a name, and raife a tomb. 
The miracle of all to come, 
Then, then, compare it : here's a gem^ 
A pearl, muft (hame and pity them. 
An amber drop, diftilled by 
The fparkling limbec of an eye, 
Shall dazzle all the fliort eflavs 
Of rubbifli worth and (hallow praife. 

We ftrive not then to prize that tear, 
• Since we have nought to poife it here. 

The World's too light. Hence, hence, wc erf, 
The World -, the World *s not worth a Fly. 

SQUARE 
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SQJJ ARE-CAP. BY THE SAME. 

/^OME hither, Apollo's bouncing girl, 
^^ And in a whole hippocrene of ihcrrv 
Let 's drink around till our brains do whirl, 
Tuning our pipes to make oiirlclvcs merry j 
A Cambridge lafs, Venus-like, born of the froth 
Of an old half-fill'd jug of barley-broth j 

She, fhe 's my miftrefs, her fuitors are many : 

But file '11 have a Square-cap ^••, if e'er fhe have any* 

And firfi; for the plufli-fake, the Monmouth-cap comes. 

Shaking his head like an empty bottle, 
With his new fangled oath " by Jupiter's thumbs," 

That to her health he '11 begin a pottle : . 
He tells her, that, after the death of his grannam. 
She fhall have God knows what per annum. 

But flill fhe replied, ** Good Sir, La-be \-y 

" If ever I have a man. Square-cap for me." 

Thin Calot Leather-cap flrongly pleads. 

And would fain derive the pedigree of his fafhion j 
The Antipodes wear their fhoes on their heads. 

And why may not we in their imitation ? 
Oh, how the foot-ball noddle would pleafe. 
If it were but well tofs'd on Sir Thomas's lees, 

Bjut ftill fhe replied, ** Good Sir, La-be ; 

<* If ever I have a man, Square-cap for me." 

* With the leave of the prefent Chancellor (the Duke of 
Grafton) all the under-graduatcs now wear fquare caps. B. 
•f Contraction of Let be ; i. c. DefilV, let me alone. 

3 N< 3Ct 
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Next comos the Puritan in a Wrought- cap. 

With a long-waifled confcience towajrds a filler j 

And, making a chapel of eafe of her lap, 
Firft he faid grace, and then he kifs'd her. 

" Beloved,'* quoth he, " thou art my Text !'* 

Then falls he to Ufe and Application next. 

But then fhe replied, " Your Text, Sir, I '11 be> 
** For then, I am fure, you '11 ne'er handle me." 

But fee where Sattin-cap fcouts about, 

And fain would this wench in his Fellowlhip marry^ 
He told her, how fuch a man was not put out, 

Becaufe his wedding he clofely did carry: 
He '11 purchafe induftion by (imony. 
And offers her money her incumbent to be. 

But ftill Ihe replied, " Good Sir, La-be-, 

" If ever I have a man. Square-cap for me." 

The Lawyer 's a Sophifter by his Round-cap, 

Nor in their fallacies are they divided 5 
The one milks the pocket, the other the tap. 

And yet this wench he fain would have brided. 
* Come leave thcfe thread-bare Scholars,' quoth he, 

' And give me livery and feifin of thee !' 
** But peace, John-a-Nokes, and leave your oration, 
*' For I never will be your impropriation. 

** I pray you, therefore, good Sir, La-be ; 

** For if ever I have a man, Square-cap for me." 
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A SATIRE. BY JOHN HALL. 

T)RAY Ictm Valour, what do you Hiink can I 

^ Be ftill, while pamphlets thus like hailltones fly 

About mine ears ? when everv ath<:r dav 

Such huge, gig-antic volumes doth diiplay, 

-As great Knockfergus fclf cov.Id hardly bear. 

Though he can on his knee th* ale-ltandird rear, 

T.) fee fuch paper-tyrants reign, who prcfs 

"Whole harmlcfs rhvmes to death, which ne'crthclcfs 

Arc dog'd by worlbr fates,. tobacco can 

Calcine them loon to duft, the dripping-pan 

Paak them to th' dunghill, if they grocery meet, 

They do the oAce of a winding-flicet : 

How 

* This poet, who was born at Durham in Augull, 
i6i7, after one year f]>cnt at St. John's College, Cam- 
1>rldgc, removed to Gray's Inn, London, where he was 
called to the Bar ; but entering into the politics of the Times, 
and writing on fubjcfts of that fort, he attracted the notice of 
parliament, who fcnt him into Scotland to attend Oliver 
Cromwell, and afterwards diftingoilhed him by other marks 
of favour: but being too much addicted to pleafure, he fell a 
fj'.rifice to its indulgence, and returning to his native city 
of Durham, died there, Aug. i, 1656. In 1646, (during hit 
lliort refidencc at Cambridge) being then but 19 years of 
ajje, he publifhcd his ** Horae Vaciv3e, or Eflayes," a fuf- 
licient proof of his abilities. His poems came out the fame 
vear. He publifhcd the firft Englilh verlion of Longinus, 
which he intituled" The Height of Eloquence, Lon4,i6$2f* 

Vol. VII. £ 8vo. 



-50 ^MISCELLANY POEM^. 

How better were it for you to remain ' 

(Poor quires). in ancient r^gs, than xhus fuftain 
'Such antick forms of tortures, than to lie 
In fweating tubs, ai>d thus- unpitied fry, '• 

Y' are common-drudges of the world, if 't chance 
A pedant meiid his^ijioc^, yQU oii^ll advance 

gvo. This he tranflftt^d .from„th&Grcek,ashe jlfo did " Hie- 
rocles upon the Golden Varies o( Pythagoras ;*' bci'ore which 
is an account of the ingenious trariflator and his works, . by- 
John Davis of Kidwelly, by whon» it was publiih^d in 1657, 
8vo. More of him and his writings may be feen in .Wood's 
Athen. Oxon. 2d Ed. Vol. I. p. 534. The poems here rc- 
prifttcd are taken from a little volume (thus intituled, " Po- 
ems by John Hall, Cambridge, printed by Roger Dsniel, 
Printer to the Univcrikie, 1646, for J. Rochwell at the Sun 
in Paul's Church Yard, to which in 1647 v^as added ^*vXhc 
Second Bc9ke of .Divine Poems, by J. H") which is tpw.be'- 
•*"me exceedingly fcarce. Recommendatory verfcs are pre- 
xed to it by Jo. Pawfon (his tutor), H. More, W. Dil- 
• ingham, W. Harrington, Ja. Winder, R. ^Marlhali, T. 
•^mitltlby, and Edw.- Holland. In the re<;on.d part of Clcive- 
•and's Works, 8vo. 1^87, (intituled « Cleiveland Revived j*' 
which contains fome pieces by Fletcher, Denham, Jafper 
Maync, and T ho. Weaver, &c, fee Wood, II. p. 317.) are 
the following {>oems by J. Hall, who fcems to have formed 
himfelf on Gleiveland's model, viz. On a little Gentlcmany 
p. Z97. On an ugly Woman, p. 298. On Parfons, the great 
Porter, p. 302. To Chlpris. fratht-r Julia] p. 309. .Upon 
Wood of Kent, p. 315. To his Millrcfs, p 334. On an 
Eunuch, p. 353. The Flight, p. 358. On a Burning Glafs, 
p. 375. Not to TraTcl, p. 377. 

Tp 
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" To Francfort mart, and there demurely fland, 
^ Cloath'd in old fuftian rags, and fhake the hand 

* With every grcafy Dutchman, who perhaps 

' Puts ye i' th* felf fame^pocket with his fcraps j 
Or if you into fome blind convent fly, 
'Y* arfi- inquifition'd'Hraight for herely, 

* Unlefs your daring frontifpiece can tell 

* News of a vdic, or brave miracle j 

Then are you entertain'd, and deik'd up by 

Our. lady -s pfaiter and the Tofary; 
' Thereto nemain till that their wifdoma pleaft 

To let you loofc among the novices : 

But'if you light at court, unlefs you can 
■ Audaciouily claw fome young nobleqnanf 
«^Admire the choiceft beauties of the court, 

Abufc the country parfon, and- make fport, 
> Chalk out fet forms of compliments, arid tell 

Which faihions on which bodies might do wcll^ 

No furcF paints my lady, than you fli^U 
^nto difgrace irrevocably fall : 

But if you m«lt in oily lines, and fwell 

With amorous deep expreffion, and can tell 

Quaint talcs of luft, andmnkc antiquity 

A pttfon of Wack patches, and deny 

That pcrrucks are unlawful, and bcfaint 
. f)\d Jefebel for (hewing how topaint. 

Then th' art my golden book; then may 'ft thou lie 

Adom'd with plulh or forac embroidery 
• 4Jpon her ladyship's own couch, where ne*cr 

A book that taftcs religion darQs appctr; 

E t Thus 
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Thus inuft ye, wretched Ihreds, comply and bfthd' ' 

To every humour, or your conftant friend 

The flationer will never give* you room, 

Y' are younger brothers welcopiefc from home, .r 

Yet, to fpeak truly, 'tis your jufl deferts • • . ■ . 

To run. fuch various hazards and fuch thwarts, 

Suppofe ye that .the world is peopled now 

With cockneys or old women, that allow 

Canon to every fabUj . that can foon • 

Perfuadethetofclves the afs drank up the moo4, 

That fairies pinch, the^p^ccant maids, that pics. 

Do ever love to pick at witches* eyes, . 

That Monfieur Topi-thumb on a pin's-point lav. 

That Pi6brees feed the .Devil nine times a dav? 

Yet fuch authentic (lories do appear 

In no worfc garb than folio, and ftill bear 

No meaner badge than Ariftotle's name, 

Or clfe defccnt from reverend Pliny claim*; 

One in a humour gives great Homer th' lye. 

And pleafes to annihilate poor Troy j 

Another fcourges Virgil, *caufe 'tis faid 

His fiftion is not in due order laid : 

This will create a monfter, this will raife 

A ne'er-found mountain, this will pour out feas. 

This great Camillus to a reckoning calls. 

For giving fo much money to the Gauls, 

This cQunts how much the flate of Egypt made 

Of frogs that in the flin\e of Nilus laid: - 

We '11 not digeft thefe gudgeons, th' world is now 

At age, if 't.do not towards dotage grow, 

.. ■ That 
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That llarch'd*out beard that fits i' the torph'ry chah'. 

And but for 's crown 's light headed, cannot err, 

Barthius has read all books, Jof. Scaliger 

Proportion 'd lately the diameter 

Unto the circle Galileo's found, 

Tho' not drunk, thinking that the earth ran round j 

Tycho has tumbled down the oibs, and now 

Vin-i tenuous air doth in their jilaccs grow j . 

Afaurolycus at length has cafl it even 

How many pulfes journey 'tis to Heaven : 

A v.'orld of luch knacks know we, think ye then 

Sooner to peep out than be kick'd from mcnj • 

Whether ye gallop in light rhymes, or choofc 

Gently to amble in a Yorklhirc profe j 

Whether ye bring fomc indigeftcd news 

rVom Spanifli furgeoris, or. Italian flews; 

Whether ye fiercely raife feme fahe alarm,- 

And in a rage the Janizaries arm; 

Whether ye reinforce old times, and con 

What kind of fluff Adam's firft fuit was on ; 

Whether Eve's toes liad corns ; er whether he 

Did cut his beard fpadeAvife, or like a T : 

Such brokage as is this will never do 't, 

Wc muft have matter and good words to boot, 

And vet how feldom meet they ? mufl our rhymes 

Rally in tunes, but fpcak no fenfe like chimes ? 

Grave deep difcourfes full as ragged be 

As are their author's doublets, you 'II not fee 

A word creep in, that cannot quickly ihow- 

A g^enealogy to th* ark of Noah, . 
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Or, at the leaft^ pleads not pre^iption 
From that great cradlq. of confufion : 
What pamphlet is there, where fomc Arabic 
■ Scours not the coaft ? from whence you may not f\ck - 
Some Chinefe chara6l«r or myftic fpeil, 
Whereon the critics for an age may dwell^ 
Where there *s fome fentence to be underfVood ' 
As hard to find as where old Athens flood : 
Why do we live, why do our pulfes beat ? 
To fpend our bravcft flames, our nobleft heat,? . 
On fuch poor trifles ? to enlarge the day • 
By gloomy lamps^ yet for no other prey 
Than a moth-eaten radix, or to knovr 
The.faihio;i of Deucalion's mother's (hoe ? 
It will not quit the coft, that men fhould fpend 
Themfelves, time, money, to no other end ; 
That people Ihould with fuch a deal of pains ^ 
Buy knowing nothing, and wifcmens difdains : 
But, to prevent this, the more politic fort 
Of parents will to handiciafts refort. 
If they obfcrve their children do produce 
Some fiafliings of a mounting genius. 
Then mufl they with all diligence invade 
Some riflng calling or feme gainful trade. 
But if it chance they havL- one leaden foul 
Born for to number eggs, he muft to fchool, 
Efpeciall' if fome patron will engage 
Th' advowfon of a neighbouring vicarage ; 
Strange hedly mtdly \ v/ho would make his fwine 
Turn grey-^houncfs, or hui^t foxes with his kinc? 

Who " 
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Who would employ his faddle-nag to com^ 

And hold a trencher in the dining-room ? 

Who would engage Sir James, that knows ndt what 

His cafTock 's made of, in affairi of flate? 

Or ptuck a RicJhelieu from the helm, to tiy 

Concluiions to ittll thildrfen when they cry ? 

Who would -employ a country fchoolmaftcr 

To conftrue to his boys fome new-found ftar ? 

Poor leaden creatures, yet (hap'd out to rule. 

Perpetual di6lators in a fchool; 

Nor do you want your rods', though only fed 

With fcrap? ofTully -andcoarfc barley br&ad; 

Great threadbare princes,- who like chefs-kings brave 

Nb longer than your maftfers give rou leave, 

Whofc large dominions in fome brcw-houfe lies, 

AflTes command o'er you, you over boy-s j , 

Who ftill poflefs the lodgings next the leads', 

And cheat your Indies of their waiting-maid> > . 

Who, if fomc iou'ly carriage do befriend,- 

May grac* the table at the lower end, . 

Upon condition that ye fairly riic 

At the firft entrance of th* potato pics, 

And, while his lordfliip for difcourfc doth'call, 

You do not let one drUm of Latin fall -, 

But tell how bravely your young maftcr fwears, 

Which dogs bcft like his fancy, and what ears ; 

Kow mudi he undervalues learning, and 

Takes plcafure in a fparrow-hawk well mann'd j 

IJow oft he beats his foot-boy, and will dare 

To gallop whcn'no fcrving-man is near ; 

E 4 How 
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How he black berries from the buili^s cauglit, - 

iVhen antidpted wrih a morning's draught j 

How, rather than he *11 conftruci. Greek, he, *U choofy 

To Englilh Ovid's Arte into profe: 

Such talk is for his Ibrdfhip's palate> he 

Takes much delight in fuch-like trumpery :. 

But ftill remember ye forbear to prefs 

Unfeafonably fome moral fentcnces, • 

Take heed by all means how rough Seneca 

Sally into your talk, that i?>an-, they- fay, 

Kails againft drinking healths,, and merits hate 

As fure as Omis mock'd a Graduate j . . * 

VVhst a grand ornament our gentry would 

S'oon lofe, if tvery rug-gown-n^i^ht be bold 

To rail at fuch heroic feats r pray, who 

Could honour^s miftrefs* heaith, if this did grow^ 

Once out of fafliion ? 'las, fine idols they 

K'er fmce poor Chcapfide Crofs in rubbifli lay. 

E'er fmce the plavhoufes did want their preafe, 

And players lay aflCep like dormroufes, 

Have fafFcr'd too, too much, be not fo four, 

With tender beauties they had fent fome power ; 

Take that a\yay, what do you leave them r what i 

To marfhal fancies in a youngfter's hat.- 

And well fo too, fince feathers were calhier'd. 

The ribbands have been to feme office rear'd ; 

'Tis hard to meet a Lanfprefado, where 

Some elh of favours do not flrait appear 

PlaiAerM and dawbed''o'er andgarnilhed. 

As feathers on a fouthern hackney's head^. 

Which 
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V.-hich, if but tied together, might ?A lead 

Trace Akxandev's conquefts o'er the £afl> 

Or, llitch'd into a web, lupply anew 

With annuary cloaks- th& waadering Jew*. 

So Icarn'd an age we live in, all are now 

Turn'd poets, frnce their heads with fancies glows: 

*Las, poets! yes! O bear meNwitiiefs, aU 

Short-winded ballads, or M'hate'er may fall 

\\'ithin the verge of three half quarters^ fay, 

Produce \vc not more poems in a day 

(By this account) 4:han waves on- waves do break!.. 

Or country juiliccs^ falfe Engliih fpcak ? 

Stippofe dam£ Julia's meflct thinks it meet: 

To droop or hold up, one of *s hinder feet> 

What fwarms of fonncts rife! how every wit- 

Capers on luch an accident, to fit 

Words to her fairfhip's grief! But if by fate • 

Seme long prcfumptuous flit do boldly grate . • " 

Don Hugp's doublet, there 's a llir as though • 

Nile fhould- his ancient limits overflow-, 

Or fome curs'd treafon would blow up the ftate^. 

As fure as gamcflers ufc to lie too late ; 

But if fome fortune cog them into love. 

In what a fifteenth fphere then do they move ? " 

Not the leaft- tittle of a word is fet^ 

That is not flank'd with a ftout epithet, 

What rocks of diamonds prefently arife 

In the foft <iuagmires of two fquinting eyes ? • 

How teeth, difcolour'dwandhalf rotten,, be 

Transform«d int« pearl or ivory ? ^ . 

How 
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How every word *s changed to a fineft note, 

And Indian gums are planted in her throat ! 

S|>eak in good earnefl, are they not worfe than boys* 

Of four years old, to dote on paint(5d toys ? 

Yet, O how frequent ! moft our fages fhake 

0£P their old furs, and needs wrll laurels take, \ 

That it will be- no wonder to rehearfe * 

The >CFab'deft of geometry in verfe*; 

Or from the duftof knotty Suarez fee 

A ftrange produ6^ion of fome poetry. • 

But ilay, too iavifli Mufe^ where run you ? ftay, - 

Take heed your tongue bit* not your cares away ; ; 

Beiidesy you 've other bufincfsv and you might 

More fitly far with tears- than gall indite. • 

SONG.. BY THESAM^.. 

I'^ISTILL not poifoh in mine -ears, , 
"^^ Aerial Syrens f nor untie 
Thefe fable fetters- ^ yonder fphercs ; 
DnnoG to a fiient harmony. . 

Could I but follow where you lead, 
Difrob'd of earth; and plum'd by air ; i 

Then I my tenuous fclf might fpread. 
As quick as fancy, every where. . 

But I 'II mak6 Tallies now and then j . 

Thus can my unconfined eye 
Take journey, and return again,. 

Yet on her cryftal couch ftill lie. • 

7 Ti 
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TO THOMAS S T'A NL E Y, ES Q/ 

BY THE SAME. 

OTARS iii their riiirig lihle fbow,> 

*^ And fend forth trembling flames y hnt thoU- : 

At firft appearance doftdifplay 

A bright and unobfcured day : 

Stich at (hall fdbr no night, nor fiiMl '. 

Thy fetting be Heliacal, 

But grow up to a fun-, and- talce 

A Laurel forthy Zodiac ; 

That all which henceforth ih^irarire'< . 

May only be thy Paraly^. . 

THE. MORNIT^G- STAR/. 

BY THE SAME. 

4{?TILL herald of the morn, wbofe ray 
^ Being page, and ufhcr to the day. 
Doth mourn behind the fun, before him play> : 

Who fets a golden (ignal, ere 
The bat retire, the lark appear. 
The early cocks cry comfort, fcreech-owls fear. 

Who wink'ft, while lovers plight their troi . 
Then fairft aflccp, while they are loth 
To part without a more engaging oath : 

Steal in a mefl*age to the eyes 

Of Julia, tell her that ihe lies 

Too long, thy lord the fun will quickly rife. 

Yet 
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Yet is it midni<jht ftill with mc, 
Nay worfe, uakfs that kinder (he 
Smile day, and in my zenith feated be.. 

But if ihe will -obliquely run, . 

I needs a calenture mull fhan, 

And, like an Ethiopian, hate my fun.' - 

T H E E R M I N R,. 

BY THE S A M E. 

'TPHE Ermine rather chofe to die, 
"^ A martyr of its purity, 
Than that one uncouth, foil Ihould ihiiii 
Its hitherto preferved fkin j 
And, thus rcfolv'd, fhe thinks it good 
To write her whitencfs in her blood. 
But I had rather die, than e'er 
Continue from my foulnefs clear ; 
Nay, I fuppofc, by that I live 
That only doth deftruftion give j 
Madman I am, I turn mine eve 
On every fide, but what doth lie 
Within I can no better find. 
Than if I ever had been blind. 
1$ this the reafon thou doft claim 
Thy fole prerogative, to frame 
Engines againft thyfelf ? O fly 
Thyfelf as greatcft enemy. 
And think thou fometimes life will get' 
By a fecure contemning it, . 
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"A POETICAL PARLEY 
WITH A T HR E A D B A R E C L O A K. 
BY THOMAS JORDAN*. 
'LOAK ? . (if 1 fa may call thee) though thou art 
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My old acquaintance, pr*yth€c, now let 's part ; 

Thou \vcrt my. equal fiicnd in Thirty-one, 

But now thou look'ft like a mere hanger-on : 

Anil 

■V Mr. Jordan was a performer belonging to the company 
•it the Red Bull, and acted the part of Lepida in the tragedy 
oi Mcdalina. He had the honour of reciting before King 
Charles t\e Firft a poem of his own, ** at the Dedication oT 
Mr. Tho. Buihcl's Rock at Eufton in Okoh, 1638, in the 
peifon of Cailiope;*' and was one of the few players and poet* 
who lived 10 fee the Refloration. In 1657 he publifhed a co- 
medy, intituled, '' The Walks of lilington aad Hogfdooy 
with the Humours of Woodfcreet Compter^" and a MafqQc 
called *' Fancy's Feflivals.'* He was alfo author of a vo- 
lume, called " Wit in a Wildcrncfle of promifcuousPoefic,** 
addrefTed, ** To the liberall Lover, charitable Cherifher, 
and pious Preferver of Indufiry, Honefty, chafte Ingenuity, 
Science and Civility, the much honored George Lord Bifhop 
of St. Aihaph." This volume is undated ; but muft have 
been publiihed between 1660 and 1667, while Bp. Griffith 
filled the fee of St. Afaph. In 1668 he publiihed " Mo- 
ney is an Afs/* a comedy. On the death of John Tatham 
Mr. Jordan became poet to the city of London, and regularly 
rompofcd their pageants from the year 1671 to 1684, when 
it may be prefumed, he died, and was fuccecdcd by Taubraan, 
Another dramatic p rodudUon by Mr* Jordan^ called ** Love 

Ka.Uv 
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'And art Co ufelefs to me, I fcarce know 

Sometimes, whether I have thee on,. or -no; 

But this I needs muft fay, when thou goeft frbdi me, 

' Thcfe ten ytars thou haflbieen.no burthen t6'me : 
Yet that 's thy accufation, for if I 
Divorce thee from me, -^tis^for levity ; 

' Thou hail abused my bed, that is, thou had 
Not kept me warm when thou wert overcaft : 
Tranfparent garment, proof againft no weather. 
Men wonder i>y what art thou hang-il togethec^ 
Kor can the eyes of the bed reafon pry 

■ JntQ thy new. occult geometry. 
A fellow t' other day but. caft his eye on. 
And fwore-I went mantled in dandelion : 
Another afk'd-me, who was fomcwhat bolder^ 
If I did wear a love-bag on'jny ihoulder j 
X fear a.Ere, as fair maids the fmall-pox. 
And dare not look towards a tinder-box ; 
Kor he that fells them up and down, I know« 
€f he come near it, *tis but touch and ^o : 

liath found out his Eyes," was ooce in the po(fi:int)n of Mr. 
Warburton the Herald^ but dcftroyed by the carclclTocis of a 
fervant. Iiv-the little volume of Jordan*s poems arc feVefH 
to and-from *^r. his m^ich Ignored Friend, Hen. Stoneftreor, 
-Gent, on London Bridge,*' the fame, probably, whole poems 
arc in my fifth volume, p, 73 — 81. There is alfo " an Epi- 
taph on Thomas Milward, Gent, whofe face (by general con- 

' f;cption) was very like that of K . Charles the Firft ;** and a 

-itcry gooj one on Sir Nath. Brent, lent. LL.D. who- died ia 
1653. Jordan's" Encomium on Hcd •'Nofcs" has much h«- 

'QApurour. merit. .>N. 

.A red 
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.*A rcd-fac-d fellow frights mc, though ibmc fear, 
That which makes his nofe red, made my cloak bares 
The); fay, my thick back and thin cloak appear 
Very like powder*d beef and vinegar. 
Another -vowM (whofe tongue had no reftridion) 
It was no garment, but the port's fi£lion« 
Did ever man difcover fuch a knack. 
To walk in querpo with.a cloak on 's baclc? 
. A very zealous brother did begin 
To jeer, and fay, **.Sir^ your original fin 
Is not waih'dout, (pray do not take it ill) 
I (ee you wear your father's fig-leaf fbll." 
A fcholar (in an elevated thought) 
Protcfted, " 't\vas the web Arachne wrought. 
When ihckcontended with Minerva-j" but 
Another rafcal had his finger cut, 
And begg'd a piece to wrap about it -, thus 
You fee, kind Cobweb, how. they laugh at us: 
Good-cambric lawn depart, let me not be 
For ever, thus fctter'd in tiffany : 
Although I never yet did merit praife, 
I *d rather have my dhoulders crown *d with bays^ 
"Than hung with. cyprers,^jf this fortune be 
Always dependent upon poetry, 
I would my. kinder deftiny would call 
Me to be one o' th' clerks of Blackwell hall; 
For though their eafy fludics are more dull. 
Yet what they want- in wit they have in wool. 
«Oncc more farewell, thelc are no times for thcc; 
T^ick cloaks aro^only.fit for knavery : 

The 
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The only cloaks that now are moft in'faihion. 

Are Liberty, Religion, Reformation j 

Ail thcfe afe {he'd with zeal, and button'd down 

With jewels droppM from an imperial crown : 

-He that would cloak it inthc new tranflation, 

Mufl have hirtaylor cutiti^ulpit-fafliion. 

Do not appjtar within the city, there 

They mintt not what they arc, but what men wear ;. 

The habit fpeaks the man. j how canft thouthrivc. 

Where a good cloak's a rcpreientaVive ? 

The females will not wear thee, they put on 

: Such cloaks as do obfcurc the rifing fun. 

How canft thou hope for entertainment, when 

Women. inalcC' cloaks even of cfommiftee-men ? 

rFarewell poor tfdverwit, upon this bHer ' ' '' 

.'I '11 hang thee up, if any do enquire, ■• • " "^ '- 

Where his brains were, that let his clo^k thept (\vittgf 

Tell them his wits ire gone a *wool-gath^Hrtg.r ' •' 

THREE EPIGRAMS, BY T. JOfiLDAN. 

J, /^UR God and Soldier we alike adore, 
^^ Juft at the brink of ruin, not before : 
The danger paft, both are alike requited ; 
" God is forgotten, and the Soldier flighted. 

2. RANT is,, they fay, indifted for a Wit : 

To which he plea;ds ** Not Guilty j" an-d is quit, 

3. A CAVALIER did, in a highway theft, 

X.ofe one of 's arms, but his riebt hand was feft, ^ 

T O 
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TO THREE AMIABLE SISTERS^ 

WITH Hammond's love elegies. 

BY MR. KYNASTON*. 

NEVER BEFORE PRINTED. 
E AD here the pangs of unfuccefstul Lovc; 
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And oh ! let pity your foft bofoms move. 
Whilfl Hammond, haplefs youth ! for Delia f burns. 
The plaintive Mufe in fwectefl rccents mourns : 
What Belle fo favagc, hut their force muft own ? 
What heart that mclrs not, but an heart of licne ? 

Read then, and lif^cn to the Mufe's voice : 
Let this example fan£lify your choice. 
When the fond vouch his pallion drives to prove. 
By Hammond's fymptoms try the force of love : 
Mark well the fj^aking eye, th' impalHon'd ttar. 
The pulfe quick -throhl)ing, and the figh finccrc. 
Then, then be banifh'd every meaner gueft, 
Nor avarice, nor ambition, f.rc your brcaft. 
Ye fairer Delias !, chufc the btitcr part. 
Nor (light the youth who gives you all his heart ; 
But crown with mutual love the i»cnercu:» flame. 
And happier Hammonds iliall record your name. 

'755- 

• Fellow or Brazen Nofe College, Oxfortl. To this gen- 
tleman I am happy thus publicly t<> return thanks &)r many 
obliging commuj^lcations and ul'clul hints in the protjreJs of 
thcfe volumes. N. 

f. Mifs Catharine Dathwood, who died F«.b. ry, i779> 
•nc of the bed-chamber women to the Queen. N. 

Vol. VH. F to 
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TO A YOUNG LADY, 

•ON HER PRESENTING THE AUTHOR 
WITH A LOCK OF HER HAIR, 

• BY THE SAME. 

'Tp H E Poets (fabling tribe !) aver, 
'^ That once the ruthlefs God of War, 
(Who, bred amid the din of arms, 
Defy'd the power of Beauty's charms. 
And long had, proudly, fcornM to wear 
The pleafmg fetters of the Fair) 
Struck with the graceful air and mien. 
And rofeate bloom of Cyprus* Queen j 
His favage fiercenefs all forbore. 
Subdued by Venus* magic lore ; 
And foon became, her power to prove^ 
A convert to the force of Love. 

The wily Goddefs then, 'tjs faid, 
All with an heavenly-temper'd braid 
Of net-work, circled him around. 
And to hef fnowy bofom bound j 
Secured the conqueft of her eyes, 
And, by the rulers of the fkies, 
From the fierce God of War fo tam'd, 
Thenceforth was Beauty's Goddess nam*d. 

Thus fay the Poets — who in fiftion. 
In figure^ and in contradidion 

To 



TO A YOUNG LADY. ^f 

To all the laws of modcft Nature, 
Trick out a ftrange romantic creature, 
Which, after all they quaintly feign, 
No where exifts, but in the brain. 

Might I the genuine truth reveal. 
And would you liHen to the tale ; 
Would you, indulgently, fupply 
Whatever I pafs in (ilence by — 
Whofe was the dull, infenfate bread. 
Which Beauty's power, at length confefb^d — 
Who foon became, that power to prove, 
A convert to the force of love : — 
Would you conceive who 'tis I mean — 
The reft *twcre eafy to explain : 

** The heavenly net-work, Venus* fnare, 

Was this — A RINGLET OF HER HAIR: 

And $he, to give her all her due, 
Some faint refemblance was of — you." 

«755- 

EPITAPH ON A FRIEND. 
BY THE EDITOR. 

XTE ferious few, who tread this facred ground, 
"■• In penfive Medication's awcful round, 
Regtrd this fpoc { nor check the ftartlng tear $ 
A Youth, whofe merits clihn it well, lies here : 
One who had fcarce the joys of manhood tried ; 
He found them fading, closed his eyes, and died. 
1765. 

Ft. TO 
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TO THE INGENIOUS AND LEARNED 
DOCTOR MATANASIUS, 

ON HIS MOST ELABORATE COMMENTARY 

ON THE EXCELLENT MASTER-PIECE 

OF AN UNKNOWN AUTHOR*. 

BY LORD BOLING BROKE. 

/~^ R*E A T Matanafii, in queft of this rich ore 

^^ You boldly have launch'd out new worlds t' explore. 

You've found a fruitful foil by none vet trod, 

Referv'd for heroes, or fame demi-god. 

The produ£l here you 've bravely made your own. 

And by jaft title you defcivc a crown. 

No 

* Prefixed to the fixth edition of the " Chef d'Oeuvre 
•' d'un Inconnu. A la Have, 1732.'' — Of this work, the 
following account is given hy M. Camufat, in his ** Critical 
** Klftory of Journals :" " Peu de livres ont eu Ic lucces 
**' du * Chef d'Oeuvre d'un Inconnu.* La Preface tie la 
** premiere edition nous fait comprendre que It oommentaire 
*< du * Chef d'Oeuvre* eft imite d'aprcs ccite vafte compilatioou 
** de notes qui fit naltre en 1712 le * Pervigilium Veneri| 
<* fous la forme d'un grcs * Variorum,' a la Haye chcz , 
'* Schcurler. Le ' Pervigilium' eft unc piece a la verite plus ' 
** importante que la chanfon dc * Catin Catos :* mais il • 
" falloit repandre le ridicule fur une compilation oii I'on troti- ^ 
** voit bcaucoup d'inutilites. Peu de perfomics favent que l^* 
** plan de commcntaire dc rvlaitre Matanafe fur U * Chef 

« d'Oeuvre* 
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No undifputed monarch govcrnM yet, 
With univerfalfwayi the realms of Wit: 

" d'Oeuvre* fe fit a table an commtnccment de Tannee 17149 
*' entie cinq ou fix amis, qui la j'lnpart travailloient alors air 
^* premier Journal L'ttraire. M. Thcmlfcuil fut charge de 
" I'execution, ct reumr achnirablement. Cc? que je viens d© 
^' raporter peut expliquer ce qu'a dit I'Auteur de 1' ' Etat de 
" rhomme' dans le pcche ongiiicl.' Cct Auteur a cru defho- 
" norer le * Chfcf d'Oiuvre" en uifant, * que ce n'etoit qu'un 
" fruit de vint er quatre heures corr-j a table entre la poire et 
" ic fromage/ Un tcl mepris nc feit qu'A mlcux falre I'eloge 
" de ce * "Chef d'Oeuvrt*', ct dc ion Antenr.'* 

" Je do!s remarquer encore aToccnfion du *Chef d'Oeuvrc* 
" qvie le * Spe6\ateur* Angloiaf a tache de 1' imiter par une 
" chanfon qu'ilfuppofe dcterree dans quelque ancien Manu- 
" fcript,' et-qti'il acrotr.pagnc dc notes qui confiftcnt unique* 
^' ment eiij cers* Iccons connucs chez les favans fous le nodT' 
" de < Var.ante?.' Vois * Spc^atcur,' torn. V. 15 dlfcoors* 
*' Mais quelle difference entrc i' imitation et Toriginal ! La 
" chanfon et !c commcntarc cic rAn^loIs n'ont ricn d'agre- 
** aWe et de piquant ; et Ic froid dc I'origlnal ell fidellement 
** confjcTVJR dans la traduftion qu'on noas a donnee du * Spcc- 
** tatear.' Hiftoire Critique des Joninaux, torn. II. p, 1^1* 
*^n, t,' 'a AmfVerdam, 1734." — '^^'^ EnglHh reader will 
reflcft that the writer is a Freachman; and that a French*' 
man has no idea of the dy Englifh humour, in which Ad« 
d fon (for [' The Critique'* refcrr'id to is his) fo eminently 
excelled. — For tl>€ communication of thefc remarks, and the 
poenA which gave rife to them (which I had barelymentioned 
in vol. IV. p. 324), I aril indebted to Mr. Kynafton. — The 
Spcftator alluded to (N^47o) waz pnbliJhcd Augutl 29, 1712 |. 
the Commentary in the " Chef d'Oeuvrc*' not till 1714. N. 

¥ 3 XsAturc 
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Nature could never fuch expence afford ; 
Each feveral pi;ovioce had a feveral lord : 
But now, become extravagantly kind. 
With all her treafures (he adorns your mind : 
Her different powers are here united found. 
And vou Wit*s univerfal monarch crown*d. 
Your mighty fway your great defert fecures. 
And every Mufe and every Grace is yours. 
To none confin'd, by turns you all enjoy | 
Sated with this, you to another fly : 
So, Sultan like, in your feraglio (land^ 
Whilfl wiihing Mufes wait for your command : 
Thus no decay, no want of vigour find ; 
Sublime your fancy, boundlefs is your mind : 
Not all the blafts of Time can do you wrong ; 
Young, fpite of age; in fpite of weaknefs, ftrong t 
fUne, like Alcides, (hikes you to the ground | 
You, like Anteus, from each fall rebound* 

HfNRlCtlS D£ BOLINGBROKE> ANNiB a SfCretlS. 

THREE POEMS BY COWLEY. 

1. DE FELICI PARTU REGINiE MARL«1*. 

*p\ U M more antiquo jejunia feda coluntur, 
•*^ Et populum pafcit relligiofa fames, 
Quinta beat noflram foboles formofa Mariam t 
Pene iterum nobis, Isete December, ades. 

♦ From the " ZTNilAlA, five Mufarum Cantabrigien- 
f fium Concentus et Congratulacio> ad fcreniiiimum Britan- 

<<niaruiii 
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Ite, quibus lufum Bacdiufquc Cerefque mini(\rant« 

£t rifum vitis 1 aery ma rubra mo vet. 
Nos fine Ixtitbe fb:epitu» fine myrmure Ixii z 

Ipfa dies Dovit vix fibi verba dari. 
Cum corda arcana faltant fcfliva chorea. 

Cur pcde vel tellus trita frequpnte fonet? 
Quidve bibac Regl, quam perdit turba, falutem } 

Sine mea pro tanto fobria vota viro. 
Crede mihi, non funt^ noo Cunt ea gaudia vera, 

QjUK £unt pompa gaudia vera fui. 

** niarnm Regem Carolnm, de qtrintt fua fobole [Princeit 
** Anne^fC^sriffima Principe, fibi nuper felicifliin« nau. Can- 
** tabrigisy 1637." J. doubt rot but it will prove a pleafing 
amufement to the curious reader, to trace the firft dawnings 
of genius in fome of our .firlKrate poetic chara^\ers; and tp 
co.-nparc them with the eminence they afterwards attained to, 
and the. rank. they at lafl^ held among their brethren of the 
laurel. Some early fpecimens of Dryden's genius have already 
been given, vol. I. p. 181; and vol, II. p. 90. Thofeof Cow- 
* ley, here printed, abound with ftrokes of wit, fome true, but* 
the far greater part falfc j which thoroughly ebarafterife the 
wrter, and may be juftly pronounced to point out his genius 
and manner, in miniature, K. — This fpccics of entertain- 
ment the kind attention of Mr. Kynafton (the friend to whom 
1 owe thefe remarks) enables me conliderably to extend, by 
furniihing the earlieft poetical produftions of fontie writers 
who are now univerfally looked up to as excellent; none of 
which are to be found in any edition of their refpe^livc works. 
In fuch juvenile performances, it is well obferved by an td* 
m'.rable critic, *' the abfurd conceits and extravagant fancies 
•* arc the true feeds and gcrmts, which afterwards ripen, by 
" proper culture, into the raoft luxuriant harvcfts." See An- 
nual Regiftcr, 1779, p. 180. 

F 4 Vicii- 
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VicisTi tandem vvicidi, cafla Maria ; 

Cedit de fexu Carolus ipfc fuo. 
A te fie vinci magnus qu^m gaudeat illc! 

Vix hoftes ranti vel fupcralTe fuit. 
Jam tua plus vivit pifVura ; at proxima fiet 

Regis, ct in methodo te pepcrilTc juvat. 
O bona conjugii concors difcordia veftri ! 

O fan6la haec inter jurgia vetus amor ! 
Non Caroli puro refpirans vultus in auro 

Tarn populo (et notum eft quam placet ille) plabet. 
Da venlam, hic omnes nimium quod fimujs avari ; 

Da veuiam, hic animos quod fatiare ncquis* 
Cumque (fed 6 noftris fiat lux ferior annis) 
.lu currum afcendas laeta per aftra tuum, . 
Natorum in facie tua viva et mollis imago 

Kon minus in terris, quam tua fculpta, regat, 

Abrahamus Cowley, 71[r/iir]. CloU], 

1. IN FELICISSIMAM REGINJE MARI^t 

FERTILITATEM*. 

^^ATUR^ facies renovatur quolibet anno, 

•^^ ^ Et fefc mirum fertilis ipfa parit. 

Sic quoque Naturae exemplar Regina, decufque, > 

In foetu toties fe videt ipfa novam. 
Pene omnem fignas tarn fxpc puerpcra menfem, 

Et cupit a partu nomen habere tuo. 
Quaeque tuos toties audit Lucina labores, 

Vix ipfa in proprio fspius Orbe tumet. 

* From the " Voces Votivae ab Academlcis Cantabrigi- 

*' cnlibus pro novllfimo Caroli et Marias Principe Filio, 

f * tmjflae. Cantabriglx, 1640." K. 

7 ' Foccundam 
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Facundam Temper fpe^Vabis Jane, Mariatn» 

Sive hac five ilia frontc viderc voles. 
Difcite, (ubje£li, ofiicium : Regina Marito 

Annua jam toties ipfa tributa dedit. 

DuM redit a fan£lis non fefTus Carolus aris, 

Principis occurrit nuntia fama novi. 
^^on mirum, cxiftat cum proximus ipfe Tonanti, 

Vicinum attingunt quod cito vota Dcum. 
Non mirum, cum (it tam fan6la mente prtcatus. 

Quod precibus merces tam propcrata vcnit. 
Faclura 6 longum nobis jcjunia fcftum ! 

O magnas epulas exhibitura tames ! 
En fundunt gemitum et lacrymarum flumina; turbam 

Cum Regina ipfam parturiiiTe putes. 
Credibile eft puerum populi feniilTe dolores ; 

F^idic hlnc moeftos flebilis ipfe Tonos. - 

A. Cowley, A. B. 7'[r///]. C[oi7J. 

3. UPON THE HAPPIE BIRTH OF THE DUKE* 

'TT/'HILST tbe rude North Charles his flow \vratJ|A 

^ ^ doth call, 
Whilfl warre is fear'd, and conqueft hopM by all, 
The feverall (Iiires their various forces lend, 
And fome do men, fome gallant horfes fend. 
Some fteel, and (ome (the (Ironger weapon) gold : 
Thefc wiarlike contributions are but old. 

* Henry, who was declared by his father Duke of Glou- 

Cffter in 1641, but not fo created till May 13, 1659. He 

^icd September 13, 1660. — Th-e vcrfcs are "taken from the 

*» Voces Vod vac," &c 1640. N. 

1 Tliar 
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That countrey Icarn'd a new and better way, 

Which did this royall Prince for tribute pay. 

Who (hall henceforth be with fuch rage poffeft^ 

To roufe our Engliih Lion from his reft > 

When a new fonne doth his bleft ftock adorn, 

Then to great Charles is a new armie born. 

In private births hopes challenge the firft place t 

There *s certaintie at firft in the King's race ;, 

And we may fay. Such will his glories be,. 

Such his great a£l$, and, yet not prophefie*. 

I fee in him his father's boundleffe fprite, 

Powerfull as flame, yet gentle as the light. 

I fee him through an adverfe battel thru ft, 

BedeckM with noble fweat and comely duft. 

I fee the pietie of the day appeare, 

Joyn'd with the heate and valour of the yeare,. 

"Which happie Fate did to this birth allow : 

I fee all this; for fure 'tis prefcnt now. 

Leave off then, London, to accufe the ftarres 

For adding a worfe terrour to the warres ; 

Nor quarrell with the heavens, 'caufc they beginne 

To fend the worft efFe6t and fcourge of finne. 

That dreadful I plague, which, wherefce're *: abide^ 

Devours both man and each difeafe befide. 

For every life which from great Charles does flow» 

And *s female felf, weighs down a crowd of low 

And vulgar fouls : Fate rids of them the earth, 

To make more room for a great Prince's birth. 

So when the Sunne, after his watrie reft. 

Comes dancing from his chamber of the caft» 

A thoufaiu 
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A thouftod pettie lamps fpread ore the ikie. 

Shrink in their doubtfull beams ; then wink, and die : 

Yet no man grieves ; the very birds arifc. 

And Hng glad notes in (lead of elegies : 

The leaves and painted flowers, which did ere while 

Tremble with moumfuU drops, begin ne to fmile. 

The loiTe of many why (hould they bemone, 

Who for them more then many have in one } 

How blefl rauft thou thy fclf, bright Mary, be. 
Who by thy wombe canft blcfle our miferie? 
May *t fliil lie fruitfull! May your offspring too 
Spread largely, as .your tame and virtues do ! 
Fill every ieafon thus : Tims, which devours 
It's own fonaes, will be glad and proiid of yours* 
So will the year (though fure it wcari'd be 
With ofccn revolutions) when *t (hall fee 
7'hc honour by fuch births it doth attain, 
Joy to return into it felf again. 

A. Cowley, A. B. TlrU}. qo//]. 

EPIGRAM*, BY MR. WALLER. 

NOT PRINTED IN HIS WORKS. 

r 

O ED I BUS emigrans folitis, comitatus inermi 
^^ Rex turba, (implex et diadema gerens, 
£cce redit bino Carolus diadcmate cin6lus ; 

Haec ubi nuda dedit pompa ; quid arma dabunt ? 

Ed. Waller, Armiger, CoIL Regal. 

• From " Rex Redux ;" being Cambridge vcifes on the 
return of Charles L from Scotland, after his coronation there 
in 1633. See Gentleman's Magazine, 1780, p. a 16. N. 

F 6 ON. 
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ON THE BIRTH OF THE PRINCESS MARY*, 
BY MR, EDWARD KiNGf. 

OUALIS ab Oceano, rerum qui fcmen et au^or, • 
Exurgit laxis rubicunda Aurora capillky 
Exhilaratque tiovo perfufum lumine mujidumy 
lDfantemqu& diem promic, cecldmque ferenac, 
Nigrantes facierw non fponte rubeicere nubes 
Purpureis vi£ias radiis : iic parvuU nobis 
Princeps, Lucinte «(c ccsli dulcidima cura, 
Reginae ex utfero prodit, magnaequc fupcrba 
Lasticise nos luce beat, rugafquc refolvic 

* Eldeft daughter of Charles I. afterwards Princefs of 
Orange, and mother of William the Third, It Is remarkable 
that this Princefs was married before fhe was ten years old, 
being born Nov. 4, ^631, and married May 2» 1641, D. 

f From the <* Gcncthliacum illuft^iflimorum Prlncipum 
*' Carol! et Marlae a Mufis Cantabrigienfibus celebratom. 
"Cantabrigia?, 1631.** — The Poblick will 4)e pleafed to find 
here fome of the earlleft poetical pieces of Edward King, of 
Chrift's College, Cambiidge, that excellent .youth, \vh,o(^ up- 
timely death (for " he was drowned In his paflage from 
'Cheftef on the Irllh feas") gave occasion to the admirable 
<< Lycidas" of Milton. How well — " He knew 

Himfelf to fing, and build the lofty rhyme," 
tlie elegant fpecimens here given abundantly teiliiy; of which 
it is not cafy to determine whether his Hexameters, his Alcaic 
Ode, or his Iambics, have the greater (hare of merit. Even 
his Epigrams, allowing the matter of them to be truly epi- 
grammatic, fhew the hand of a mafler; and the whole of his 
performances prove him to be poflefled of a genius which was 
by no means over-rated, though honoured with the attention 
^Adtiiefriendlhipof Mihon. K. Crif- 
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Crilparrtcs frontcm, et contra£H nuhila vulrus. 
Nimiram partu datus efl: Tibi, Carole, primo 
Virt'jtis, Regni, et generofi Nominis Haeics, 
Qai rcgat invi£Vos matura ajtate Britannos. 
Hanc vero (voluit fie pronuba Diva) laborem 
Sume Tibi, foboles Borbunum augufta Maria 5 
Quod fit nempe tui non infima gloria fexus. 
Infantis blandum hoc caput et cunabula ccrnis, 
Eximii tcneros (\u?e fervant corporis artus ? 
Sic aMunt auri terrtr nigra vifcera venas ; 
Sic fo^is facies nebulis clucct amifta : 
Lad^ea contemptas fie gemma intcrmicat algas. 
Non pretium, non artis honos, non igneus aftri 
Splendor, ct undantcs aurato fyrmate veftes 
Tales nobilitant cunas : fed corpus in illis, 
Et prctioforuni mcmbrorum gloiia, ct horror 
Infitus, ec facri cogens revcrentia vulriis, 
Regia prog*:uies, cui fata volentia flcfti 
Cneiefli ex auro nsvcrunt ftamina vitre, 
Propitii er ristre dii, multoque favore • 
(^alfenint placida optaris natalibus afira ; 
rrefcc vigertti sevo, faciKKiuc utare fcne£Va, 
-urrentcfque sequent virtutcs palTibus annos. 
Jas dotes; n\ me Phoehca oracula fall ant, 
It Nacura tibi, et donabit prodigus aithcr. * * 
[pd.VctkUS rofeo form^bic pollice oprpus, 
Et Nymphs digitis fingentes membra venufi.is 
3nM'tum nativum addent, inque ore fedcbunc 
Vlille tibi Charites : oculorum nobile fulgur, 
Dentis ebur, frontis nix, non mentita genarum 

-^ Purpura, 
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Purpura, quaecunque et divinae gratia forms eO-y 
Sponte Tibi, Princeps, inqrit : praecordia Pallas, 
Limabity Mufx linguam, Saturnia Juno 
Magnificum dabic iDcefTum ; vis ignea mentis 
Cognatum in ccelum flammato ardore feretur. 
Tandem juda tuse cum vitae adoleveric aetas, 
Externo Regi, felicis lumine taedae, 
Tunc fauftus tc jungec Hymen, praegnaufque frequend » 
Ipfa puerperio ditabis Regibus orbcm. 
Fama tuum toilet nomen gemmantibus alis, 
Atque ubi mors veniet, Superis plaudentibus ipfis^ 
Stella nova in coelo virtute eve£la nitebis. 

DE PRiEMATURO REGINJE ENIXU. 

MIRARIS9 quodTe, illuftris Regina, levarh 

Tarn fedinanti Conjuga Juno manu, 
Er praemarurae compulfam in lumina vitae 

Natura fobolem fic properante, paris ? 
Regius hie ortus, vereque heroicus : ipfis 

Plebeiis judo menfe licet parere. 
Diire£l:o Caefar Romanus ventre parentis 

Prodiit, et vitam de moriente tulit. 
Ta viva eduxti praerepto tempore prolem 1 

Hand potuic nafci nobiliore modo. 

Edv. King, CoU. Cbrtfti S§duu 
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ON THE KING'S RECOVERY FROM THB 
MEASLES •• BY MR. E. KING. 

O O R' S ilia mirera, et dunis Epimethei flatusj 
^ (InaufpicatI qui reclusi pyxide 
Tocum per orbem cun6ta diffiidit mala) 
Attingit omnes, quos parens tellus alit. 
Torquct catena fcrrca immitis Dolor; 
Deiurbat anlmum vanus ec prxceps Furor j 
Camifice nullum liberum Cura caput. 
Jobila, triumphos, gaudia minuunc Febres, 
Alacrlfque frangunt mentis ardentem impetum* 
Annos ▼<daiites turba Morborum incitaty 
Saamque vitx faeva brevitatem invidet, 
Sterna tanqtiam s6cla pertimefceret. 
Pars nulla noftri corporis morbo vacat ; 
£t mille fentit oculus aegritudines. 
£t cum juvents blanda mors pepercerit, 
Longa fene6^us morte perimic indies. 
Conditio vita; nulla, quin fati parcm 
Severitatcra» ac tctricas leges ferat : 
Ipfosque R4:ges jura Paicarum premunr, 
Morbifque quatiunt ; regnat in Reges febris, 
Eofque cogic tremere, quos orbis tremit. 

• From tlic " Anthologia in Regis Exanthemata : feu 
" Gratulatio Muftrum Cantabrigienlium de feliciflim^ con- 
** fervata Regis Caroli valctudinc, Canubrigiac, 1632." K. 

Chari 
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Chari bonique non falutcm Principis 
Vis ulta fccptri iferrat, aut oftri nitor, 
^ Jtiquc fulgor gemmeus diadcmatis ; 
Sed cura coeli, et maxim! favor Def. 
Floret falute Principis Populi falus, 
Idemquc morbus Regis et Regni : vigcna 
Et vegeta falvo R^ge flat Refpublica ; 
Illo jacente pallet, ac languens cadit: 
Nam corpus angit maxime Capitis Dolor.. 
Cum rediit almum Rcgii vultus jubar. 
Quod nube furva texerat morbus gravis, 
Mceroris abeunt peflimae caligines, 
Exul profundam triftitia no6Vem petit, 
Gaudiaquc geminat folida pofl morbum falus, 
Et fanitatem firmat, ut Medici ferunt : 
Tuamque firmet, Carole, quern nupcr ferox 
Violare morbus aufus ; at vit» tamen 
Ut in periculum venires, noluit. 
Inopina venit, vidit, ac fugit Febris ; 
Medicina nempe, vota populi fervida, 
Precumque thura, et lacrymarum balfama : 
Cui foil habemus gratias, Medicus, Deus. 

E, King, Coll. Cbrifii Socius. 
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)N THE BIRTH OF JAMES DUKE OF YORK, 
SON OF KING CHARLES THE FIRST*. 

BY MR. I. KING. 
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F::Ucitatis. confcia et tenax fux. 
Jam gloriari coepit, ere£^um caput 
In aftra corquens. Juda fat animos dabat 
Superbit:ndi caufa, gemini Caroli, 
Geminx Maris : unde ilia jam tandem iibi 
Utroque fexu vifa erat dives fatis ; 
Nee ergo votis protinys coelum fuis 
Laceilere aufa, definere voluit precum, 
Non immodcfto l?eta Tub filentio. 
Sed antevertit numinis facilis favor 
Matura nondum vota, et infantis preces» 
Q^as paffa tiondum ed copia ut adolcfcereot. 
In gratias abire Ixtitiae indices, 
Tenerafque fpes in gaudium folidum, jubet. 

Paremusy et. gaudemus, et quo pofTumus 
Thure veneramur Frincipis cunas novi. 

Urbs illaf, primus Ar£iic2e fplendor plagae, 
Elata fadu, et nunc fuo tumens Duce, 

♦ From the " Ducis Eboracenfis Fafclae a Mufis Canta- 
"briglenfibus raptltn contexts. Cantabrigix, 1633." K. 
f Eboracam. D. 

Vol. VIL G Domina 
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Domina videtur vix fibi Augufta* minor: 
Totiquc regno gloriae fulgor fuae 
Apparet orbe major; 
£t<cuD6^a regna vincimus, quaquajacit 
Flagrante curru flammeam Phoebus facem : 
Nam parous illis regius fanguis fluit ; 
Tyrannidem queruntur, aut bello fremunt. 

Rcgina mafk, tot neque jugalis tori 
Pigeat laborum, noftra quibus oritur quiet^ 
Titulofque corople Regiae foboli datos. 



AD REGINAM. 

CUM regno indulges prolem, Regina Maria^ 

Ingenll et nobis vim paris inde novam ; 
Non in monte fopor, son laurus morfa poetas 

NoSy aut Pyrcnes pallida lympha facit ; 
Non Phoebii infanos quae vates entheat^ aura s 

Sed Lucina Tui (io rcpetita tori. 
Mnemofyne Mufas peperit foecunda novenas : 

Haeo in Te meruit fabula fi6la (idem. 
De Jovis exiluit Pallas vix una cerebro : 

Ex utero prodit multa Minerva tuo. 

£o. KiNC» Ctffi/. Cbrifli Sodus, Ait. I 
^ Londinio. King. 
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N THE BIRTH OF PRINCESS ELIZABETH ♦. 
BY MR. E. KING. 

\D REGINAM, ET ILLUSTRISSIMAM INPANTEM| 
qUAM PEPERIT V CALEND. JANUAR* 

Ti^ITESCIT aura; blandior halitus, 
"^ "*• Et bruma partus confcia regii 
Frigus remifit, vioculifque 
Precipitant fluvii folutis. 

Regina, quintae jam fobolis Parens, 
•Lucina cujus faufla laboribus 
Conftanter indulget falutem ; 
tljiid Tibi tot populi rcpcndcnt 

Fcecunditatis prsefidto tuae 
^ecuriores, milite quam truci, 
'Circumflui aut flu6^u profundi, 
Aut ratibus numero tremendis ? 

Ja6bre vires, Galle, foles tuas, 
Molemque regni nobilis integrain ; 
Hifpanus auro vincit orbem, 
Et tremor efl utriufque folis : 

Munita<ondunt oppida Teutones i 
Audax fuperbit Belgia navibus ; 
• Et fan6la majeflas Cathedra; 
Dat placidam Italix quietem : 

♦ From the " Carmen natalltium ad cunas illuflriffim* 

" Principis Elifabcthx dccantatum intra Natiritatis Dom. 

"folennia per humiles Cantabrigix Mufas. Cantabrigix, 

"1635." K. 

G a Foecunda 
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Foecunda Princeps nos Britonas beat, 
Et conjugalis fid us Hymen tori, 
Ac tutius, Rcgum, aula fulgetis 
Sj^nguipc, quaip rutilantis of^ri. 

Tu (;9^e proles fiderea, et licec 
Vagire cunis parvula fplendidis 
Digneris, ut furgas ad an nos 
Floridior, tibi fata debent ! 

Augufta furgas gioda virgipum, 
Captofque Reees luminibus trahensy 
Magnoque Iponfo nupta» et ipfa 
Purpureos parkura reges ! 

£^. King, CoU, Cbrifti foetus. 

ON THE BIRTH OF A PRINCESS, 

THE FIFTH CHILD OF CHARLES L* 

BY MR. E. K I N G. 

TNEUNTE verc terra jam pandit finura, 
'■• Glebafquc molles folvit, et folis novi 
Refe£ta radiis, roribufque gemmeis, 
Auracjue Zcphyri blandiorc, femina 
CommifTa reddit, atque fcccundum tumcns 
Etfundit herbas, furculos, florum comas.' 

• From the ** 2TNflAlA, five Mufarum Cantabrigieniium 
<* Concentus et Gratulatio ad fereniflimQm Britanniarum Re- 
" gem Carolum, de quinta \ fua fobole, clariflima Principe^ 
•< fibi nuper fellcillimc nata. Cantabrlgiae, 1637." K. 

^ This docs not agree with the fifth line of p. 83. " quintae 
.-fobolis— "in 1637, But one perhaps was dead, D, 

iEt 
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£t Tibi, Maria, candidi veris tepor 
Laxavit uterum, Tu<jue vi£la Chloride , 
Conjuge Favoni, quae duet florum Dea^ 
Formofiora Hlia, et rofas paris. 
Regina ina£^e : Principibus ex Te fatis 
Direfciit orbis, la^eafque Virgines 
Dona maritis Regibus : fanguis tuus 
SpargJitUT, irigens qua patet mundi plaga, 
Populifque pacem faiiciat frcqucris Hymen, 
Nee Tu, M&ria, Carolo fponfo invidc 
Viros fcroces', arhia, fcilmincas rates : 
Tu ventre praeftas, quitquid Jlle claffibus. 
Sic regna mahis j ct fenatus intcgri 
Fcecunditati confilia cediiht tuae. 

£d. Kii^G, C61L ChrtJIi Socius. 

dN THE SAME OCCASION*. 
BY MR. COTTO Nf. 

IV^ARS iilet, et toto ludit pax aurea coelo, 

•^ Cum cingit tcneram fafcia prima Deam. 
Eft Venus in cunis : pofuit fua murmura Mavors, 

Nc Veneris fomnum laederct ipfe Tuae. 
Ergo verecundi tenu^rc filcntia venti ? 
£t tu Mufa flrepis? garrula Mufa, tace. 

JOANN. Cotton,//, et bares Tho.= 
Cotton Baronetti, Coll, Magd. 

♦ From the fame coUcftioa " XTNilAlA, &c. Canta- 
"brigiap, 1637." K. 
f OiF whom, fee vol. i. p. 13^. and vol. 11. p. 154. N'. 

G 3 ON 
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ON THE DEATH OF 

GEORGE DUKE OF ALBEMARLE* 

BY NATHANAEL LEE*^ 

A R I S E| ye ghods of ancknt Heroes, fled 
^^ To ihades below. 

Where all things hufliM in filence gently flow;. 
Forfake awhile the mantions of the Dead: 
In all your honours mantled, 
With all your glories gamilhed. 
With laurels crowned, draw near. 
Approach with panic fear ; 
Come ally with jealous wonder come, 
And, kneeling, bow your heads before our GencrarstomU 

Bow : led his powerful manes fliould dart forth. 

And, lightning all arcund, 

Your formal pomp confound; 
And totally eclipfe your glimmering worth-. 

♦ From the '* Mufarum Cantabrigienfium Threnodia id 
" obitum incomparabilis Herois ac Duels illuflriffimi Georgti 
" Duels Albxmarlae [General Monk] regiarum copiarum 
** Archlftrategl, Regis, ct Regnorum Magnx Brltannix fcli- 
<< cUEml Reflauratoris. Cantabrlglx, 1670."— Thcfe vcrfei 
are highly chara£terldic of the genius of the author ; which, 
as has been properly obferved, vol.!. p. 47, was ''turgid, un« 
<< bridled^ and apt to break the bounds of fenfe." K. 

Your 



ON THE DUKE OF ALBEMARLE. "^ 

Your urns decay, your honours die, 

Nor can your memory 

Flourifli eternally ; 
In you thefe were immoderate deiires : y 

But He, this mighty he, 

Shall ilrine beyond poftenty. 
Encircled all about with loyal fires. 



^ 



That which we real virtue call>. 
Did only reft 
Within the bulwark of his generous breafl: j 
For you are ii6kions all, 
He the true General. 
Csfar and Pompey could not bear the hate 

O' th' Gods, but funk beneath the weighty 
Murmuring at Fate : 
But This, the man fo worthily admir'd, 
Smird at the fhock of death, and peacefully retir'd« 

Sorrow in purple clad, 
With royal gravity array 'd. 

To 's mighty hearfe did come. 
Attended by* the beauties of the court 
In folemn form, and melancholy fort. 

All fate and fighM their woe, 

Stunn'd by this fatal blow. 
Greatncfs and Goodnefs wept about the room-f 
Princes with terror did behold his fall. 
Staggering beneath fo great a funeral. 

G 4 But 
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But oh ! 
What pen, what tongue can fhow 
Infinite woe ? 
The Earth,. which lately was o'erfpread 
With a vaft icy coverlid. 
Which Nature had awhile obdurate kept. 
At fuchy (o great a lofs di4 feem concern'd ; 

She thawVl o' th* fudden, wept. 
And her great bowels with compafhon yeara'd. 

"F^ftvicl, greai Con<|u6rour, 
Our better genius, and <^ux morning Oar ; 
Who having chacM with happy war 

Ufurping fires away, 

Did uiher to his throne 

Our long-expe£led Sun, 
With golden beams to crown and blefs the day : 
.Then, with the kindeft afpe£t hurl'd 

O'er England's every part, 

On every Englifh heart. 
He fhot away to gild the other world. 

Nathanael Leb, a, B. Triv, Colt 



ON 



ON THE MARRIAGE OF THE LADY MARY, 
WITH THE PRINCE OF ORANGE*. > 

BY GEORGE GRANVILLE, ES(^ 
AFTERWARDS LORD LANS»OWN«>^^ 

/^ MANSURA Domus ! non exit Pronuba Juno 

Qyam Lucina fuum Juno peregit opus : 
Sic frondet ramis fcmpcr felicibus arbos. 

Quae croccos foetus fert, viridefquc fimul. 
Non temere eft, Fraterf quod tarn opportunus in ipfum 

Conjugium crupit, laeiitiamque dcdit, 
Progenicm invidiam hinc fore, foecundofqud Hymcnaeos 

lUe repromittit, mafculus ille pucr : 
Progeniem certe Angelicam, quam proferet olim 

Pulchrior Haec fexu, fonior Ille fuo. 
Sit fauftum hoc, precibus, Deus, O fi fledUris ullis ; 

Omine tarn Isto nubat et Anna foror I 

Georgius Granville, Nobilu § CqR, Tritim 

* From the *' Epithalamium in delideratiflimi» Nuptiis fe- 
'* reniffimorum et illuftriiilmoruin Principum Gulielmi Hen- 
** rici Arauili kx. Mariae Britannlarum ab Academla Canca- 
'' brigienfi decantatum. Cantabrigiae, 1677." — When it is 
coniidtred that the author was then but ten years of age (ftill 
two years earlier than the time of his repeating the verfcs to 
the ddtchefs of York) the fevcrity of criticifm muft certainly 
be difarmed. This little copy of verfcs Isi at the fame time a 
proof that this young writ^cr was of Trinity College, a cir- 
cumftance not noticed by hi» great Biographer. N. 

+ A fon, the duke'of Cambridge, was born to the duke 

of York at the time of the lady Mary's marriage. K. 

a ^ ON 
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ON THE MARRIAGE OF 

GEORGE PlilNCE OF DENMARK, 

AND THE LADY ANNE*. 

pr CHARLES MONTAGU", 
AFTERWARDS LORD HALIFAX.- 

L 

TTINC, hincy Camoenae, cedite inutiles,. 
**"*• Nam cor potcnti numine gaudium 
Afflavic, exultanfque pe^us 
Corripuic meliore flamma. 
Talcfquc cantus funderc gedio, 
Ifmene, quales auribus hauferas 
Utrifque, quando Dithyrambis 
Pindarut incaVutt folutis. 
Dum nefcit aequo flumine gaudium- 
Prolabi, et ar£lis limitibus, vage 

Nunc hue redundans, nunc retrorfuro^ 

Vorticibus furit inquietis. ; 

Adiis, triumphos dum canimus tuos« 
Adfis, Cupido, illabcre pe£lori : 
Dum perfonamus te^ decoris 
Carminibus, bona Cypris, ad(is« 

* From the " Hymenaeus Cantabrlglenfis. Cantabrigiapy 
•* 1683." — See an Englilh poem by Mr. Montagu, on the 
fame occafion, in the " Englilh Poets," vol. XII. p. 220. 
This Lathi Ode (or rather Medley) is much better than 
bit Englilh piece. K. 

Cypron 
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Cypron beatam fpeme volatilis. 
Hue, hue Amorura fepta cohortibusy 
Molire greiTus, ad Britannos 
Caenileos age. Diva, currus* 

Fallor ? an ex keva Convexi parte fereni 

Diva vocata venit ? 
Eece ! citis magnum (pendens in verbere prona) 

Tranat inane rotis. 
Fronde comas, auroque premie pulcherrima, MartsnA 

Oralis adire folet. 
Gaudia, Blanditias, hilari vultuque renidens 

Spargit ubique Jocos. 
LaJcivus pl£^as ja6lantior explicat alas 

Idaliufq.ue puer» 
Adventu difperfa Dcae funt nubila, venti 

Nee fremuere minis. 
Dum Nymphas una ante alias formoGor omnes^ 

Dignaque cura Dex, 
Sic paeana canit, coelum et modulamine complet 

Vox fociata lyrae : 

** Egreglam laudem, Venus, et fpolia ampla refcrtis 
Tuque, Puerque tuusj fi Virgo Britannica vidta^ 
Agnofcat numen (mentem jam faueia) veflrum. 
Si votis, fi fasva ullis infueta moveri, 
Aut precibus praebere fuas tra6labilis aures, 
Blum jam fentic, quern non mifcrata furorem eft# 

Fervidus et Daniae Princeps, cui praelia curse, 
(Deteftata Tibi) pi£lis et fplendor in armis, 
C^i nee militiam vedram, nee caflra, Cupido^ 

Novit, 
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Novit, fed flammas et iaania fpicula ritity 
Dum trepidos Suecos ardcns agit squore caitipi^ 
Jam Yeaerem accipiens invi6^o pe&ore totait), 
Extendit palmas ad numina befa rebelled* 

Jam non belU placent, et lituo lyram 
Pneferr, atque caput Itali cafRde ferret 
Ufgeri foUtumy divitis Itali 
Unguentum redolens^ fuae 

■^ Reclinat grcmio Conjugis ; imrtienior 
Somniy dumque vagis luminibus Dcam 
Perluftrar, rofeis ofcula quiE labris 
Libavit fuiens bibit, 

Deponicque gravi militia latus 
DefefTum in thalamo Ixtus amabili : 
Hac mercede juvant vubiera, (ic caput 
ObjeciiTe periculis. 

Plaudit, Dione, laeta Britannia, 
Olrm cruentum nee meminit mare, 
Fufosve Gives indecorl, aut 
Regna Dano populata forti { 

Hxc dum renidens vindicat omnia 

Pukbris ocellis Anna, Georgium 

Ducenfque captivum catcnis, 

Per tbalamum graditur triumphans. 

Tuifquc furgit laudibus Haffnia, 
Volventlo retro fecula praecinens. 
Cum Cimber Anglo jun6^us omni 
Det trcpido fua jura Mundo. 



IS 
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lo Dione ! Suecia jam canity 
Pulfos colonos dum neque fulgidis 
Deterret aririis, nee tremendo 
Georgius iadomicus tumultu. 

VoSy Par beatum, ter, ter et amplius, 
Vos obligatam ferte Dex dapem, 
Semperque amantes Hanc benignam 
Perpetuo celebrate plaufu !" 
Carolus Montagu, GeneroJuSf etA, M. Trin. ColL 

DN THE MARRIAGE OF GEORGE PRINCE 

OF PENMARK, AND THE LADY ANNE*. 

BY MR. Pi^IOR, 

OOnjuoftura Veneri Martem, Danofque Britannis 
^ Dum canit altifonis 6o€tz caterva modis, 
Affero iincerum culto pro carmine votum, 
Q^od minus ingenii, plus pietatis habet. 

Vivant 

♦ From the " Hymenacus Cantabrigienfis. Cantabrigiae, 
16S3.'* This copy, notwithftanding the (ignaturey is beyond 
adoabt the property of the facetious Matt Prior. — Hear 
my reafons. — It appears from a copy of Prior's admiffioo^ 
printed in the ** Geotleman*s Magazine*' for 17799 p. 6409 
thu Prior was admitted of Saint John's in Cambridf^y 
April If 1683; and on the 3d of that month was appointed a 
SCHOLAR of the houfe^ on the Dutchefs of Somerfet*s foun- 
datlon^ by her Grace's own nomination. — Now this year 
1683 is the year of the Publication of the Cambridge Verfes 
on the Marriage of the Prince of Denmark. — Prior's copy 
has the (ignature of a scholar of St. John's College. The. , 
reafon of the miftake in the cbriftian name I take to be this. 

— AU 
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Vivant Ambo diu, vivant feliciter, opto j 

Diligat hie Spon^am, diligat ilia Virum. 
Junflos perpetua teneas, Hymenaee, catena ; 

Junftos, Juno, die protege ; noftc, Venus ! 
Exultent iimili felkes prole Parentes, 

Ut petat hinc multos Nacio bina duces i 
Cumque fenes pariter cupiant valedicere terris^ 

Ne mors auguflunri dividat atra jugum : 
Sed qualis rapture tranfvexit currus £ljjarx)> 

Tranfvehat ad fuperas talis utrumque domos ! 

A. Prior, ColL Div. Job, Alumn. 

•— All our College Exerctfcs arc given up^ ligned only, b 
rs, with our surnAme. — The Dean of the College, t 
'whom, in right of his office, Prior's Verfes were 3eliverec 
not knowing, or miftaking Prior's name, who was then 
Frefhman, marked them with a. InAead of m. when he ga^ 
them :n to the UNIVERSITY inspectors for their appK 
bation : or, probably, he might have made fo aukward a 
M..xhatrTHEy mistook it for an a. — For the Verfi 
themfelves, 1 have not, as I before obferved, the leaft doubt bi 
they are honxst matt's : and hope you will reftore thei 
to him. — They bear internal evidence of their bcin 
written "by one, though a Freihman, ufed to mjrite Latin Verfe 
afid to write it too, in a Great School, under a Great Maft< 
*-*-a8 was Prior's — Dr. Bulby. There is a claflical terfenel 
in the didion ; and eafe, and harmony in the Numl)er 
Annd the diftant imrtation of MartraFs admirable lines on th 
H'APPY married pair — or rather tlie allusion t 
that excellent little piece (for it can hardly be called a 
imitation of it) fliews the taste of a master, * 
the YEARS of a boy, and is not unworthy the name 
or the FAME of PitiOR. K, 

3 O 1 
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ON THE MARRIAGE OF GEORGE PRINCE 
OF DENMARK, AND THE LADY ANNE*. 
BY M «R. STEPNEY, 

y^IrcumvoUntum blanda Cupidinum 
^*^ Hue Mater axes fleftat eburneos. 
Dura fsevientis flagra dextrae 
Chaonise metuant Columbx. 
Seu, ne jugales heu ! nimium pigros 
Damnent Amantes, ocius, ocius 
Impelle currum fortiori 
Remigio voUtans Olorum. 
Junflum marinae Pelea Conjugi^'f, 
Senique jun£tam Cy prida Troico^ 
Deltra ne ja6let vetu(Us, 

Con nu bio fuperata noHro : Illuf- 

* From the '* Hymenxus Cantabrigienlis. Cantabriglzi 
1683." — " It is reported, fays Dr. Johnfon, that the juvenile 
^* compofniom o^ Stepney made grey authors blit/h, I know 
•** not whether his poems will appear fuch wonders to the 
"** prefent age. Qne cannot always ealily find the reafon for 
" which the world hasfooaetimcsconfpiredtofquanderpraifc. 
** It is not very unlikely that he wrote very early as well as 
" he ever wrote ; and the performances of youth hare many 
"** favourers." The prefent poem is earlier thaa any one 
by Stepney In the " Englifh Poets," and will therefore 
without doubt be acceptable to the publlck. N. 

f Mr. Addifon has made a fine ufe of the fame allafion^ ia 
lis beautiful verfcs to KneWer — 

" The troubled Ocean's t^cen 
Match'd with a Mortal," &c. 
But he had the advantage of being able to add^ 
•~ her Ihort liv'd darling fon." D* 
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lUuftriori ftemmate regiam 
Ditabic aulam nobilior Parens ; 
Virtutc et -^nean Nepotes, 
Viribus et fuperent Achillem. 

Quit! bellicofae gloria Cimbriae, 
Nunc invidendx fpes, decus Anglix^ 
Ira, horror, et vultus minaces 
In Dominae tumulentur ulnis. 

CelTate lites; fpicula, machinae 
Dormite lethi ; libret et unicus, 
Praebent Puella; quas ocelli, 
Armiger innocuus fagittas f 

Quam dulce vultu virgineo rubet 
Pandora ! (quantum, dum rubet, alllcit I) 
, . Tacctque, fed narrant viciflim 
Lumina luminibus calores. 

LiquifTet Evan Gnodda, floridam 
Tu, Phoebe, Daphnen hanc petcres magis : 
Nec'non Tonantis pluma roendax, 
Cornua feu tegerent amores. 

Lacaena nunquam damna modeftise 
TulifTet, Idas fi puer hue vagus 
Erraflfet, ardentes viderec 
Funere tergemino penates> 

Flammafque viles crederet Hit. 
Mercede tali quis (ladium piger 
Fatale vitet? quis timeret 
Oenomai frenyitum fequentis ? 

Tc 
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Te prxda nullo parta periculo» 
Te gaza nullis empta laboribus 
£xpe£lat uliro : fata, Princeps, 
Hxc mentis (latuere tan t is. 

^tas ut aptis vcrnct atnoribus, 
IBlando iidcles murmare turcure«^ 
Nexuque vires ar^ioi i, et 
Baliolis fuperate conchas. 

*Cum dextra Coeli prodiga Caroluni 
Oriiarit omni dote, Hritannide 
Oblita» et hxredis futuri. 

Nee dederit (iiniiem aut fecundum-^ 

Te, fpes mentis fauftior imperi, 
Nomen beabit Patris amabile, 
Heroas illuftres daturum. 
Qui domitum moderentur orbem* 

Infans Parent! laudibus smulus 
AfTurgat, annos difllmulans breves : 
•Patris decorem ix>as verendum, 
Macris et os referant Puella;. 

Qeorgxus Stbpney ♦, C$IL 7rin. 

♦ The intrlnfic excellence of this Ode will recommend it 
as a proper Aipplement to the poem on the Death of King 
Ckarles, inferted in Tol. IV. p. 3 1 5. K. 
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ON THE BIRTH OF 
THE PRINCE OF WALESA 

BY MR. SAMUEL WESLEYf. 

TTT HEN Arioflo in the fields of light 
^ ^ LookM down, and faw our under- world fo brigbtt 
Soon did he in our joys and triumphs (hare, 
• Soon knew of Efte*s and England's wondrous heiri 
Refolv'd his vocal pi6lure fame ihould give, 
And with his great forefathers make him doubly Uvc. 
And now he ftrikes fome foft, fome mighty tiling,' 
Soft as his own Italian Virgins fing : 
Divinely mix'd the great and good appear. 
And all alike is fcatter'd. ev^ry where. 
What lliould it mean ? but need it twice be fceh? ^ 
Each ftroke, each line confefles— 'Pis the Queen. 
Jler face, as if ihe brought great James a boy, 
Almoft by turns difcovering pain and joy. 
Thus Semcle with pangs and thunder flrov«, 
And thought her life too cheap to give an heir to Jove 
What has he done ? fuch dazzling luftrc ihinM l 

i^ round her eyes, there's not one grace behind, > 

And yet the royal father's not dcfign'd. Yet j 

^ * From the " Strcnx Natalitiat Academiae Oxonienfis in 
** cellifiiniuxn Principem. Oxonli. 1688." K. 

f Ths excellent Divine was born at Wintcrborn Whlt^ 
church in Dorfctlhlre, of which his father was vicar; and ad- 
mitted of Excicr College, Oxford, 1684; was rcftor of 
South Ormciby and Epworth, in the county of Lincoln; and 
died April 25, 1735. ^^ ^^^ * ^^^7 voluminous author; 
hx\'ing publilhed, befides other things, ** Maggots, or Foemi on 

Several 
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Yet he recovers all:— his pencil fpread 
A modefl veil around his radiant head : 
He ihades what was too bright to be exprefs'd, 
And in his little image fpeaks the reft. 

'Tis done: each look, each glance, rauft needs furprife; 
His father's foul Ihines through his mother's eyes. 
The planets in his compo(ition {lro\*e, 
And forniM him aH of bravery and love. 
Thus look'd great James, when he in Dunkirk field 
Before hard fate letir'd, but could not yield : 
Or when his thunders, at Batavia hurl'd. 
Pale Neptune fcar'd, and all his watery world. 

fcvcral fubjedb, 1685," 8vo ; « Elegies on Qwccn Mary ahd 
ArchbifhopTillotfon, 1695," folio ; « The Life of Chritt, an 
heroic Poodi, x693>" folio ; reprinted with large additions 
and corrections in 1697 ; " The Hi-ftory of the New Telta- 
incDt, in Vcrfc, 1701," i2mo; <* A Trcatife on the Sacra- 
ment j" and " DilTertationes in Librum Jobi," for which 
laftpropofais were circulated in 1729, and which were finifhed 
after his death, by his fon Samuel, 1735. ^^* poetry, which 
it far from being excellent, incurred the cenfure of Garth ; 
'imt he made ample amends for it by the goodnefs of his 
life, and the " Diflertations upon Job." He left a very nu- 
merous family of children ; four of whom are not unknown in 
the annals of Englllh literature "; viz. i. Samuel, fomctimc 
"ufljcr of Weftminfter fch{)ol, author of an excellent Poem, 
called ■** The Battle of the Scscs,** and fcvcral hurnourtjus 
tales, printed, together with other poems by him, in 410, iu 
J736, and afterwards in lamo. He died Nov. 6, 1739, 
heing at that time head mailer of Tiverton fchool. 2, v John 
and Charles, the two celebrated Methodift Preachers. 4. 
Mrs. Wright, authorefs of feveral Poems printed in the 
fixth volume o£ the Poetical Calendar. N. He 
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He *as finifti'd all : now the great work is paft, 
"U' hich Fate has faid (hall Time and Age outlaft : 
Each piece of his creation he revicw'd. 
And knew their worth, and dar'd pronounce them gcx 

•* Hail, child of miracles !" all rapt he cried ; 
Hail, fon of prayers we thought too long denied ! 
1 feel, I feci the rifing God within : 
There, there I fee the glorious my flic fccnc. 
3ti decent ranks each coming blifs appears, 
And in their hands lead up the harnefs'd years. 
Here he defends his father's mighty throne ; 
And there he conquers otliers of his own : 
Here rides in triumph o'er the watery plain. 
And vindicates his title to the main ; 
And there fo tliick the vanquifli'd colours Iic> 
As if each foldier beat a company. 
Here, when his arms have given Europe peace^ 
And rugged war's tumultuous glories ceafe, 
1 fee his valiant brothers, yet to come. 
Share in his triumphs, and attend him home* 
1 fee thy loyal waters, Ifis 1 mov'd 
(For never Engliih prince but Ids lov'd) 
When he com.es there : thefe venerable men, 
V/kii met great James, how do they crowd again ! 
Again each cluftcr'd ftrcct and houfc prepare, 
With flowers and hearts t' attend great James's heir* 
The lively youths their valour fain would try. 
And almoft wifli for fome new enemy ; 
Greater than him ♦ who but too quickly fell, 
Whom they prcpar'd to entertain fo well. 

Soft mufic plays j and yet a brighter fcene, 
And a new face of things and a new world begin, 

*• A of Monmouth, D. Ri^ 



cm THE PRINCE OF WALES. loi 

Rivers of honey and of ne£tar glide 

Along the laughing fields, and by their (idc 

Fair troops of happy, thou ghtlcfs lovers ftrav. 

And look, and fmik their flowing hours away. 

Kind Pfeace and heavenly Friendfhip here (hall reign, . 

And bring the blifsful goWen age again. 

No cloudy forehead, no contraftcd brow, 

No fear of all thofe wounds are bleeding now; 

Almod I *d leave Elyfium here to ftay— 

But Fate too foon recalls — I muft away — *' 

He faid ; when o'er the hflls he faw the rifing day 

Then in thofe flames, which jovs like his exprefs'd. 

He mounts^ and fills his fear among the blefsM. 

Sam. Weslf.v, A. B. of Exeter CoiL 
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TO THE QUEEN CONSQRT OF JAMES II *. 

BY MR. HIGGONS. 

' I ^HE Heavens at lafl the mighty woi k have done. 

Have blefs'd your womb, and given ths K.ing a- Son» 
Long we expelled, and impatient grew j 
And quarrel'd Heaven for being unjuft to you : 
But mighty things take longer time to frame. 
Than thofe of lelFer note^ and Idfcr tame. 
The amorous Jove three niglus compcH'd in one 
To blefs the fair Ale men a with a Son, . 
Though he was not for half fo much deflgnM, 
But to tame brutes — Tlii^ Prince to rule mankind. . 
So Heaven awhile flood in fufpence to find . 
Out bright materials for fo brave a mind.^ 

♦ From the ** lUuftriinmi Principis Ducis Cornubix ct • 
Cdmttis Fala<ini, &c. Geiiethtiaeon. Cantabrig^iae. 1688/' See 
iicme account of Mr.. Higgons^ vol. I. p. 12J8. and. uui^ t^X^ 
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For Kings are caft with more peculiar care j 
That they on earth who their Vicegerents arc. 
Should, like thofe Gods they reprefent, appear. 

But at tliy birth why did no Star attend, 
To jtcU what fortune the kind Gods would fend ? 
Thy glorious* Uncle was conduced in 
By (hining lights which at mid-day were feen ; 
Though he to Heaven was not more dear than you^ 
Nor born, great Babe, more miracles to do. 

Go on, illuflrious Queen, be fruitful ftill 
Each year, and, like the Gods* great Mother, fill 
The world with Princes fprung from you, as (ho 
The feats above with her bleft progeny ; 
Till the thrice happy James has counted more 
Than to great Edward fair Philippa bore ; 
Till from your heavenly bed we happy count. . . 
A young Black Edward, -and a John of G^aunt i 
"When led, we hope, by your viftorious fon 
To gain the lilies, which thofe heroes won. 
The houfe of Stuart, and of Efie join'd, 
AiTures the world the beft of human kind ; 
And royal blood which in his veins doth run. 
Doth promife all that can by man be done. 
Then hear, yc Gods, a humble xVlufe's prayer : 
(For ye, O Gods, arc ftill the Mufc's care) 
We to the world commend your deathlefs names ; 
We form your thunder, and deftruftive flames : 
May lie but to his father's virtues foar, 
Wc 'U Heaven acquit, for Heaven can give no more T 

Bevill HiGGONs, Fello<W'Commoner of Trinity HalL 

^ King Charles the Second. P. 

O N 
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ON THE BIRTH OF A P R I N C E S S, 

THE FS^TH CHILD OF CHARLES I*. 

BY MR. C R A S H A W f, 

Prlncipl recens natxomen matcrnx indolis» 

/T^RESCE, oidulcibus.Imputanda Divis, 
^^ O crefce, ct prqpera,' puella Princc^ps^ .. 



In Matris propcra venire partes. . 

Ec cum par brev^fulminuai minQrum,.^. 



Illinc 



• From ." ZTNflATA, live Mufarum Cantabilgienlium. 
"Conccntuset Gratulatio ad fcrenlffimum BritanniaruirrRe- 
**gcin-Garoluni,*(fe quinta flia fobole, clariflima Principe, 
•'fibi nupcr fellcifTime nata. Cantabrigiae, -1637.*' K. 

-j- This writer, who was in his life-time honoured with ihe 
friendfhip of Cowley, and fince his death by thepraifcof Mr. 
Pope, who condefcended both to reatl his poems and to bor- 
row from them, was the fonof anemineutdiv.ne, and wascdu- 
cated in grammar learning in Sutton's Hofplcal, callctVthe 
Charter- Houfe. From thence he removed to Pembroke Hal!, 
Cambridge, of Which he became a fcholar, and afterwards toi 
Peter Houfe, where he was chofen a fellow* At this place^ 
as in the former, he was diftlngailhcd for his Latin andEug-* 
lilh poetry. He took the degree of Maftcr of Arts ; biit being. 
foorn after eje£led from his feli©wfliip for denying the cove-* 
nant-, during the time of the civil wars, he was reduced toi 
great indigence. Ac length he took the refolution oi" going 
bv^end^fca, and changed his religion, but wlthojcobtaiuing^any. 

H 4, iut^ 
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lllinc Carolus, et Jacobus inde. 
In Patris faciles fubire famam, 
Ducent fata furoribus decoris ; 
Cum terror facer, Anglicique magnuot 
Murmur nomiois increpabit omDem 
Late Bofporooy Ottomanoicafque 
Non a&o quatiet tremore Luuas ; 
Te tunc altera^ nee timenda paci» 
Pofceot praelia. Tu. potens pudici 
Vibratrix oculi, pios in holies 
Late dulcia fata diffipabis. 
O ciim fk>s tener ille, qui recent! 
Preffus iidere jam fub ora ludit, 
Olim fortior omoe cufpidatos 
EvoWet latus aureum per ignes ; 
Qyique imbellis-adhucy aduitus oliniy. 
Puris expatiabitur gcnarum 
Campis imperioiior Cupido ; 
O quam certa fuperbiore penna 
Ibunt fpicula, melleseque mortes, 
Exultantibus hinc et inde turmis, 
Quoquo juileris, impigre volabunt ! 

advantage from it, as in 1646 he was difcovered at Paris in 
a miferable condition by Cowley, who recommended him t» 
Queen Henrietta, and by her means he obtained letters o£ 
recommendation to fever&l perfons in Italy, whither he foon 
went. On his arrival at Rome he became fecretary to a car- 
dinal there, and in the end one of the canons or chaplains of 
the church of Lorctto, where he died in 1650. Mr. Pope's 
charader of him may be feen in the a6th Letter to Mr* 

Cromwell. R. 

O quot 
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O quot corda calentium deorum 
De te vulnera delicata difcent I 
O quot pcftora Principum magiftris 
Fknt malic negotium fagittis ! 
Nam quae non potcris per arma ferri, 
Cui Matris iinus atquc utrumquc fidus 
Magnorum patet officina Amorum ? 
Hinc fumat licet, 6 puella Princeps, 
Q^antacunque opus efl tibi pharetnL 
Centum fume Cupidines ab uno 
A^tris lumine, Gratiafque centum, 
. £t centum Veneres : adhuc manebunt 
Centum mille Cupidines ; manebunt 
Tcr centum Vcnerefque, Gratiaeque 
Furo fonte fupcrftites per a&Tum. 

Ric. Crashaw, a. B. ColL S. Eft, Sodus*. 

ON THE BIRTH OF THE PRINCE OF WALES ♦•» 
BY MR. EDMUND SMITH. 

JAM non vulgares, Ifis, molire triumphosy 
Augudos- Ifis nunquam taclcura Scuartos.. 
Ttt quocies crebris cumuladt altaria donis 
Multa rogans iKimen, cui vin£b jugalia curae ! 

Afr 

♦ From the « Strcnae Natalitix Academiae Oxonieniis, 
" in ceKidicnum Principem. Oxonii, e Theatro Sheldoniano» 
'* An. Dom. 1688."— The uncommon excellence of Edmund 
Smith's productions muft enfure them a faYourabie reception t 

cfpc* 
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At jam votivam Superis fufpende tabellam j 
Sunt rata vota tibi« faevique oblita doloris 
Amplexu parvi gaudet Rcgina Jacobi. 
Languentes dudum prifcus vigor afilat' ocellos^ . 
Iftfans et carae fufpenfus in ofcula Matris 
Numine jam Tpirat blando, vifumque tenellum 
Mifcet parva quidera, fed vivida Patris imago-, . 
O etiam patrio vivat celebratus hojiorc, 
Vivat canitie terris venerandus eadem ! 
Omen habet certe (upera quod vefcitur aura 
Turn primum,Jaetos aeftas cum pandat honores^ 
Omnia cum vireant, cum^formofillimus annus. 
F.t Vos Felices optata prole Parentes ! 
Quos nunc Parca piis refpexit.raota qucpelis t. . 



Enr 



efpecially when It Is confidered that at the time of their com- 
portion he vras only one remove from a fchool-boy. HaA 
Dr. Johnfon feen the firfl of thefe publications, he would not 
have been at a lof* to determine, in the excellent life he has 
given the world of Smith, whether thelatter was admitted in tho 
univcrfity in the year 1 689, as he would thence have been enabled 
to pronounce with certainty that he was in 1688 a Mcmbef* 
of Chrift Church. I take this to have been the year of Smith's * 
admifiion ; and that he was then jufr come off from Wcft*> 
lalaftrr, in time to (ignalifc his abilities by writing on the • 
Birth of the Prince of Wales, wlicn a Freshman (according . 
to the univcrfity phrafe) and before he was appointed to a Slu- 
dcntlhip ; for his name is fubfcribed to that Copy of Vcrfss,.- 
wlth the addition of Commoner. The gre.^.t fupcrlority of. 
jgcaius that is difplayed iii this firft — Sllicol-boy's — produc- 
tion 
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veftrae valucrc preccs ; vifbrixquc'Deoruia 

movet pieuSf qaamyis nolentia fle6tir 
es chara datur fenio, in concefTaju vents. 
tiu3 foboles.tiullo mirancla daretur 
iigi<S ian6lis vix digna Parentibus efTet : 
IX vita dabit, cui dat miracula partus ? 

Princeps, olim patrios imitare triumphos^ 

:inper magni vefHgia Patris adorat 

prima nondum indutus lanugine malas 

Etis orbem-per cotum inclaruit armis. . 

s ad tonicru Batavi tremuere ; Jacobum 

(Mrit domiDum fummidis aavita velii. 

[uoque Bclga tremat, metuat rediviva Jacob! 

oina, cujus adhuc mifere confervat hiaotes 

- . . ■ • 

of Smith, beyond what Addifon has dlfcovcrcd in hii 

performance — the Paftoral on the Inauguration of King 

liam and Queen Mary — fufficlently ferv6s to account 

mith's being, as Dr. Johnfon obferVcs, ** one of the 

unnnrers at fortune ; and wondering, why he was fuf- 

red tb be poor, when Addifon was carefled and pre* 

rred." Smith could not but be confcious of the greater 

:c of literary merit he himfelf poffefled even in the very" 

rtmcni M which Addifon owed the earlier part of his 

.f THE WRiTivo OF LATIN VERSE ; — and on com- 

ig their juvenile peribrmances, it is. evident that Smith 

reafon enough for ihac confcioufnefju— Addifon firft re-* 

nended himl'clf to notice by his dedication of the Alufa 

kan^ to Lord Halifax, and by the poems of his own 

jin inferted. But what are his poems in comparifon of 

fh's ? Sec the note in vol. IV, p. 62. K. 

Ore 
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Ore cicatrices, vafb; et monomenta. ruinae. 
Subjcctus famulas Nereus Tibi porrigat undas t 
Ipfe tuo da jura man. 
Cumque Pater tandem divts mifcehirur ipTe 
Divus (at 6 ! tarde facra ducite (lamina, Parcse,^ 
AlTere tu noftn jus immortale MoDarchas; 
Tu rege fubje£^um patriis virtutibus orbem. 

Edmundus Smith, Aldis Cbrifti Comminfalii^ 

ON THE INAUGURATION OP 

KING WILLIAM AND QUEEN MARY ♦. 
BY MR. SMITH. 

IVyfAuritii kigentis celfo de fanguine natum, 
Mauritioque parem, folenni dicere verfu 
Te, Gulielme, juvat : nunc 6 I mihi pe£lora flamm». 
Dmna caleant, nunc me furor ex^iitet idem, 
Qui Te, ingens heros, bello tot adire labores 
Iniligat, mediofque ardentcm iropellit in hofles*.. 

Te tenero lat^ ja6labat fama Tub aevo : 
C«pilli, qua. finis eratj macuraque virtus 
Edidit ante dienv fru6lus, tardeque fequentet- 
Annos praccurrit longe, et pod cerga reliquit* 
Jam Te, jam videor flagrantes cernere vulcus, 
Dum primas ducis fervens in prxlia turmas : 

♦ From the " Vota Oxonlenfia pro fereniffimls Guilhelm*- 
**Rege et Maria Regina M. Britanniac, Sec. nuncupata* 
*« Oxonii, c Thfatro Shcltloniano. An. Dom. 1689." K. 

Jan^ 
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Jam cerno oppoiitas acics, quanto impete praeceps 
Tela per ct gladios raperis i quo fulmine belli 
Adverfum frangis cuncum, et media agmina nii(ces« 
Num fcrus iiivadit Belgas Turennlus iieros, 
!nvi£tis femper clarus Turennius armis, 
Kt, quacunque ruit, fcrro bacdiatur et igni ? 
Tu primo vernans jucundx flore juventae 
Congredcrisy ducente Deo, Deus ipfe Bacavis. 
Congrcdcris 5 non Tc Gallorum immania terrcnt 
Agmina, non magni Turennius agminis inftar. 
Heu quas turn ferro (Irages, quae funera late 
£aideris, quantofque viros demiferis orco ! 
Sic euro congeftos flruxere ad (Idcra monccs 
Tcrrigcn:* fratres, fupeios dctrudere coclo 
Aggrediy pofiro turn ple6lro intoufus Apollo 
Armata fumpfic facalia fpicula dcxtra : 
Tunc audax ruit in helium, et furit acer in armis^ 
Et Martem, atque ipfas longe anteit fulminis alas. 

Extremos 6 quam vcllem memorare labores 1 
Quam vellem fxvi fuperata pericula ponti ! 
Cui merito nunc jura dabis : quam flebile fatutn 
Triftefque illorum exequias, quos obruit acquor 
Imrocritos, canere ; at jamjam fub pondere tanto 
Deficio» heroemque ftquor non paflibus xquis. 
Sed fcifu memoranda dies, qua regna Britannum 
Debita, qua facros keptri regalis honores 
Acci('ies, cingefque -aurco diademate frontem. 
Anglos fcivadi ; da Jura volentibus Anglis« 
Sic gravis Alcidcs humeris ingentibus olim 
Fulcivit patrium, quern mox pofledit, Olympum. 

E. Swn H, ^i/ii Cbrifi Atumnus. 

O N 
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ON THE RETURN OP 
KING WILLIAM FROM IRELAN! 
AFTER THE BATTLE OF THE BOYNE' 

BY MR, 8 M I T H, 

/^ Ingens Heros ! O tot defunfle periclis ! 
^^ Erg^o iterum vi£lor iidftris allaberis oris ? 
Atquc OS belligerum, torvumque in proflia numcn 
Exuis, et blanda componis regna quietc ? 
Ergo iterum placida mockraris voce Scnatum"? 
Oraque divinum fpirant jam mitia lumen? 
Non iic cum trepidos ageres vrolentus Hibernos ; 
Cum bello exultans fremeres, enfemque rotares 
Immani gyro, rubris bacchatus in ai'vis 
Invitus : (neque enim crudelcs ederc flrages 
Tc juv4it, aut animis Ditcm fatiare Tuorum.) 
Sic dim am plexus Semeles petiifle Tonantem 
Fama eft, tcrribilem nigranti fulmine et igni : 
Maluit hie caris accumbere mitior vilnis, 
Inque foam invitum trahit infcia Nympha ruinam. 
Tu tamen, 6 totles Wilhelmi aflueta triumphis 
Calliope, 6 nunquam Heroum non grata laljnri, 
V/ilhelmi immcnfos iterum enumcrarc triumphos 
Incipe, tt in notas iterum te aitollcre laudes, 
Ut requiem, fiirdxque ingloria taidia pads 
Exofus, rurfufquc ardcns in Marria callra, 

♦ From the *' Academiae Oxonlcaiib Gra'ulatio pro cxr 
Itato fereniniini Regis GulJielmi ex Hibernia reditu^ Oxoni 
c Tbeatro Shelduuiano. Aiuio Pom. 1690.'^ K. 

Sa 
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^nguineafque acics, fulgentcfque aere catcrvas, 
,ln l)ellum ruit,"atque iterum fe mifit in arma. 

Ga^his cnim fevit, mifcrofque crucntus Hibemos 
Scrvirio pretnit, ct vi£la dominatuf Icrnc. 
Hinc Furcae, Tormenta, Cruces, tratoquc Catenae 
fiorrendum ftridentr itcrumque refurgerc crcdas 
Macquirum fquallentcm, atque Anglo fanguinc foedomf 
Exultantcm immanc, et vafta cladc fupcrbum. 
Gens Icthifcro nequicquam exempta vencno ! 
Fruftra Bufo tuis, ct Aranea cefTit ab oris, 
Dum pecus Ignati invifutn, foedique cuculli, 
Et Monachi fantlc protenfo abdominc tardi 
Vipeream infpirant animam, inficiuntque vcneno. 
Aflurgit tandem Schombergus, ct cmicat armis, 
Qui juga captivo excutiat fervilia collo : 
Sed fniflra : fecuro hoftis munimine valli 
Aut lately aut errat vagus, eluditque fequentem. 
Augendis reftat GuUelmi Celta triumphis ; 
' Yindiciis fcmpcr Ga-iielmi fata refcrvant 
£t vincla eripere, et manibus divellere nodos. 
Sic fruftra Atrides, frufrra Telamonius herosy 
Ad Trojam fruftra pugnarunt mille carinx, 
Nee niii Achillea funduntur Pergama dextra. 
'ErgOy Boanda^ tuis fplendet Guliclmus in arvis. 
Magna 'Boanda, ipfi fama baud ceiTura Mofcll». 
Ut majorgradicur bello, ut jam gaudia in igneis 
Scintillant oculis, et loto pc6torc fervent ! 
"Qiiantuna olli jubar aflulget^ qua; gratia frontis 
Purpurei metuenda, ct non inamabil s horror I 
Sic cam dinullum fcrcur per nubila fulmcn> 



Ill MISCELLANY POEMS. 

Et juvat, et nimia perflringit lumina famma^ 
Ut vclat, ut longe primus rapidum infilit alveum f 
Turbine quo praeceps cun£lantem tendic in hoftem 1 
Dum vaAas flrages et multa cadavera paiitn 
Amnis purpureo late devolvit in alveo .* 
Dum pergeoti obflat moles imroeofa fuorura^ 
Et torpct mifto concretum fanguine Flumen. 
Pergit atrox Heros ; fruftraoUi temporacircum 
Spicula mille canunty luduntque in vertice flamm«t 
Frulha hadatae acies obflant, firmaeque phalanges i 
-Fruftra acres Celts : furic Ille, atque im[Mger hoftef 
Et fugaty et Aernit, toto(]ue agit agmina campo. 
'Verfus retro hoftis trcpidc fugit, inquc paludesy 
Torpentefque lacus cxno, horrendofque reccilus 
'Dumorum ; et ca^i proded injuria caeli. 

Attamcn 6, non iic faufto movet alite bellum 
Schombergus i non fie nobis favet alea Martis. 
sOccidit heu ! Schombcrgiis iniqui criminc c«Ii^ 
'Non ilium vernans-jcircum fua tempora laurus 
^onfervat, non arcetinevitabilefulmen. 
.At nunc ad coelum fugit, et pede fidera calcat, 
^pe£^at et Heroes, ipfe et fpe6^andus ab illis. 
Slunc dicet veniens xtas, ferique nepotes, 
Et quicunque Anglum audierint rugire Leonem. 
Coepit cnira rugire, et jamjam ad moenia viftor 
Caletana fremit trux, Dunkirkumque repofcic. 
Crcfleas iterum lauros magnique tropaa 
Henrici repetit : media Lodoicus in aula 
Jamdudum trcmit, et Gulielmi ad nomina pallet. 

Edm. Smith, jEMs Cbr. Aliimn. 

A o ^ 
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ON THE RETURN OF 

KING WILLIAM FROM IRELAND, 

AFTER THE BATTLE OF THE BOYNE*. 

BY MR, ADDISON. 

OUM Domini impaticns excufTit Icrna carenas, 
Tora rucns in Marrem, inreriinofque laborcs, 
Integri quicunque graves vii^^ie tumultus 
(Conftitit heu ! tanti virtus) in vincula mifTi, 
Exofam lu6Vuque trahunt ct carcere vitam. 
Late agri dumis horrefcunt, afpera rura 
Luxuriant fegete fplnarum, autumnus Icrna? 
Nullus adeft, cultorquc deeft fjihierentibus arvis. 
PafGm nirba dolis inftat pcrcgrina fccundis, 
Nativamquc premit lafciva }X)rentJa plcbem ; 
In lacrymai Gens omnis aUt, manifedat uUque 
Communes lu6\us, vukuquc laborat in uno. 

* From the ** AcaJcmire Oxonlenfis Gratulatio pro ex- 
opt ato.fejrcnifli mi Regis Guiliclmi ex Hibemia letiliu. Ox- 
onix, c Theatro Sheldoniano, Anno Dom. 1690." — Mr. 
Addifon's Latin vcrlcs " on the Inauguration of King Wii- 
liam and Qn€en Mary, 1689," (which gained him the pa- 
tronage of Dr. Lancafter) arc in the Enallib Touts, voL 
XXIII. p. 69. " His Latin compofitions," wc are told by 
an admirable judge, "arc entitled to particular praife, and 
fcem to have had much of his fondnefs." Several of ihem 
are already prefeivcd in his works j and I flatter myfelf thjit 
1 (hall "not be ccifurcd for admitting one of the" carlicft of 
them. N. 

Vol. VII. I Pracfp 
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Praeceps in tardas (ic crevic Hibernia pcenas^ 
£t (ic venturae maturuic ilia ruinae : 
Fa£^a cflTet tanto nequaquam vindice dign^. 
Si- minor horrendas Gulielmi fenfcrat iras. 

AngUa in ignavam dudum refoluta quieteoi. 
Imperils rediviva ruis, Naflbve, veternum 
Excutit, et longum fopitos fufcita: igncs, 
Tc ducc quas fecit ftrages ! qua praelia movit t 
Dum fervet caedes» ec campo fanguis inundaty 
Afliduae fudant pcragendo penfa fororesy 
' Et ftipata gcmitiub pondcre cymba Charontis. 
Tcrga prcmens Caefar fugientia corripit hoftcs 
Vindex, atque trahit partem fua quamque ruinas 
Plumbea tempeflas banc obruit, eminiis ilia 
Glande cadit, fruftraque evkat miffile fcrrum. 
Altera dam poenas difFcrt fugiendo fequaces, 
Infidae fefe credit moricura paludi. 
His gradibus longo fe folvit Hibernia Iu£ttt» 
Imperium e;cpul(i tandem indignata tyranni 
Nobiliora petit vincla, optatafque catenas 
Induit, atque jugo Gulielmi ornata fuperbk. 

Gens nimium dile6l:a Deo ! nimiumque Britanni 
Felices ! haec fi exundantia gaudia nullus 
FraenafTet dolor, et Ducis* baud ignobile fatum 
Lscitix nimios non caftigaverat xflus. 
Ille triumphato toties fecurus ab bode, 
Exulibus Dis ille, ille aris fidus avitis 

♦ The great duke of Schomberg, whofc death has been 
frequently lamented by our poets. See vol. VI. p. 246. K. 

Ah! 
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Ah ! tandem occubutt pietate inii^nis et armis. 
Hei mihi I quale jaces veneranda mole cadftver I 
Qualis honor vultus ! et frontis laeta fene£tus I 
Heu pietas ! heu prifca Bdes ! et bcllica virtui 
Qjiando habitura paiem ! 

Mufa, tamcn taceas intempediva dolores, 
Melpomene, taceas ; non hoc fine numine Divam 
Evenide puto : Senis afpera fata triumphi 
Famam aux6re Tui, viflor Gulielme, nee ulU 
Amula divifos virtus panitur honores. 

ly decus, i, nodrum ! agnofcat fera Gallia dextram 
Viftricem, et quae Te vidit prima arma gerentem, 
Sentiat expletas maturo in corpore vires. 
Sed caveas, dum Te in bellum rapit impetus ardens, 
OcaveaSy nimio ne marte impulfus in hoftes 
IrruereSy latamque darent tria regna ruinam. 

Infano tandem parce indulgere laboriy 
Parce, Jacobe, ultra Lodoici innicier armis. 
Difcerptos fruftra nunc luges frontis honores; 
Sera fibi veniunt tandem fufpiria, fero 
Nunc quereris, quanquam, niii mens tibi Ixva fuiHtPt, 
Eitniii credideras failaci uxoriirs arti, 
Jam laetus poteras placidis dare jura Britannis, 
Et rcxifle gregem, fato meliore, paternum 1 
Sed nunc Varcs obUant, et non revocabilis ordo. 

Jos. Addis ON; i CoU, MagJ. 
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ON THE DEATH OF HIS HIGHNI 
X3EORGE PRINCE OF DENMARK. 
ADDRESSED TO TUB <^UBEN. 

BY MR. T R A P P*. 

TTTHEN weeping Majcfty through clouds appeal 

^ ^ And all Briranoia's hope dilfolvcs in tears ; 
Tis univerfal grief: and all would fliow 
Their zeal to lellen fuch important woe. 

wi 

♦ From the ** Exequlx celfiflimo Principi GeoTgto Pi 
-cipi Danix ab Oxonlenfi Academia folutx. Oxouii^ Z7C 
This poem is prcfcrved, not only on account of its o 
merit (a very few languid, unpoetical lines excepted) ; bul 
it is, I prcfume, no where to be met with, except in 
Collcftion from which it is here tranfcribed. N. 

•j* Dr. Jofcph Trapp, born at Cherington in Gloucefl 
fliire, in 1669, was educated at Wadham College, where 
•look the degree of M. A. May 13, 1702. In 1708 he 1 
chofen the firft profeflbr of poetry, foon after the fouodat 
•of that profefiTorlhlp by Dr. Birkhead, and publlihed his 1 
tures under the title oJ[." PraelcAiones Poeticae ;'* the firft ^ 
lume of which is dedicated to Mr. Secretary St. John ; 
whofe father, in the early part of his life, he had been cb: 
lain. His church preferments were, the reftory of Harlingt 
in Middlcfex, of Chrift-church in Newgate- ft reet, and 
Leonard^ Follerlane ; with the Le£turelhips of St. Lawret 
Jewry, and St. Martin in the Fields. He was created D. 
l)y diploma, Feb. i, 1727 ; was long eftecmcd as an agreeal 
I a 
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Wliile others various arts of comfort ufc ; 
Accept of ours, great Princefs, nor refufe 
The confolations of th' officious Mule ; 
Who fighs for you, and labours in her turn 
To heal that forrow, which whole kingdoms mourn* 
Wiih caufe indeed you grieve, with mighty caufe 
lament harfli DeUiny's rcfilUefc laws; 
When the dear partner of your joys and cares 
No more furvives, no more your counfels (liares j. 
No longer lives t' adorn your court, and blcfs 
Your warlike reign with all the fVveets of peace : 
To heighten Fortune's fmiles, allay her frowns. 
And eafe tlie long fatigues that wait on crown?. 

>nd pathetic preacher; and died Nov. 22, 1747. Four vo* 
lames of his Sermons are In print ; as arc his controverfiar 
frearifes againft thePapifts and Mcthodifts, which have muchc- 
ttcn'r. He pubfifhed a tranllation of Virgil, in blank verfr^» 
ttdiffcrcnily executed ; and ar other of " Paradife Loft" in 
I«atin,ftill worie. He was alfo the author of " Abramulc,*' a 
fragcdy, in 1704; and of fcveral occnlional Mifcellanics. He 
tischaplain tothc lordchanceJlorofltcland In f7Ii; andpub-»- 
lilked in that year "A Cliara£Verofti^eprefent Set of Whigs;" 
wiifch Swift, who conveyed It to the primer, call* " a very 
fcurvy piece;" fee the Journal to Srelb, May 14, 1711* In 
afiiort time after, he printed at Dublin a poem on the duke 
of Ormond, which was re-printed at London, ** and the 
printer fold juft eleven of them ;." fee Journal, Aug. 24, 1711.. 
Having mentioned to StcUa, that Trapp and Sacheverell had 
been to vifit him ; Swift adds, " Trapp is a coxcomb, and: 
the other is not very dtep; and their judgement in things of 
wit and (eafcis miraculous." Journal, Mardi 17, 1711-12. 

I 3 Ali 
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All was harmonious ; no difputc between 
Th* ambiguous rights of confort, and of queen: 
When mutual tcndcrnefs unqueftion'd fway'd. 
And both, or neither, govern'd or obe3r*d. 
How did the pious royal pair improve 
The brighteft patterns of connubial love ! 
Which flill in all (hall admiration raife j 
O ! would they imitate, as well as praife ! 

In life's decay, to ficknefs forced to yield. 
He fought, 'tis true, no laurels in the field. 
How could he then thofe tedious toils fuftain 
Wiih labouring lungs that heav*d for breath with pa 
How range the thickening fquadrons into form. 
Or teach th' uncertain battle when to ftorih, 
As when his ftrcngth, not yet in it's decline. 
Stood firm, and gave the hero leave to fliinc ; 
When oft renown'd in northern wars he led 
His hardy Danes, and, charging at their head. 
With fwift tlcftru£lion crufh'd the valiant Swede ; 
Refcu'd his finking brother from the foe, 
And fav'd a king and kingdom at a blow ? 
Or when he march'd, with William's arms to join, 
And fhar'd with him the glory of the Boyne ? 
Nor, when rctir'd, did all his labours ceafe; 
Silent, but not inglorious, was his eafe. 
Your realms with delegated rule he aw*d ; 
Gentle at home, as rough and brave abroad. 
Thus always led by Fame's or Virtue's chaims. 
And hero flill in piety, or arms. 
. Though all thefe honours to himfelf arc due. 
One more confpicuous he derives from you : 

Coa 
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Confort to fuch a QUEEN'^-That deathlefs name 

Shall acid the •brighted luilre to his fame; 

Immortalife his glory, and outfhine 

All regal titles, but the right divine. 

A Prince fo excellent you needs mufl grieve 

To lofe, but Heaven rejoices to receive. 

Ccafe then your fighs j while languishing you fit, 

Britannia's genius weeping at your feet. 

The buiinefs of the world fufpendcd ftands. 

Nor circulates without your dread commands. 

So if that part which all lUe body guides, 
Where the nerves meet, and where the foul refidcs. 
The leaft diforder feel ; the wliolc xnaclune 
Is pale without, and all untun'd within ; 
The vital fprings their active force forger. 
And all the lazy pulfes faintly beat. 

Enough to grief you then refignM your breaft, 
Profufe and laviih of your royal reft. 
When negligent of all your pomp and ftate, 
Clofe by the gafping Prince you pendve fat : 
Outwatch'd the ftars with watry flccplcfs eyes. 
With vows incelTant importun*<l the Ikies ; 
And vainly Itruggling with relenrlcfs death, 

Hung on his trembling lips, an<l carch'd his flying brcAtk. 

At much as could from deflrny l)c gain'd. 

Your unexampled piety obtain'd. 

Long doubtful did its lifted hami forbear 

The threaten'd IVroke, which hovering hung in air? 

Your prayers with Heaven^ maintained a dubious ftrift. 

His foul long fluttering on the vcigt of iife, 

I 4 And 
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And by a gr&dual deaih at lad fet free. 
To fofcen fate, and fmooth its har/h decree. 

Nor weep, as if yotir glory too \*cre dead. 
And all your joys with your lov'd confort fled. 
No more he holds your power in either hand. 
One to controul the fea, and one the land ; 
Yet Sovereign o'er thefe ifles you ftiU remain,. 
And in our willing hearts triumphant reign : 
Yet flill your fleets the liquid empire keep. 
And ride majeflic o'er the boundlcfs deep. 
Abroad your conquering troops lament your lo{s» 
In dreadful grief, pernicious to your foes. 
Soon as the news was to the camp convey'd. 
On Lifle*s retarding citadel employ'd. 
Murmuring they paus'd, the tidings to enquire, 
With arms reclin'd, and ftopp*d their ftorms of fire; 
But foon difchargM their fury on the Gauls, 
And pour'd frefli ruin on their fliaiter'd walls. 
Eugene and Marlborough Aill your thunder wield;. 
In fpite of winter, and maintain the field : 
Always viftorious, they the foe engage. 
Like winter tcmpefts, with- redoubled rage ; 
Teaching his fcaiter'd troops no more to dare 
To ftand the fweeping whirlwind of their war. 
Fir'd with new courage, farther we advance 
On hoftile ground, and clofcly prcfs on France ; 
Britannia's Queen, and all Britannia's powers 
Level their bolts at Gallia's haughty towers. 
More terrible in grief : fo lightnings fly, [ik 

Reddening tlie horrid gloom, whea clouds obfcure i\ 
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Let all your conquefls for his death atone ; 
Forget Fate's triumphs, and improve your own, 
Chiefly to you the godlike Prince is loft: 
But think, oh ! think, you grieve at Europe's coft 
And lead ihould mourn him, tliough you lofe him mo 

And you **, who near your weeping Sovereign wait. 
And (hare the melancholy pomp of (late j 
Ufe all your female tendernefs, and find 
The gentlcft arts to recompofe her mind : 
Nor with unfkilful, pious hafte increafc 
The fwetling paflion which you ftrivc to eafe ; 
But footh the pain awhile, and bring rclief- 
With all the fofteft elegance of grief. 
In fad, complaining founds her fighs return, 
And own your Q^ieen has wondrous caufe to mourn. 
But then intreat her to regard our fears. 
And count the vaft expence of royal tears. 
May Heaven, and (he, if Heaven our crimes can fpare. 
Make that ineftimable life their care I 
That we implore, with anxious fears opprefs'd, 
Solicitous for that, and thoughtlefs of the reft. 

Joseph Trapp, M. A. Felltrw of Wadham 
College^ Publick LeSurer of Poetry. 

* An apoflrophe to the dutchefs of Marlboroogh, N» 
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ON THE INAUGURATION 
OF KING WILLIAM AND QUEEN MARY* 

BY MR. ROBERT FREINDf. 

O Uccefsful Cyrus, Fortune's darling fon, 

^ By prophecies prcdeftin'd to a throne, 

Refolv'd (when now his vigorous youth was fir*cl « 

With jufl ambition, and his foul afpir'd 

As ripe for empire) to anticipate 

The lazy courfe and flow defigns of fate. 

No fooner did the valiant Prince declare 

His noble refolutions for a war. 

But zealous Perfians to his (landard run. 

And paid their homage to the rifing fun. 

* From the " Vota Oxonlenfia pro fcreniffimis Guilhelm« 
" Rege et Maria Regina M. Britannix, &c. nuncupata* 
<* Oxonli. 1689." K. 

•j- This excellent fcholar was born at Croton in Norths 
amptonlhire, where his father was reftor. He was fcnl 
early to Weftminfter fchool, and elected thence to Chrif 
Church, where he proceeded M. A. June i, 1693. B 
and D. D. July 7, 1709. He was fecond mafter of Weft* 
minfter fchool in 1711, when he drew up the preamlx 
to the carl of Oxford's patent of peerage ; and fucceecc* 
Duke the poet in the rich living of Witney in Oxford(hire 
He was afterwards head mafter of Weftminfter fchool, an< 
obtained a canonry of Chrlft Church. The living of Witney 
lie refigtted to his fon in 17341 ^^^ ^^^^ April 15, 1745. N. 

Th< 
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The youth his arms on Media's confines plac*d 

To fight with enemies, but friends embrac'd : 

Revolting troops came from the diOant plain ; 

Brave Harpagus rcnounc*d the Tyrant's reign 1 

And poor Aftyages with envy faw 

The laurel flourifli on his nephew's brow. 

So great an aflion in fo (hort a fpace 

Fully accomplifli'd, with fo little lofs 

Of blood and foldiers, fuch unanimous 

Propeniions to a foreign prince's caufe 

Providence left unparallel'd till now — 

Religion call'd aloud for aid, and you, 

lUuftrious Prince, her mighty champion came 

With freih fupplies to Vcfta's dving flame ; 

Commanding her to live, and (bine er<:rnally the fame 

Your charader great Cyrus ftill purfucs; 
You free the Chriilians as he freed the Jews : 
And to this noble enterprize you were, 
Like him, prefcrv'd by Heaven's peculiar care. 
But now that debt you gratefully repay, 
And on the Gods new obligations lay : 
Thcmfelvcs, their altars, all their facred flore 
You now defend, as they did you before. 
While the loud fame of this exploit refounds, 
A thoufand more within thefe narrow bounds 
Crowd for admittance, and demand their fhares 
In your encomium ; but they, like the ilars. 
When the meridian fun exalts his face, 
Muft difappear, and yield to brighter rays. 

Triumphant Prince ! who fitt'ft upon t throne 
By merits not by dull fucccflion 1 

Whir 
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With what advantage does thy reign begin, 

Who Icarn'dfl: to rule before tlwu wert a king f 

We in this happy choice at once may fee 

The Nation's gratitude and policy : 

Who could more fafely be advancM, than he,. 

To whom ihe owes her refcuM liberty ? 

A fceptre and three kingdoms with regard 

To former merits, is a fmall reward : 

And yet, great Cyrus, new engagements prefs 

For your alfifting hand j new fcrvices 

Expeft your conduct : wealthy Crocfus roars. 

And threatens vengeance from the neighbouring {h< 

With bombs he thunders; but where they have fai 

A gentler fhower has frec^uently prevaird. 

He does not trufl fo much in fteel, as eold : 

'Tis this that gives him ho|)cs, and makes him bold 

Whilft they who can't be conc^uerM, may be fold. 

But let him know, that generous fouls defy, 

With equal fcorn, his arms and bribery : 

Let the bafe Tyrant underftand, too late, 

Another Henry rules the Britiih ftale. 

Go on, heroic prince, and fince a crown 
And kingdom you fo eafily have won 5 
(Our higheft wiflies can no more cxprefs) 
May you defend tlicm with the fame fuccefs ! 

R. Freind, Student of Cbrifl Cbur 
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ON THE DEATH OF QUEEN CAROLINE*. 
BY DR. FREINDf. 

AD PRiCNOSILEM £T ILLUfiTRISSIMUM THOMAM^ 
DUCEM D£ NEWCASTLE, 
8ERENISS2MO filEGI GEO&GIO 6ECUNDO 
SECRETARIUll PRINCIPALEU. 

I^Efueta noflro, Melpomene, diu 
•*^ Comes labari, in vota noviHima 
Dignare pofci, et tange praefens 
Tange lyram femcl infolentem. 

Nee non favebi?, Cultor ct artium 
Fautor bonarum, nee renues Tuum, 
Dilefte Maecenas, fuprcmis 
Pra^fidium prccibus roganti. 

Favere clixi ? quin piopius meis 
Accede curfs, Tu quoque paniccps 
Doloris, et ne parce mccum 
Plan6libus ingeminare plan6^us* 

Ilia, Ilia do£lIs, occidit, occidic 
Arnica Mufis ! Ilia Britanniae 
Suborta luc, extm&a domut . 

■ 

Perpetuam Carolina nocbenD* 

* From ** Pietas Academiae Oxonlenfis in obitum au-» 
*' guftilEmae ct defideratilfime Reginae Carolinae. Oxonii, 
** 1738." K. 

f Dr. |FreInd*s Latin poetry is much iopprior to his 
Englilh. For an epigram by Pope on.^ vcrbofe epitaphs, fee 
^olV. p 316. V. 

Cul 
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Cui non recurrit (pioh nimium frequent!) 
Augufta imago ? Gloria Curiae 
Laetantis (ut Mater Dearum 
Ccelicola comttata coetu) 

Te£ti reclulis e penetralibus 
Nunc prodiens ; nunc undiqae Gratiis 
Stipata (iflens> mox per omnem 
Nobilium gradiens coronam. 

Repente, verfa jam vice, regiam 
Poffedit Aulam trifle filentium : 
Et coepit hinc primum Ge6rgi 
Magnanimum trepidare pedlus. 

An Te vigentem fama et honoribus, 
Aut me remoti ruris ab angulo 
Super calentem dedecebit 

Solvier in lachrymas favillam ? 

Fleamus; atquam flerous, et invicem 
Miremur una. Qi^m bene pendere 
Momenta rerum maximarum 
Calluit ; imperii, nee impar« 

Vices obivit ! cernere perfpicax 
Mentes fequaces fle£lere qua tenut 
Fando valeret, quofve pofTec 
Infinuando cierp motus. 

O quae folebat, quae et quoties loqui ! 
Quam faepe cum fola Illius, Illius 
Sereniores inter boras, 
Dulcibus alloquiis retenti, 
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DepofVa in imis feniibus hauiimus 
Refponfa! Vox 6 noa homtnem fonaa&t 
Sermoque dignus qui beatas 
Ad fuperum referatur aures I 

O fpes inanes ! hei mihi quam cito 
Sublata noilris ex oculis procul 
Audire nos et muita, multa ec 
Dicere deferuic volentes ! 

Ecquis fuperHeSy vel (ludio pari 
Vel arte pollens, moribus imbuae 
Prolem tenellam, Principefvc 
Formet ad imperium minores } 

Ecquis, duelli dum medium inferic 
Pacifque fefe Georgius arbitrum, 
£xpenus aeque Regni babenas 
Hie premat, hie moderetur ? Ecquis—* 

Sed Te repoicunt rebus ad Exteroft 
Difperciendis mille negotia : 
£c confulentem Te viciflim 
Mille vocant fuper Urbe curse. 

Ttt perge, felix, et patriae decus 
Tuere longum. Me dolor intimo 
Sub eorde defixum tenebit, 
Mc Dominam propere fequentem. 

ROB£RTUS FrEIND^ S. T. P. 

J^dis Cbrifti CoHOtticui* 

RON- 



128 MISCELLANY POEMS. 

RONDELAY. 

'TpIIE flower of Phoebus, on a fummcr's morn, 
-*- AdvancM her head, to (hew her painted pridC] 
And gaily lofty, with difdainful fcorn, 

O'erlook'd the plants that bloflbm'd by her fide. 

The rofc, the lily, violet, and balm; 

VVhofe beauties fcarcc were warmM into a flower. 
With envious wrath near lo a watery calm. 

Beheld my Cynthia, in a happy hour. 

Not quite awake, nor too much won with flecp, 
But fweetly flumbering they bcheW the faint; 

The rofe and lilv feparately creep. 

And o'er her face oilTufe their beauteous paint. 

The viplet w} ba:lm to air confum'd. 

Her breath with their united odours fiil'd, 

Apollo, fmellin^ all the (kies perfumM, 
His glitteiiug beams into her eyes diftill'd. 

His flower, amaz'd, funk down into her place, 
l^'olded her leaves, and pin'd hcrfdf to death; 

"The rofe and lily bloom in Cynthia's face, 
7 he violet and balm enrich her breath. 

Cenfe then, fund men, henceforth to bead your B 
Balm, rofes, lilies, violets are ours ; 
Kv'n Phoebus* flower muft, vanquifli'd, yield thi 
incc his own beams arc loft in Cynthia's eyes. 
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OVID, BOOK I. ELEGY III. 

TO HIS MISTRESS. 

BY MR. CHARLES HOPKINS*. 

P £ juft, dear maid ; an equal pafHon prore, 

*^ Or (hew me caufe why I fhould ever love^ 

I do not at your cold difdain repine, 

Nor aik your love, do you but fufifer mine* 

I dare not aim at more exalted blifs, 

Aad Venus will beflow her votary this. 

Take him, who will for endlefs ages ferve $ 

Take him, whofe faithful flame will never fwerve. 

Though DO illufbrious names my race adorn. 

Who am but of equeftrian order born j 

Though a few ploughs ferve my paternal 6elds, 

Nor my fmall table many difhes yields $ 

Yet Bacchus, Phosbus, and the tuneful Nine, 

Are all my friends, and to my fide incline, 

AnS Love's great God, at lad, will make me thine. 

Heaven knows, dear maid, I love no other fair ; 

In thee lives all my love, my lieaven lies there. 

Oh ! may I, by indulgent Fate's decree, 

^'ith thee lead all my life, and die wicli thee ! 

Thy beauties yield me my tranfporting theme j , 

And while I celebrate thy charming name. 

My verfc ihall be as facred as my flame. 

♦ This excellent writer's hiftory has bceh already given, 
w'ttK feveral of his poems, vol. II. p. 183. & fe(i. N. 
Vol. VIL K Jove's 
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Jove's feveral rapes, his injur'd lo's wrongs^ 
Arc made immortal, in his Poet's fongs. 
Vcrfe ftill reveals where Leda's flame began, 
RaisM by the fecret -godhead in the fwan. 
The (lory of the rape, Europa bor?, 
Shill lafl while winds Ihall rage, or waters roar. 
Your name ihall live like theirs, while veife endun 
And mine be e:ver writ, and read with yourt. 

SONG. BY MR. CHARLES H0PKIN5 

TN all .the difmal rage of war, 
'*' Undaunted and unmov'd I flood, 
I. marched infentible of fear. 
Through florms of Hre^ and (bowers of Uooc 

Amidft the dangers of the field, 

Defend ve arms can aid afford ; 
Fate finds refiftance from the Ihicld, 

And foes are conquered by the fword* 

Here I am left without a guard, 
Helplefs as naked Indians, ilain ; 

And. fear to feize the lead reward. 
In lieu of all my mighty pain. 

I dare not fnatch.the fmallefl blifs. 

Such is .the awful Love that charms me ; 

Should I prefume to force a kifs, 
One angry glance from her difarms me. 

SOX 
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SON<3. BY THE SAME. 

"TTTHILE others, with the taftc of blifs, 

^ The faith of loyal flaTcs approve. 
And oft engage them with a '^kifs. 
You more unkindly flarve my love. 

■Soldiers, opprcfs'd with too much^toil. 

Halt often ere the battle 's done, 
Till,*haring partly ibar'd the fpoil. 
They fpur with fiercer courage t)n. 

Thus Ifrael's hoft began to faint, 

In maixhing o*er the defert fand. 
Their vigour and their patience fpent. 

Ere yet they reach'd the promised land. 

But when they faw, in (howers of rain, 
The wondrous food ^rofufely given, 

£ncoDrag'd to renew their pain, 
•They journey 'd on to purchafe Heaven. 

TO MR. CHARLES HOPKINS, 

ON REAT>vI"NG HIS TRANSLATIONS. 

«Y MR. CHARLES GILDON*. 

^T^HUS fwectly once the love-fick Orpheus fung. 

When on his voice the fylvan audience hung ; 
Thus fmooth his numbers, and thus foft his fong, 
tijat calm'd the native rage of the infernal throng — 

^ Already mentioned, vol. IV. p. 23. A farther account 
of him may be fecn in the " Supplement to Swift." N. 

K z ^Ah ! 
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— Ah ! no— imy friend, I wrong thy nobler ftncy 
He only Woods, Stones, Brutes, and Hell could u 
And female madnefs flrove in vain t' afTuage, 
Falling a vi6kim to their tlioughtlcfs rage : 
But thou canft melt a woman's boundlefs hate. 
Bend all her flubborn pride, and all her rage abtCe 
Exalt her fordid mercenary mind, 
And make the fex foft, generous, jufl, and kind* 
Go on, dear youth, with lucky omens move. 
And teach the Britifli ladies how to love. 
Shew every fpring by which the paflions rife. 
How admiration firft attacks the eyes, 
Thence how it gently does the heart furprifei 
How there it kindles that unruly fire. 
That melts our pall indifference to glowing hot dei 
Shew the midaken methods of the Fair, 
Who drive their fighing flaves to curs*d deipair* 
Ah ! let thy verfe more tender thoughts infpire^ 
And make relentlefs fair-ones born with equal "Are. 
Like Ovid's Ihall thy pifture then be worn^ 
And the glad hand of every youth addrn, . 
As a fure.phihre 'gainfl his miflrefs' fcorn.. 



TO LORD CARTERET*i 

IRINCIPAL SECRETARY OF STATE* 
BY DR. GEORGE SEWELLf. 1721. 

*' — — ••— *Anim«> qoales nan cantlidiores 

" Terra tulit " HoR» 

CU R £ there *s a fate in excel lence> too (Irong 

^ To ftruggle with the mortal fabric long ; 

Whcilicr the weakened fprings of life decay^ 

As a^ve thoughts their energy difplay ; 

Or the Souly fcornful of her feat, afpires. 

And, like a guefl unfatisfy'd, retires. 

Or is Earth robb'd by a rcfuming Sky, 

Only to fhow it can as fail fupply ? 

Here 

♦ Afterwards Earl Granville.- N. 

f This gentleman, who was univerfally cfteemed for his 
uniable difpofition, is better known as an elegant writer and 
in excellent poet than in his own profeflion. He was born ac 
Windfbr, where his father was treafurer and chapter-clerk 
ni the college. He received his education at Eton-fchool, 
and at Peter-houie, Cambridge ; where having taken the de« 
gree of B. M. he went to Leyden, to iludy under Boerhaave,. 
and on his return pra^tifed phyfic in the metropolis with re* 
ptuation* In the latter part of life he retired to Hampftead, 
vbere he purfued his profeiUpn with fome degree of fuccefs 
Qntill three other phyficians came to fettle at the fame place, 
^hen his pradtice fo far declined as to yield him very little 
advantage. He kept no houfe, but was a boarder. He was 
Uttch eileemed^ and fo frequently invited to the tables of 

X 3 gcntlffmen 
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Here feythe*ar.m'd Death the fiall-gcown Vinues mows^. 
There the reftoring hand of Plenty fows : 
Thus patriots die, and patriots mount the fphere, • 

A% fpme jlars kt^ that others may appear. 

Give me profufe of tears o*er Craggs to mourn, 
And> grateful; confccrate the much-ldv'd urn. 

Severe 

gentlemen in the neighbourhood^ that he had feldom. occa* 
iion to dine at home. He died the 8th of February, 17261- 
and was fuppofed to be very indigent at the time of his death, 
as he was interred 00. the i2.ih of the fame month in the 
meancft manner, his coiHn being little better than thofc al- 
lotted by the pariih to the poor who are buried from the 
workhonfe ; neither did a iinglc friend or relation attend hiio 
to the grave. No memorial was placed over his remains ;- 
but they lie juf^ under a hollow tree which formed a part of 
3 hed^e-row that was once the bovnidSry of the church* yardr 
Helidcs fcvcn controvcrlial pamphlets, he wrot?, i. ** The 
** Life of John Philips ;** 2. ** A Vindication of the EnglitR 
<« Stage, exemplified in the Cato of Mr. Addifon, 17165*' 
3. " Sir Walter Raleigh, a Tragedy, a«5ted at Lincoln'*-- 
<* Inn Fields, 17x9," and part of anot4ier play intended to be 
called ** Richard the FirfV," the fragments of which were ptib* 
lilhed in 1728 with " Two moral E^Sftys on th^Govemmeltt 
*' of the Thoughts, and on Death," and a coUeftlon of <* Se- 
** vcral PoemS pubiilhtd in his life-tlms/* The following 
fingle poems of his arc enumerated by Jacob and Gibber (by 
both of whom thofc here feleftcd arc unnoticed) : i. "Oft 
" Confcience, Beauty, the Force of Mufic, Song of Troi- 
** lus-, &c«" dedicated to the duke of Newcaftlc, 2. '* To 
^* his Grace the Duke of Marlborough^ on his going iirifo 

«< Gcrmany> 
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Stvere Difeafc*! what power fliall mock thy fpecd, 
Elufive of the ikilful hand of'Mead ? 
Yet was his courfe complete; though finifli'd foon t 
His foA was ilroDg, though darken*^ in its noon. 
O may no tongue profane thy tomb invade. 
Nor envy pofthumous purfue thy ihade ! 
Pair fliine thy fame, and be thy praifes juft. 
And mix with Addifon's thy focial dud ! 
The fwect-tongu'd Addifon, whofe happy vcia 
Krft riTal'd, Plata, tiiy immortal flrain ; 

"Germany, 1712/' 3. "*Upon his Majefly*i Accefiion/'" 

4. " Verics to her Royal Highnefs the Princefs, on the 

" Death of the yooBg Prince." 5. " A Dcfcription of the 

'* Field of Battle, alter Caefar was Conqueror at Pharfalia, 

" from thcScvcath Book of Lucan." 6. " Walpole, or the Pa- 

" triot." 7. ** Txanllations from Lucan> occafioned by the 

" Tragedy of Caio/* 8. « Th« Fifth Elegy of the Firfl Book 

" of TibuUus,ira»flatcd, and addrcfled to Delia." 9. " An 

" Apology for loving a "Widow." 10. "The Fifth Pultn 

'* paraphrafed." 11. "A Poetical Epiftlc, written from 

"Hampftead, to Mr. Thornhill, upon Mr. Addifon's Ca:o." 

12. " An Epiftlc to Mr. Addifon, on the Death of the Eafl 

** of Halifax." 13. " Cupid*s Proclamation, or a Defence of' 

"Women; a Poem from Chaucer." 14. " Thsr Second 

"Book of Quillet's CalKpaedla." Dr. Scwell was an oc- 

ctfional alliftant to Harrifon in the 6fth volume of ^* The 

** Tatler ;" was principally concerned in the ninth volume 

of « The Speftaior;" and publifticd a tranflation of " Ovid'«i - 

Mctamorphofes", in oppoAtion to the edition of Sir Samutl ' 

Garth. N. . 

*' Small pox. D* 

K 4 Though 
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Though Tully with a ftrong referoblancc vy*d, . r 
And Lewis crowded Academies try'd. 
Illuflrious friends ! (if this poor verfe can give 
Life to your names) your friendly names (ball live. 
Long as the flru£ture that your urns contains^ 
Or liberty with George's line remains. 

Who thinks of liberty, 1>ut Stanhope^s ♦ name 
Beats in his brcafl, and fets his foul on fiame ? 
O much-lamented ghod ! thy virtues (how 
Like flars which through yon azure convex glow ^ 
A beauteous train, that fpeak the power divine. 
And ilrong ia brightnefs, as in number (htne. 
Grant Heaven fome influence frohn his afhes dart^ 
To warm and actuate each British heart ? 
Divide his gifts ! This be the Warrior's heir. 
Here let the Statefman, there the Scholar fhare t 
In him were all thcfc various profpefts croft, 
And future Marll/roughs and Godolphins loft. 

Nor thou, O Carteret, with a frown difdain 
The Mufe that tunes this melancholy ftraii% 5 
For who the virtuous grave with inccnfe (Irows, 
The faireft mark to living merit ihows. 
To count our lofs, is only to forefee 
What the demanding age cxpc6l§ from thee. 
Then lot it give its proudeft wifhes fcope, 
Thy deeds ihall juAify its boldeft hope. 

What is the dark-drawn fcene of life fupine ? 
A dream of entity without defign, 
A ufelefs fpace 'twixt Nature's rife and fall, 
Forgetting all tilings, and forgot of all ? 

* Jamesj carl Sianhojc, P, 
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V^hat is the lan4 pf Sciences when pail ? 
i wild of tlkiftlesy or a barren wafte; 
>r v»nly wordy, fruitful of difpute s y 

»r deep-rcferv'd, unproiitably mute. 
'ew» very few» have on this drofs refin'd^ 
*o polifh nations, and improve mankind* 
!*hefe to^ at mighty diftances are feen, 
Lnd many a lazy age mud pafis. between* 
ate various aeras mix'd» and doubtful draws 
ietween a Solon's and a Parker's laws« 
rona our ftrft William^s trace to George's days^ 
ew Waliinghams, and fewer Carterets blaze* 
Thee, early ripe, with every grace endued, 
*he Mufcs with an eye of bleffing 'view'd : 
*hey form'd thy manners du6bile to the lyre^ 
ind bade thee ta the nobled feats afpire : 
fence wit and elegance of fpirit flow'd, 
Lud the fweet habitude of doing good* 
is in the feed to curious eyes appear 
'he gay unfolded beauties of the year, 
*he future grove looks green in leiTer lines^ 
knd the next harveil in its nonage (bines : 
The Aatefman thus was 6gur'd in thy prime, 
lnd waited but the ripening hour of Time ; 
^or waited long ; thy Genius took a flight, 
)at-wing'd thy years, and haflcn'd to its height; 
^s the fun'is rays the wakening plants prepare, 
\i the wing*d wliirhvind moves the paHive air^ 
)uch is the Genius to the human frame^ 
^ a6Uve| vital; and dilating flame^ 

That 
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That mounts beyond the views of vulgar reach. 
And puts the principles of life on fltctch. ' "' 

Such, Cartereti in thy breaft thy Monarch faw. 
And fent thee forth to give rough nations law 5 
Long-harrafs'd Swedtn with uew Pfe to chear. 
And bid War reft upon \\H iron fpear. 
Mad wafte of rage ! how wide thy vengeance Qew, 
Nor breathing refpite of the fcafbns fciiew; 
The Summer meadow, and the Winter flood, 
Only diftinguiih'dhy degrees- of blood. 
The plunderer's hand cohfuming unreflrain*d,' 
As jealous of her ftore, cv'n Nature*xlrain*d ; 
Her furface wafted, deeper flill engaged,-. 
And in the centre ofhcr treafure rag*d.' 
Then timely, Carteret, rofe thy peaceful ffar^ 
To calm the Dane, and check the fiercer Czar:- 
What iiand foe'er (hall fix the great deiign, . 
The firft plantation of that Olive 's thine.- 

Now in thy councils let thy country ihare; - 
5he beft deferves, and moft will bicfs thy care :• 
An age in fa6Hon and corruption loft, 
And only haunted by dead Virtue's ghoft, 
Aflfc a Lycurgus to correct the times, 
And Draco's fentcnccs for unmatchM crimes. 
The fhattcr'd flate, though fearful of her doom, 
Sees a new light break" cheartul through the gloom ; •. 
And Aill fecure the public velTel rides, 
While Cartcrer miniftcrs, and George prefidca.- 

- . A SPEECH^ 
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A SPEECH 
WESTMINSTER; A B B E Yv. 
BY DR. SEWELL 

SIONED^EY TRE DEATH. OF MR. A&DISAll*^ 

facred feats, ye vcnerabic urns ! 
iVhcrc gilded Royalty to duft retarh? ; 
e Bards, whopromis'd cverhiding breathy 

tlwir own boad, and meet their Kings in death'; 
ve the -debt your cruel manfions crave, 
eat as Narure ever paid the grave. 

*iie author of this iketch wanted no inclination, and 
'omptedby many reafons to pay his little tribute to the 
>f that.excellent maa ; . but feeing another poem on the 
Abje£t [by Mr. Tickell, probably,] he- lcft.it unfiniihod ; 
now comes forth, . rather as a teftimony of his grati- 
nd eftecm, than as a deiign equal to the merit of the 
ed. TJic. reader will fee. eafily that the fchemc is at 
ew to an Engliih ta&e, and what a fcope there was 
e given it length, if not worth fufficicnt. The An- 
delighted ' much in this folemn kind of poetry ; and 
I if we fpcak with a true warmth of affc^lion, it feems 
»ft natural and beft fort of Elegy* If the reader has 
i to fee a noble fpecimen of this way of writing, let 
!ad the great Dr. Bcntlcy's " Allocutio ad Sepulchrum, 
: Death of Prince George," which is by far the moll 
ent and finiihed piece of this fort that ever was pro* 
Sewxlu 
3 Earth 
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Thus may all elegance, and wit profound. 

In the dark Somewhere of thv book he found ; 

Fetfcr*d in myftcTies wliich no eye can 'fee, 

Till conquering Flames. ihall fet the prifoner free. 

Thus mud thy book a bright bumt-ofFering rife. 

Ere mortals fliall its fecret value prize. 

Nor thou, O father, for thyxhild repine ; 

The Sibyl burnt fix volumes out of nine. 

And equally myderious is thy wit, 

At once for all things and for nothing fit. 

As many oracles from thee fiiall come. 

By good expounders, as from her at Rome. 

Oh ! had you liv'd when Vandals, Goths, and Htms^ 
Knock'd down the Friars, and debauched the Nuns; 
When foes the lands of Learning raivag'd o'er. 
And Heathen Greek and Chriilian .Latin tore ; 
Thy curious pages had-cfcap'd alone. 
The rhyme and harmony fo like their own ! 
In admiration thev had flood, to find 
A genius of the true Barbarian kind ; 
And thy great name had borne the I«aureat's (lyl^* 
FiTom Scy thia*s frozen coaft, to Thule's ifle 
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[ «43 '3 

ROLOGUE, BY DR. SEWELL^ 

TO TKB SECOND PART OF KING HBNRY IT. 

* 

< H AK5PEARE, who gave our Englifh (lage its birth, 

Here< makes a medley fcene of war and mirth : 
c knew his countrymen's free fpirit bcft, 
'^e laugli in eamcH — but ne'er fight in jeft, 
ovv, he in eafy fcenes of nature charms s 
nd now your hearts with martial fury warma; 
-oving that rival nations roufl fubmit 
9 Engltih courage, as to Englifh wit. 
fometimes devious from old rules he (Iray^, 
ad treads awry ^om Ariftotle's ways, 
is but to ihsw he dar'd to give offence^ 
ad kugh'd at flaviih ties in any fenfe. 
ee, and at eafe, the mettkd fportfman rideS| 
nd by hts-^ame alone his motion guides ; 
)gs beat upon the fcent, buthe^purfues, 
izes the prey, and mocks at didant views* 
lus Shakfpeare pades nations in his flighty 
nd leaves the laggard Genius out of fight; 
:t reins his Pegafus in full career ; 
ley frighten danger, who no danger fear. 
Yet you, great Judges, fometimes wink at crimes^ 
'oft were not his, but errors of the times. 

• This Prnlcgue was fpokcn by Mr. Wilkes on the revival 
the comedy by Betrerton. An Epilogue by Dr. Sew^U, 

)re humorous than delicate, was fpokcn by Pinkethman 
the cbara^er of Feeble, ^ woman's taylor. N. 

Sometimes^ 
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Sometimes, yet half alhamM of what he writ. 

He quibbled like an errant Pulpit- wit. 

Likp wanton fencers v'fome rude ilrokes he made^ 

To (how the ftrcngth and toughncfs of liis blade. 

*' But aU apologies for him arc wrongs 

He proves his value 'by his lafting long : 

And ftill with pleafure his bright fame furvcys, 

Freiher in George's, than Eliza*s days* 

VERSES BYDR. SEWELL, 

written! AT HAMPSTEAD*. 

'TTTHY, Damon, with the forward day, 

^ ^ Doft thou thy little fpot furvey, 
. From tree to tree, with doubtful cheer, 
Purfuc the progrefs of the year, 

What winds arife, what rains defcend. 
When thou before that year (halt end } 

What do thy noon- tide walks avail. 
To clear the leaf, and pick the fnail. 
Then wantonly to death decree 
An inre£i ufefuller than thee? 

Thou and the worm are brother-kind. 

As low, as earthy, and as blind. 

* Thefe verfes, as coming from a phylician, who knew hit 
own cafe and danger, arc particularly itriking and pathetic* 
They are geucrally faid to have been written <* when he was 
" in a confumpilon,'* but this does not appear certain. They 
firft appeared in a pofihumous elfay, by Dr. Sewell, *' On the 
" Ufefulnefs ^ Sualls iu MedLcine," pubiilhcd after hit 
death. N« 

Vaia 



8 o L r L a q: u y: 145 

Vain wretch ! canft thou cxpeft to fee 
The downy peach make court to thee > 
Or that thy fcnfe (hall ever meet 
The bean-flower's deep-cm bofom'd fwt'ct^- 

Exhaling with an evening hlad ? 

Thy erenings then will all be pad. 

Thy narrow pride, thy fancied green,,- 
(For vanity 's in little feen) 
All mud be left when Death appears, 
Infpite of wilhes, groans, and tears ; 

Nor one of all thy plants that grow,. 

BuE Rbfemary willwith thee go. 

DR. SEWELL TO MAJOR PACK„ 

ON READING HIS POEMS. 171S. 

O Way*d liy the vulgar tide (forgive the wrong) 
^ I thought, before I heard your po\verf\il fong; 
In noify-.war the MuffS's voice was n\ute, 
Nor hop'd to find the Trumpet near the Lute. 
But now I fee, from thy melodious lays. 
The Laurel wel4 may mingle wiUi the Days $ 
The warrior's oak may trcmblt ou the crcft. 
And vet abe lover's myrtle fluds ihe brcaft. 

Miner^ tbus in HoiTier's camp is fcen t 
^W the maid threatens with a warlike mien ; 
Kow in fofc words peifuadcs the giddy throng, 
And melts in mufic on Ulyfles* tongue. 
^ on the bofain of the Thame's 'Unite 
The fruits of gentle peace, and pomp of fights 

Vol. VIL I* Hcxc 
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Here breathe the fpicy gums from India's ihoics« 
3n thunder there the royal navy roars. • • 

May Britain never want fuch Tons as you> 
To Bght her battles, and record them too ! 
Tyrtaius fo led Sparta's foldiers on. 
Then fung the trophies which himfelf had won. 
Be this thy double praife ; while we commend , 
The wars ypu write the freedom you defend* 

AN EPISTLE FROM LONDO 
TO RICHARDSON PACK*, ES 
AT ST. EDMOND*S-BURY. 
WRITTEN AT THE DECLINE OF THE 90UTH-8BA. 

«* Te noftrac, Vare, myricae, 

Te nemus omne canit, nee PhGcbo gratior ulla eft 
Quam fibi, quae Vari prcfcripfit pagina nomen.'* 

TTTRAPT in the plcafurcs of a country feat, . 
^ ^ Deferving and avoiding to be great ; 
You, Pack, enjoy fair Nature in her fpriog, 
There foft-rcfponiive to her mulic fing : 
As (he the Lily fnows, or Rofes arms, 
Snatch her juft pencil, and tranfcribe her chtrms. 
Or, deeply mufing in the curious {Irain, 
Note how her hand dilates the teeming grain i 

^OfMr. Pacl^'s poetical abilities a fpecimen (hall 

given. I have fome notion that this poem is by Dr. Sewell 

» 
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Till from the clefted coats the milky blade 
Shoots forth, promiflTive of a future fliadc : 
From whence recruited, by what gradual powers, 
Shefpreads In foliage, or (he breathes in flowers. 

Such Icencs thy well-chofe Bury profpe6ls claim> 
To wake the fage's or the poet's flame ; 
Such raptures as at Naples Virgil fir'd, 
Or Tufty in his Tufculum infpir'd. 

There happy (lay ; from guilty ohjc6Vs free : 
Nor fee the fights that we are forcM to fee. ^ 

Ambition, climbing With a giani's pride, 
Stretches o*er'Faith and Juflice at a fuidc j 
While mourning Virtue, hopelcfs now to favc^ 
Looks out to find an honourable grave. 
Here hafty Avarice, gathering in her iiore, 

Grinds the fad vifage of the heartlcfs |:oor ; 

All mute they ftand, an uncompalT>on'd race. 

Feeding the locufts, wliom they dare not chacc. 

There the fwoln Tea of luxury overflows, 

The trcaifarM ruin no confinement knows, 

BuriUng the chambers where before it ficpr, 

As loofely loft, as once feverely kept. 
By me, in fuch a wild of follies plac*d, 

What's to be ihunn'd, or what's to be embrac'd ? 

It there, that can the toilfome fccne relieve, 

And make our living worth the pains to live ? 

Or were it better that we early rofe. 

Than fit the farce out, and in dullnefs clofe ? 
Yes, were there nothing but the name of friend^ 

On Virtue rai^'d withQut a private end ; 

La Self. 
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Self-con(cious Nature would aflert hex clainiy. 
And Reafon judify the righteous flamej 
That makes this day-light worthy of out ftrife^ 
And guilds tl\e fwift-defcending eve of life. 
Abfent from him, kind wiihes, tender thought^ 
Warm with ideas paft, with.bleflings fraught i 
Should his dear image through the world purfocj^ 
And fet him in tlie faireft, fondefl point of view% 
Then next to him (for changes we mud grai^ 
Since frail Humanity is (Hll in want) 
Sele£ted books might challenge our efteem^ 
Still bed, as neareil to the ancient ibream^ 
How the foul lidens to the Siren profe. 
When Socrates's fenfe in Plato flows ! 
Whether in vifionary fcenes he forays, 
And mighty truths in myftic terms conveys ; 
Or traces in fmooth dialogue this whole, 
A fir A fupreme, and an immortal foul. 
We now, great Wit ! perceive thy fubtle fbain^ 
That baniih'd poets from thy fancied reign *! 
In vain thy rigid rules their lays accufe. 
When yourfelf fubititute a fweeter Mufei 
Superior beauties may forbear to rail, 
When to difplay their clvarms -<- is to prevaiL 
Yet fee ! O, Plato ! how juft Nature's laws. 
In after-Jays revcng'd the Mufes' Caufe, 
See thy great rival Roman Tully's curfe, 
Dama'd to a drudging impotence of verfe | 

• Plato de Republican 
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Tic Sage's, Orator's, and Conful's pride 
irew (ick for bays — and unattaining died« 
Hail, facred Pocfy ; thy. gentle ppwexs 
e the foft (harers of our lonely hours ! 
tur infant yetn thy heavenly nunabers footh* 
ind lay the rugged paths of Science fmooth : 
fappy for learning*! that her fons of Fame 
irft choie, and bed adorn'd the poet's name. 
Ife with her heroes had her tongues lain dead, 
knd dullprieils puzzled o'er the Greek unread. 
!lie mift of ages had o'er Virgil rofe, 
ioft in Monadic rhymes, or low Law profe. 
"he Mufe's torch, diffufive of its light, 
ecures her rivals from the (hades of night; 
Ind by the flame that Homer's pages give, 
)eino(llienes and Aridotle live. 

Who then, prophane of tongue, the Mufes blame. 
Devoutly ignorant tlicir friend defame I 
Like Oedipus, midtkcn in the fray. 
Murder their father, to difpute the way. 

Not f9-<he knowledge of the better few, 
Cranville and Congreve, Tickell, Pope, and You : 
0! guard their fame — far humbler views be mine. 
And Homer Co Hippocrates refign ! 
Too like their lots — the poet begg'd his meat. 
The dod^or gains it -« when too old to eat. 
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OPE TO MR. HANDEL 

ON HIS PLAYIKG ON THE OftGANy I] 

BY'DANIEI^ PRA T *, M. A. 

TTO W fhall the Mufc attempt to teacVi, • 
**" "*• Artift divine ! in fitting lays. 
What voice with equal thought can reach 
Thine and the facred Organ*'s praife ? 
Oh ! might the numl)ers flow with eaie. 
As thou our fpirits dort command, 
Which rife and fall by jufl degrees, 
Each foul obfequious to thy hand ! 

. With joy and wonder fill'd, wc fcem 
Borne on the fwelling found on high. 
Like Tacob in his blifsful dream, 
All Heaven approaching to dcfcry ! 

Now in more lengthened notes, and iloWy 
We hear, infpiring facred dread, 
,Thc deep raajeftic Organ blow, 
Symbol of founds that rouze the dead I 

A'pleafing horror (ills the dome I 
The ftatues o'er each antique tomb, 
Attentive look ! while we like them become f 

* Rc<^or of Harrietfham, Kent j and fome time 
lain to th.» houlhoid of King George the Firft at 

^ngton. N. 
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See I Ally refembling OatDcs, ftand. 

Enchanted by thy magic hand i 

A folemn "paufe enfues — — — 

All things are hufh'd, and ercry breath 

Seems ftoppM ts in tbe arms of death 1 
Each redlefs Pailion 's foftly lulPd to peace. 
And filent Thought feems only not to ceafe ! 
How dreadful rs this place ! What holy fear 
Thrills through our ihudderiDg veins ! Hail, heavenly 
That round th* Eternal fing ! for furely here [choir, 
Jdiovah is ! far, -ye Profane, retire. 
Again we hear ! and iilence now is drown'd 
In rapturous notes, and ecftacy of found 1 

Fix*d in one folid ftcdfafi: gaze. 
The ruftic hind, a human brute, 
Devours the founds in deep amaze, 
£ntrancM, immoveable, and mute. 

His wakening fonl begins to guefs 
Some God within that frame mud dwell. 
Now full convinc'd that nothing lefs 
Could fpeak fo fweet, fo wondrous well. 

What f acred rage their bread alarms, 
Whofe more than barbarous zeal exclaims 
Againft the foft perfuaiive charms 
Of Mufic, which the favage tames ? 

Such they that tore the Thracian Bard, 
And with their frantic clamour drown'd 
What woods and rocks with rapture heard, 
. Boih Voice and Harp's melodious found I 

L 4 £v*n 
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Ev'n me, untaught my voice- to raife, . ;; ^ • , 
Wont flill to haunt the filent bower, . 
Thy notes provoke to fing their puraifey .. j 
And oh ! that they infpir'd the po\yer ! : ■ 

But as th* unheeded numbers flow^ 
Thy (kill no fooner they rehearfe. 
Than (as too groveling all and low) 
My heightened fancy fcoms the verfc. 
Thusrthe fond bird whom (hade and filence ^een» 
Some great mufician's varied folo hears : 
Her little foul alarm'd, his notes effays^ 
She fings alternate as the artid plays : 
Warbling (he ftrives, each modulation tries, 
Till tir*d, her weak wings droop, and griev'd, (he di 
In Roman drains this Strada * f weetly fung. 
But fweeter Philips f in our ruder tongue. 

While blcft with thy celedial airs. 
How vain we count the views of lifc^ 
The mifcr's hopes, the lover*s cares> 
Domedic feuds, and public drife ! 

No more amus'd with gaudy dghts. 
The world fcems now to difappear. 
While found alone the foul delights, 
Which* ravifli*d would for ever hear ? 

* " Fldicinis & Phllomelae Ccrtamen." P. 

f Pattoral V.— We have been aflured that Philips 
ing complimented on this beautiful imitation^ difowne 
previous knowledge of the original, Crtdat Judteui / 



ODE. TO MR, HANDEL.. 153 

Thy muiic, like the facrcd page. 

Tempers the fierce^ uplifts the faint, 

Compofes youth , enlivens age, 

Th' ohduratQ ipelts, inflames the faint ! ' 

Each now reHnM from low defiresy 
Kais'd high by thee, and nobler gtown. 
His elevated thought admires. 
And feels a fpirit not his own I 

But who can paint the Poet's fires ? 
How are life's feeble firings opprefs'd 
With the flrong rage thy touch infpires, 
While glowiug tranfports fwell his breafl > 

Rifing with thy exalted flrain. 
His labouring foul now fain would fly, 
Fain would (bake off this mortal chain. 
And re-afcend its native (ky ! 
Tlius led by Maro's Mufe to Cuma*s cave, 
We hear the Maid infpir'd divinely rave $ 
Her changing colour and diforder'd hair 
Raptures too great to be iuflain'd declare t 
With heightened features, and wild glaring eyes. 
Panting for breath, «* The God, the God J" (he cries t 
The voice not hers, and more than mortal found, 
From vault to vault like thunder echos round 1 

Hark ! Cornet and Cremona join. 
Deep Diapafon and BalToon, 
With Flute and Voice human, divine I 
Axhoir of inflruroents in one 1 

Now 
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Kow loud all flops in concert blow ! 
By the harmonious whirlwind driv'eh, ' 
Our fouls are ravifh*d into Heaven, 
And feetn to fpurn the world below I 

Ble(\ emblem of feraphic jeys ! 
Where various forms and powers cofmbine 
In harmony of thought and voice. 
While all to hjinn their Sovereign join ! 
But man, .unhappy man, whofe rrtind 
In the fame Heaven was fram'd for peace. 
Varies difcordant (like the wind) 
Whoni God nor" Sovereign long can picafe ^* 

"SwoPn thoughts in 4iis tumultuous ibiil 
Now like -the troubled billows' roll j 
Becalm'd, they now to fpleen fubfide, 
Low, languid, as the ebbing tide I 
. Yet as tliy volant touch purfucs 
Through all proportions low and high 
71ie wondrous fugue, it peace renews 
Serene as the unfullied iky, 
<7ladfome, as when Aurora's cheerful lieams 
Difpell vain phantoms and deluiive dreams. 
Th* attending Graces with thy fingers move. 
And as they interweave the various notes, 
Concord and eafe, delight and purefl love. 
Flow where the undulating mufic floats 1 

* Thus Dryden, 
** No King can govern, and no God can | Icafe.'' D 
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Bafe fpirits fly ; and all is Holy ground 
Within the circle of the facred found 1 

See ! Difcord of her rage difarm'd, 
Relenting, cahn, and bland as Peace; 
£v*n rcfliefs noify Fa6^ion charm'd. 
And Envy forcM thy Ikill to blcis ! 
Here Phrcnfy and di(lra6ted Care 
PleasM and compos'd would ever dwell ; 
While joys, unknown till now, they fiiare^ 
And feel a Heaven poflefs'd for Hell I 

Should Hire with Furies leagu*d combine. 
Till all be into ruin hurl'd. 
Say, would not Harmony like thine 
Qjicll the wild uproar of the world ? 

As when a raging tempcfl roars, 
Some fecret power the (lorm refl rains, 
ttulh'd are the waves, gay fmilc the'Hiores, 
And peace o*er all the ocean reigns. 

Oh then that tliey whofc rage and hate 

A brood of deadly mifchiefs nuife. 

Who fecret all our ills create, 

And then their own dire off fpring curfe, 
That all in one aflembly joined, 

-Could hear thy healing foothing flrain ! 

Soon (houldfl thou calm their troubled mind. 

And Reafon ihould her feat regain : 
Then in fwcet founds like thine, fo foft a ftyle, 
loadly or Fleetwood filver-tongu'd fhould (bow 
low rage would ravifb, from our frighted iile, 

The dear-bought blefTings to the laws wc owe : 

How 
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How from jud laws the world derives repofe, 
And Harmony through all the glad Creation flows I 
Their voice th' enlightened crowd to peace fliould movef 
And fix for ever £rm in loyalty and love. 

TO HENRY WRIGHT, OF MOBBERLEY, ESQ^^ 

ON BUYING THE PICTURE OF F. MALEBRANCHE* 

BY JOHN BYROM*, M. A. F. R. S. 
NOT PRINTED IN HIS WORKS. 

''"fTELL, dear Mr. Wright, I mufl fend you a line ; 

The purchafe is made, Father Malebranche is mine. 
T. ' venture is pail, which I long'd t'd atchieve, 
ii . i i 'm fo overjoy'd, you will hardly believe. 

If 

■'" This ingenious poet, a younger fon of Mr. Edward By« 
V< ra, of Kerfall in Lancaihire, was born in Manchefter, 
Iw9i. He was educated, firft in his native town, and after* 
wards at Merchant Taylors fchool in London, whence he 
was admitted a penfioner of Trinity College, Cambridge, 
tinder the famous Mr. Baker, July 6, 1708. He firft diftin* 
guilhed himfelf in the world of letters in 1714 by the cele- 
brated paftoral, " My time, O ye Mufes, was happily fpent," 
in the eighth volume of " The Speftator,*' and by two hu- 
morous letters on dreams in that volume. In the fame 
year 1714, being then B. A. and having by his genius and 
regularity attrafted the particular notice of Dr. Bentlry, 
he was defied fellow of his college. Not chuling to enter 

into 
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If you will but have patience, I '11 tell yo«, dear friendy 

The whole hiftory out fpin beginning to end. 

Excofe the long tale; I could talk, Mr. Wright, 

About thb-fiime pidure from morning till night* 

The morning it lower'd like the morning in Cato^ 

And brought on, methought, as important a day too ; 

But about ten o* clock it began to be clear ; 

And the fate of our capital piece drawing near. 

Having fupp'd off to breakfaft fome common deco^Uon^ 

Away trudges I in all hade to the au£Hon 1 

Should have callM upon you, but the weaver committee 

Forbad me that ^eafure ; -^ the more was the pity. 

The clock (Iruck eleven as I entcr'd the room, 
Where Rem brant and Guido flood waiting their doom^ 
With Holbein and Rubens, Van Dyck, Tintorct, 
Jordano, Pouilin, Carlo Dolci, et caet. 

Whca 

into orders, he vacated his fellowihlp in 1716, and went to 
MontpeUier ; where, applying himfclf clofcly to the ftudy of 
phyfic, he acquired the appellation of DoAor. On his return 
to London, he became violently enamoured with a lady who 
was the fecond daughter of a rich uncle, which terminated 
in a match fo difagreeable to their relations that they wert 
reduced to great necellixy. The Doctor, however, had re- 
courfe to an invention he had made whiUl at Cambridge, of 
a curious method of writing Ihort-hand; and, by pading the 
winter feafon iu London, and the fummer at Mancheiler, ob« 
tained from it a tolerable fupport for an increafing family. 
By the death of an elder brother the family eftate devolved to 
kun; and the bufinefs of ihort-hand being no longer nccefTary, 

he 
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Whcof. at length in the corner perceiving the Fere* 
Ha, quoth I to his face, my old friend, are you there ^ 
And n^cthought tlic face fmird, ju{l as tho* it would fayt 
What, you 're come, Mr. Byrom» to fetch me away I 

Now before I had time to return it an anfwer. 
Comes a fhort-handcr by, Jemmy Ord was the man, fit> 
So, Do5lor, good morrow : fo, Jemmy, bon jour : 
Some rare piftures here ; — fo there are to be fure ? 
Shall we look at fome of *em? with all my heart. Jemmy ; 
So I walk'd up and down, and my old pupil wi* me. 
Making ftill fuch remarks as our wifdoms thought proper. 
Where things were hit off in wood, canvas, or copper. 

When at length about noon IV^r. Aufbioneer Cox, 
With his book and his hammer, mounts into his boX|. 

he retired to a domeftic life, and indulged hlmfclf in baga*' 
tclles till his death,, which happened at Manchefter, in the 
feventy-fecond year of his age, Sept z6, 1763. Two volumes, 
of his poetical produftlons were publifhed at Manchefter, m 
1773, 8vo. By thcfe he appears to have been a Behmenift. 
As it was his manner to commit his fcntlnients of every kind 
to verfe ; he is the author of many poems on fubjeds on 
which no one but himfelf would ever have invoked the Mules. 
His lighter verfes he committed to the flames, and among 
them probably fome of his beft, if we may judge from this 
and his " Paftoral Ballad,'* compared with his *' two vo- 
** lumcs." One of his Poetical Diflertations is made famous ' 
by Mr. Pegge*s animadversions on it in the fifth volume of 
the «*Archacologia." N. 

Lot 
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he firft — numbcp oi\e — then advaoc'd his upholdec 
I Malcinranche: fo Atlas bore Heaven on }m fliouldtr* 
my heart, fir,, it \ycot pit-a-pat, in good foothf 
:e the fvveet face of. the fcarch,er of tru^h : ^ 

hotight I to myfelf, if it cod me a million, 
right honed hea<r then (hall grace my pavrllion. 

lus (lood lot the firfl both in number and worth, . 
\ures were prized for the men they fet forth : 
fure to my thinking, cpmpar'd to this number 
lots in the room fcem'd to be but meer lumber, 
head then appearing, Cox left us to fee 't, 
fell to difeourfmg concerning the feet, 
long, and fo broad — ^"tis a very £ne head—* 
: to enter it, gentlemen" — was all that he faid. 

d I been in his place, not a ftroke of an hammer 
he force had been tried both of rhetorick and 

grammar j 
irery fine head !" — liad thy head been as fine, 
\c heads in the houfe had veil'd bonnets to thine: 
word whofc it was — but in ihort 'twas an htad^- 
t it up what you plcafe** — and fo fomebody faid, 
I piece— and fo on — for three pounds and a crown, 
m up my good fortune, I fetched him me down. 

ere were three or four bidders, I cannot tell whe- 
ther, 

ley never could come two upon me together ; 

; foon as one fpoke» then immediately pop 

nc'd fomething more; fear the hammer (hould drop. 
s I con« 



i6o MISCELLANY POEMS. 

I con(ider*d, ihould Cox take a whim of a fucMetiy 
* What a hurry it would put a man's Lancaihire blood i 
Once — twice — ^three pound five — fo, Ncmttie con. 
Came an abfolute rap — and thrice happy was Joho. 

** Who bought it ?" quotli Cox. *' Here *8 the monc] 
quoth L 
Still willing to make the fecurcft reply r 
And the fafefl receipt that a body can truft 
For preventing difpmes is— down witli your duilF 
So* I bought it, and paid for*t, and boldly I fay, 
'Twas the bed purchafe made at Cadog^n's that day^- 
The works the man wrote are the fined in nature » 
And a mod clever piece is his genuine portraiture. 

For the red of the piftures, and how they were fold 
To others there prefent, I leave to be told : 
They fcem'd to go off, as at mud otiier fales, 
Jud as folks* money, judgment, or fancy prevails ; 
Some cheap, and fome dear ; fuch an image as this 
Comes a trifle to me : and an odd wooden Swifs 
Wench's head, God knows who— *furty-eight guineas^ 

if her 
.Grace of Marlborough likes it — fo fancy will difl&r. 

When the bufineft was over, and the crowd fomewl 

Wbi[) into a coach I convey number one. [got 

Drive along, honed friend, fad as e*cr you can pioj 

So he did, and 'tis now fafe and found at. Grays'-Inn t 

Done at Paris, it fays, from the life by one Gery, 

Who tiiat was I can't tell, but 1 w fh liis heart mcny.. 

In the year ninety-dght ; fixty jud from the birth 

Of die greated divine, that e'er liv'd upon earch« 

4 Ai 
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And now, if fomc evening, vvlien you arc at leifure. 
You '11 come and rejoice with me over my treafurc. 
With a friend or two with you, that will in free fort 
Let us mix metaphyficks and fbort-hand and port. 
We '11 talk of his hook, or what elfe you 've a mind, 
Take a glafs, read or write, as we fee we 're incUn'd : 
Such friends and fuch freedom ! what can be more clever^ 
Huzza ! Father Malcbranche and Short-hand for evdt. 

[ TO PEREGRINE MARQUIS OF C ARMART^HEN, 
ON HIS MARRIAGE WITH THE 
;.AI)Y ANNE SEYMOUR* 1719. 

BY MR. THOMAS NEWCOMB*. 

OTAY, Phoebus ! blooming God of light 1 

^ Thofc diflant worlds, to which you fly. 

No wonder boafl: to pay your flight. 

No beauty to detain your eye j 

No youths fo bleft, no nymphs fo kind. 

As thofe you chufe to leave behind. 

Look 

* Of this ingenious writer I have given fomc particulars 
in vol. IV. p. 356. I fince find that he lived fomc time at 
Hackney in rather dlftreffcd circumftances ; }iut was no re- 
lation to the Ne^rcomes that keep the fMno\is fchool there. 
Dr. Young was his friend. Befides the fcveral poems I hayi» 
here prefenred, the long poem on the Laft Judgement, an4 
thofe I have before pointed out, he wrote, i. ** The Manners 
"of the Times, in fcvcn Satires," after Dr. Young had 

Vo L- VU^ M publUhed 
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^ook down a while, great orb, below, 

. And, wondering, aik thy golden ikies 
What lamps above with luftre glow 

With brightncfs, fair as Seymour's eyes, 
Whofc rival beams as they admire, 
Her beauty throws them back their fire. 

'^ot to behold her purer light. 

To diftant regions you repair; 
Thy evening rays not half fo bright, 
Thy -morning glories fcarce fo fair; 
Without a rival, from thy throne 
tf here thouniay'ft make a day aloac. 



-Let 



i:publlffccd his Satires ; 2. ** An Ode to the Queen, on the 
happy Accelfionof their Majefticssto the Crown, 17*7 ;*' 
3. ."An Ode to the Right Honourable the Earl of Orfordy 

-on Retirement, 1742 ;" 4. " A Colleftion of Odes and 
Epigrams, &c. occafioncd by the Succefs of the Britifh 
and Confederate Arms in Germany, 1743;" 5. " An Ode 
infcribcd to tlic Memory of the late EaH of Orford, 1747;" 

^6. ." Two Odes to his Royal Highnefs the Ihtkeof Cum- 
berland ; on his Return from ^Scotland, and on his Voy- 
age to Holland, 1746;" 7. " A Paraphrafc t>n feme Seleft 
Pfalms;" 8. " The Conf«mmation, a^Sacred Ode on the fi- 
nal Difiolution of the World, infcrlbed to his Grace the 
Arc.hbiihop of Canterbury, 1752 ;" 4to, 9. " Vindi£^a Bri- 
tannica, an Ode on the Royal Navy, infcribcd to the 
King, I7?.9;'* 4to, 10. '*Novtsp:pigrammati>m DcleAus,ior 

Original State Epigrams and minor Odes fuited to the Times, 
1760;" Svo. II. " yht Ivctircd Penitent. Being a poetical 

Verlion 
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• T-et others from each God knplore^ 
A new increafe of glory crave, 
You, hUii already, alk no more 
But to fecure that hlifs they gave ; 
Pcflefs'd of Seymour's charms to live. 
Is all their kindefllove can give. 

^e Heaven, to grace th'.aufpicious day, 
Kecj>s backfor her the rolling year; . 
"While Summer funs, with kind delay, 
The fmiling brow of Autumn chear. 
Which does, < to grace her nuptial, bring 
The flowers and verdure of the Spring. 

Terfion of one of the Rev. Dr. Young's moral Contempla- 
t'lous. Rcvifed, approved, and pnblilhcd, with the confcnt 
of that Icarued and eminent writer, 1760;'* iimo. xa.-" A 
vcongratulatory Ode to* the Queen, on her Voyage to England, 
1761;" 410.. 13. ** On the Succefs of the Britilh Arms. 
A congratulatory Ode addrelTed to his MajVfly, 1763 ;" .4to. 
{He was ai»out 90 years old at this time.] 14. << The 
Death of Abel, a facrcd Poem written originally in the .Ger- 
man lan^ua^e, attempted in the Style of Milton, 17^3;" 
limo. 15. In 1757 he publifhed " Verlions of two of 
•** Hervc^'i Meditations" in Blank Vcrfe;" and in 17^4 
llie whole of them Avere printed in 2 vol, izmo. I have alfo 
Tcafon tothiuk that he was the author of " A Supplement 
to a latei excellent Poem, intituled, j^re thcje Things Jo? 
1740 ;" and of " Praeexiftence and Tranfmlgration j or 
the new Metamorpholis, a Philofophical Effay on the Na- 
ture and Progrefs of the Sojul 5 a Poem, fomcthing between 
a Panegyric and a Satire, 1743." N, 

Mi Ol), 
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Ohy afk your heart, your beating heart. 
As near her looks, confus'd, you lie. 
If kindeft Fate did e'er impart 
A joy fo foft, a blifs fo high, 
As her infpiring blufhes give, 
Which not to view were not to live. 

We, when the Gods their fmiles detain. 

To blame their rigor are inclined ; 
You, of their fondeft love complain. 
Alike, when too fevere, or kind : 
Excefs of blifs may blifs deftroy. 
Nor make us feel, but fufFer joy. 

So when the ihining fons of light 

On earth their beauty would difplay. 
Each form, with hearenly lullre bright, > 

Overwhelms the world with too much day j * • 
Around each head what glories live, 
Obfcure the morn tliey feem to give, 

Thofe bleilings, which your birth or fame, 

Your youth and glory could impart. 
For greater far, you now difclaim. 

The triumph o'er fair Seymour's heart ; 
Wliich in her fmiles and beauties won. 
Are all forgot, and all outdone. 

How many joys at once infpire. 

Your breaft with pleafing tranfport move. 
Her Virtue does your bofom fire 

With wonder, and her eves with love ! 
What palTion muft that foul d«(lroy. 
Where Love itfclf 's but half her joy ? 

Yet 
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Yet thus pofTefsM of every blifs. 

That Fate can give, or you implore. 
Although you feel no pain but this, 
To want a power of afking more ; 
Of one great joy deprived you live, 
To know your Heaven no more can give. 

Thus the brave Greek no pleafure found. 

But figh*d (his crowns negle£Vcd by) 
That he had (lill an arm to wound. 
But Nature left no foe to die ; 
The vanquiib'd world with pain he viewM^ 
And almoft wifh'd it not fubdued. 

Though Seymour's beauties and her mind 

Reiidlefs charms could both impart. 
She took the nobled way to find 
A pafTage to your yielding heart ; 
Chu(ing with Virtue to furprife, 
And reach'd your foul before your eyes* 

Oh fay, what magic force you try. 

Fair nymph, your triumphs to fulfil ; 
When tlvos you throw your beauties by, 
Yet boaft a power to conquer ftill t 
Thofe ufelcfs glories lay afide 
For which a thoufand youths have died* 

Thus from their native inward light. 

The fparkling gems a worth unfold i 
And with their own hid luftre bright, 
Difclofe a flame without the gold ; 
Where needlefs aid their beams deride, 
Thac gives to all things elfe their pride. 

M 3 Wbiir 
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What paflions muft your foul confcfs, 

Through every fenfie what blifs convey ? 
When Heaven, on purpofe more to bltfs, 
Refafes to- augment your joy : 

When Seymour's beauty fills your mind^ 
*Tis goodncfs fcarce to be more kind. 

To bear a tranfport in your hreaft^ 
Exceeding that you now fuftaio^ 
Js with too great a weight opprefs'd. 
But to indulge, a kinder pain j 

When, ftealing pleafures from her eye^ 
You know not if you live or die, . 

To doat for ever on her charms, 

With mingled joy and pain opprcfsM ; 
To breathe, to live within her arms, 
And fondly on her bofom reft ; 
To view her eyes, thy paflion own. 
Look down — nor envy kings their throne; 

The youthful warrior's pride furvey, 

Juft treading o*er the vanquifli'd field ; 
Before your eyes his tranfport lay. 

When millions fall, and empires yield ; 
Then view thy own fair yielding prize. 
And all his wreaths and fame defpife« 

How different are the glories found. 

Heroes in love and battle try i 
Here, 'tis a fame to give a wound, 
A greater there to yield and die ; 
An equal triumph each purfues. 
While one fubmits, and one fubdues. 

W 
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What laurel binds the vigor's brows. 

The wretch's blood too deeply ftainsj 
"What fame from brighteft conqueft flows. 
With fatal toil the hero gains ; 
In Lore, the only (haft that flies 
Isfent from- Beauty ^s guiltlefs eyes. 

Thofc pleafures which wc hope from famcy. 

When blooming, hafte to their decay, 
What blifs we from ambition frame, 
Juft as we grafp it, glides away j 

While that content which beauty glve» 
Is always new, and ever lives. 

Juft fo the pure tranfparcnt tide, 

That from fome filver fountain came. 
Taught through-its flowery banks to glide 
With cleareflr waves, and ftill the famc^ 
Does to the diftant ocean bring 
The cryftal of its parent fpring. 

If e*er thy bofom knew diilrefs, 

Forcing thy fbrrows to complain t 
If Heaven, fo iw'd thy fate to blefs, 
E'er hid her fmiles, and gave thee pain 5 
For this fair moment Icfl behind, 
Abfolve the Gods, and own them kind* 

What tears your eyes have lately fhed, 

(When fighine near her hearfe alone | 
Clofe by the beauteous brcathlefs dead. 
You liv'd, but only liv'd to moan.) 
Oh I think the Gods have well repaid, 
Each blifs return'd, ^nd grief ailav'd. 

M4 c*r 



^f6t AIISCELLANY POEMS. 

Oh ! think the Fair you now poflTcfs, 

Does all your Love and Virtue claim. 
Each parent view, and learn to guefs 

Your own thus mingling with their fame 9 
Each godlike a£^ion mu(l be tried, 
To prove ourfelves to Heaven allied,. 

Theii; great fuperior worth to trace, 

Muft be your firft, your fair dcfign 
To follow— fince with every grace 
Already theirs, you Hill muft (hine^ 
like them in Glory to improve, 
Forfake your earth, and think on Jove^ , 

Whofe great example clfe below. 

What Goddefs* praifc, what Hero's fame> 
Can teikch your kindling breaO to glow. 
With virtues worthy Seymour*^ name > 
Who but themfclves can patterns gtve^ 
And teach us like themfclves to live ? 

Oh ! place their glories ever fair 

Before your eyes, your foul to more j 
Revolve, what nations by hh care 
Enjoy, what wretches by bar love f 
And while their pity fills your mindy 
Tou drive in vain to be unkind. 

Through kings, and kingly heroes veins,, 

The noble llream already pafl!. 
Still rolls impatient, till it gains, 

To mix with Ofborne^s blood at laft t 

To higher fame defpairs to rife. 

Till loft in that* above the ikie$. [♦Eridanus, 

• So 
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So the fair Tame, and I(is' wares. 

At laft together kindly go ; 
One common bank their current lavesy 
One mingling ftream their waters flow* 
Till to the ocean's conquering tide 
They give their waves, and yield their pridn^ 

Forgive, bleft pair, the Mufe who tries. 

And would in' verfe your fame adorn $ 
Prefaging now with curious eyes 
Kind hours and moments yet unborn i 
Viewing in timers fair fruitful womb 
A thoufand fcenes of blifs to come. 

She now beholds the lovely boy 

Divide each parent's foft furprife ; 
While, to indulge and feed their joy. 
One boafb his checks, and one his eyes| 
And from his infant looks prefage. 
And read the wonders of his age. 

That doubtful grace which Nature draws. 

By turns each melting heart beguiles j 
While here the manly father awes, 
And there the charming mother fmiles j 
Both in each look fome glory find ; 
<^ne views him brave, the other kind. 

Still mar your Heaven its fmiles confefs. 

Not leden, nor augment their ftorc, 
Whofe love will ne'er behold them lefs, 

Whofe power can only make them more } 

That joy to diftant Time endures. 

Which Virtue gives> and Fate fccures. 

■ TO 



TO CHARLES DUKE OF RICfilMONn, 

CN HIS BEINO INSTALLED KNIGHT OF THE GARTEffj^' 
1VITH SIR R. WALPOLE, JVNE l6, 1726* 

BY MR. NEWCOMB. 

TXTITHT ercry honour graced, thy youth appearSf- 

Long to thy merits due before thy years : ♦ 
Thofe titles, with which age is-proud'to (htnc, 
Juft in the^arly Woomof life are thine ; 
While monarchs tliy great worth with trophies crow% 
That give tlic braveft, fame ; the bed, renown ; 
Binding around thy leg the azure ftring, 
Which fets the knight in glory next the king; 
Edward's fam'd garter fmiling to decree, 
A gift familiar to a Richmond's klftce ; 
Worn by a parent long — no new renown ; 
From fire to fon tranfmitted greatly down j 
Kow thine — in future ages to adorn 
Thy fons — and heroes of thy race uuborny 
Who, emulous to reach a father's fame. 
Shall claim thy ftar as well as boaft thy nam«» 

Others by flow degrees to fame arife. 
You feize at once your virtue's noble prize : 
Your glory like the fun's— whofe fudden ray 
Burfts from the cloud at once, and makes a day j 
Whofe titles by each other ftill furpafs'd. 
Each other ihade— the faireft dill the laft} 

c Your 



TO THE DUKE OF RICHMOND; iff 

Your fccond brighter than yourfirft renowDj 

While Wimiror's ilar echpies Baia's crov/n t 

Whole orb, upenth^' breaft more £ull and bright^ 

Tlw monarch gave — but thou tl»e nobler light. 

The facreci ray wliich fron> the cifclc fpfriogs^^ 

And adds a glory to- the gift of kings. 

"h Henry's dome, a feat no longer chincy 

Where Richrnond's banners next to William's ♦ (hiii^ 

Thy arms remov'd, that others may receive. 

And grow renovvn'd with cities that you leave: 

Each hero's envied fame, as well as pride. 

To wear thofe trophies which you lay afide,- 

Which left by ypu to Princes atld a grace. 

To the !ov*d yourii of George's British race ; 

No vulgar praife, foe which tlve belt might ftic 

Next to fucceed, and mevk next to ybuy 

To wear thc^e crowns, by birth and virtue yourS]^ 

Which nothing but your brighter ftar obfcures^ 

While Windfor opens wide her royal gate 

To introduce her youthful knight in fUce,. 

Proud of a nan>e fo lov'd her hero brings 

To take his feat, and (hare a fame with king9k 

As in the lx)W, which paints the evening ikies^ 
fair and more fair the beauteous tints arifc. 
By turns the varying colours ftrike our fighc 
With gay confu(k)n, and with mingled light. 
Till fauiter now retires each dying hue. 
The Green and Red, both conquered by the Blue $ 

* Prince William Augoflirs, one of the Knights of the 

Bath; and afterwards duke of Cumberlandi K* 

Thu» 
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Thus bright, and thus confus'd, thy honours bloom ; 

One (bedding but to yield another room : 

So thronged, within thy age's narrow fphcrc. 

We lofe the great, the greater are fo near, 

Which like thy Richmond's heavenly charms furpiife i 

Her cheeks the faireft till we view her eyes, 

Each beauty by feme ftronger charm furpafs'd^ 

That pleafing moft, our eye adores the laft. 

Thy glories thus, like ftreams that never flay. 

Each other prefs, and drive themfelves away. 

Hail name belovM! with kings and heroes plac'd^ 
Crown'd with each virtue, with each fciencc grac'd j 
By Fate's indulgent gift the glory thine. 
In camps alike, and poliOiM courts to fhine. 
To trace all Nature*s hidden laws with eafe. 
With fmiles to awe, with dignity to pleafc j 
Who to her favourite does at once impart 
The virgin's pity, and the warrior's heart $ 
In him th' extremes of nature reconcil'd. 
With titles humble, and in greatnefs mild^ 
To whom reality was ever dear, 
Much better pleas'd to be than to appear. 
Scorning the courtier's low inglorious parr. 
The fmiling vifage and the curiing heart, 
The ftatefman's crooked and myfterious way j 
The lip that firft would flatter, then betray } 
The fober look that calmly would beguile. 
And when it meant a flab, profefs a fmile. 
With Friendfhip's name thy fate or fall purfuc^ 
And in the ferrenc tow of kve. undo. 

Let 



TO THE DUKE OF RICHMOND. 173, 

Let the great Saint, which now adorns tliy breafl^ 
Infpire tbee to relieve the foul diftrefsM 5 
By his example be tliy arm more brave^ 
Lifted by Honour to avenge, or fave ! 
Drawing thy pious fword in Virtue's caufe. 
For inJurM Freedom, or for dying Laws. 
While thus more dear thy glories fcem to be, 
Obliging others, than adorning thee. 
Mankind inllruclcd by a Richmond's name. 
That grcatell virtues dwell with highed fame ! 
That pity flill infpires the noblefl mind, 
Pleas'd to be great — but only to be kind ; 
In thy full fame, too generous to difown 
A Mufe unfkiird — but not to thee unknown* 

Take then the wreath thy early worth fupplies. 
Like Walpolc merit, who with Walpolc rife i 
Thy firft, is to deferve fo fair a name. 
And to deferve with him a fecond fame ; 
It gives thy ftar new luftre in our eyes, 
To (hare a glory vnth the great and wife ; 
With him who claims from each a like renown, 
LoT'd by the fubjcft, favoured by the crown, 
^alous for both, whom both by turns commend. 
The monarch's guardian, and the people's friend, 
Who bids our fame by land and fca increafe ; 
^ft guide in war, bed counfellor in peace. 
Teaching our ifle to fcorn the proudefl foe. 
Credit and wealth in larger dreams to flow ! 
^r .fleets and armies nobly to difdain 
The fraud of Gallia, and the force of Spain. 

3 Uof 
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Not" (hall Btitanniai's ftarefman l)lulh to wctr 
Thv titles, and a fame with thee to (hare : 
Honour, integrity, good-nature, truth 
His age may learn from thy expcriencM youth. 
There view the feeds of worth and virtue fown, 
Of ripening art^ and prudence like his o«rn : 
Where Walpble's wifdom, early form*d, appear^-l 
To \yt matur'd, and equal that, by years. 
Each precept plain, to his well-judging thought. 
Which Solon ptaftisM, or Lycurgus taught ? ' 
From youth, each Icarnetl rule by him acquired 
The Porch, tlie Stoa, or the Grove infpir'd; 
To a£t the friend's, or clfe the patriot's pajrt; 
To curb the pallion, or to guide tlie heart j 
To teath the foul its virtue to fuftaln, 
Not warp'd by.pleafure, or fubdued by^pain ; 
To flrike, if injured right'his f word ihouljl. need. 
The tyrant quell, or with his country bleed. 
•Confcious, what various duties ought to fway, 
<Or kings who rule^ or fubjefts who obey ; 
What to ourfelves, to others what we ovvej 
To friends what love, what mercy to a foe ! 
AVhat gave tp Greece her triumpijs and her fame, 
What raised, and what debas'd, the Jloinan name! 
Where Brutus aim'd the point aright, and where. 
Striking himfelf, his fword betray'd 1ms fearl 
How fair that virtue, which a realm fuftains ! 
That guilt how black, which loads her ions with cha 

To calm each fadnefs in the mourner's breaft, 
STo'dry the tsar, and^afc tlieJieart diflrtf^'d : 

Toad 
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i with each hum an woe, to feel a pain, 
the'prifoiier'^gh, the fad complaint 
eas'd fronv all thy grandeur to defcend, 
ic orphan's guide, or wretch's friend 1 
U height to throw thy fame aiide, 
ng proud -— but in a fcorn of pride j 
ig (chang'd how little by a name !) 
s to birth, humanity to fame, 
ucs, Walpole. may with praifc purfue^ 
irate from ihce, but not outdo; 
) bdioidhis ftar with lofrre fhine, 
ys rcfcmbliajJJ — almoft drawn from thine 
len' their rival orbs with fulieft light, 
beauteous,. make tkem flill more bright; 
f the rufl that fv^Iied them fo long ; 
rheir beams more fair, their light more Ansng, 
xn eadi bread, where every merh Hve$y 
rcnay ttke more luflrc than it g^vm^ 

>DE TO MR. ELLIS, 

lONTED BY A BEAUTIFUL PAINTII^a 

THE HON. GEORGE WALPOLE*, 
NlfY SON TO LORD WALPOLE, 1741. 
BY iVi R. N E W C O M B. 

"THILE Princes give thy art applaufe, 
Tlie royal eye which Oft beguiles j 
ile Frederick on thy canvas awes, 
.nd in thy frames Augufta fmiles 1 

* The prcfcnt Earl of Orford. K. 

Blufh 
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Blufh not, fam'd artifl, to defcend 

To forms as fair though born lefs high; 

And the fame colours nicely blend. 

For William's * and for Walpole's eye. 

Though Beauty's felf, from thy foft draught, 
We view more foft and beauteous ftili j 

Once let the poet*s humb!e thought 
Dire6t the painter's forming quill. 

Touch but the cloth as we infpire, 
Each piece a fecond life (hall warm ; 

The hero boaft a nobler fire, 

With looks more foft the virgin charm. 

Draw only as the Mufe fiiall fmg. 

Nor damp that flame her numbers give ; 

The patriot, warrior, fage, and king, 

Each from jthy hand (hall breathe and live* 

In the lov'd labour both may fhare. 
And both an equal rapture find ; 

As you in colours fliew him Fair, 
And I in verfe record him Kind. 

Try then the power of light and (hade. 

If art can nature here purfue ; 
And what the one fo perfe£t made. 

If one can paint as beauteous too ! 

Each (hall a different gift admire, 
A ditferent grace fhall each inflame; 

While you his eye with light infpire. 
And I his foul with third of fame. 

* The duke of Cumberland. N. 
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TO MR. ELLIS. nf 

With wonJers crowd his little fpan, 

Which our pleaiM thoughts by turns employ; 

Viewing the genius of the man. 
In life's fiift dawH inform the hoy. 

if fwccincfb for each look you want, ^ 

Let Cupid's check tlx hlufh fu, plyj 
If l>ea«ry to infjMre the paint, 

Take it, dear friend, .from Venus* eye. 

Still, dill too faint thy colours glow, 
Pour in frefti light j and on the whole 

!More flame, more fprighily life beftow. 
And to the picture give a foul. 

*Tis done ! — fupprefs a thought fo vain! 

And once again ^hy cjuill atfume j 
Once more thy vigorous fancy ftrain, 

And with more fpirit warm his bloora. 

That look 1k)w fweet I how foft that air \ 

Each beauty by the next furpafb'd ; 
Tliat fcat^ire feeming ftill moil fair. 

Which the plcas'd eye bchoUls the lad. 

Now all is try'd thy hand can do, 

Yet own the weakncfs of thy ikill j 
To paint the foul as lovely too, 

A taik^untry*d is wanting ftill. 

A thoufand latent f parks of light 

Thy eye, though curious, cannot fee ; 

And Graces, to the Mufcs' fight 

That ftand coufcrs'd, are hid from thee. 

Vol. VIL N Hi* 
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His heart, inflamM with lore of prarfc^ 
Thy pencil, art) ft, cannot fwellj 

Tlien leave him to his poet*s lays. 
When fir*d, and panting to excel. 

Each outward charm thy colour (liewftt 
Beauties lefs feen his thoughts emplof ; 

Who the kind friend and patriot views 
Juft form*d, and operrfng in the boy. 

Thofc looks the virgin's eye that blefs 
Thy hand may reach — '.)ut fny whofe arc^ 

What pencil, can thofe gifts cxprefs. 

Which pleafe and touch a pireat*« hcaat 

*Tis thine to paint youth*s native fire, 
On beauty's cheek the blufli to raifej 

*Tis ours each virtue to infpire, 
To lend the gift, and after, praife. 

Mankind may own the piece entire. 
The Mufes ikill, and thine admit j 

Beauty vvith fenfe could they admire. 
Good-nature join'd with manly wk« 

When thus the fifter-arts unite, 

And make fomc favourite form their ctfCj 
Each eye the image mud delight. 

By turns prcfcnted kind and fair. 

To paint each heavenly feature true, 
By men, by Gods, to \ie admtr'd; 

Apelles tlius his Venus drew, 
Juft as great Homer's thought infpir'd/ 



TO MR. K L L I S. »?• 

With fiient pace life deals away ; 

What then, lov'd artift, can we chafe. 
Thus £rail, to fare us from decay. 

But thou a pencil^ I a mufe ? 

la this lov'd youth we each may livcy 
When Time has eat our crumbling buft { 

And the fhcrt praife our marbles give 
Is, with d»e arch> o'erwhelm'd with dulL 

To diftant times his deathlefs name 

May ours, however mean, convey i 
While thus we give a tneaoer fame, 

A nobler only to enjoy. 

The feather thtis unmark'd before. 

Reaching the eagle as he flies. 
Is, with die arrow, upward bore 

By Jove's great bird above the ikies* 

XTalefs we then extend ^ur fpan, 

By forae fair deeds of virtuous fame. 
The life Heaven gives to wretched roaft 

Is 1o(l^-and (<uirce deferves a name. 

We breathe, the phantoms of a day, 

Till glory Ihetdies out our date; 
Our a6|s this fnacches from decay, 

The reft we owe to Time and Fate. 

That glory ours — who, to prolong 

The actions of the good and brave. 
Have power, in colours and in fong. 

To bear their fame !)eyond the grave. 

N z A thoufand 
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A thoufand eyes in Kneller*s paint 
Naffeu and Churcliill iiill adore, 

Though tlie fam'd general, king, and faint' 
Survive, to blefs the world, no more. 

When the great Patriot * of his race 
liate (hall alTert his native fphere ; 

When envy (hall no more delxafc 
Hii' fame, or rage reAtain its tear ; 

When one is loft -^ to fill our eyes 
With gladnefs and our Joy renew. 

We view anodicr W*l|X)k life. 
And thank thy pencil for the view, 

His youth and fmites, which now demand 

My numbers and thy rival art; 
To draw his looks the painter's hand. 

The Mofes ikill t» ihewhis heani 

When loft in tiipc, and ripening years f 

Shall once his country fave or blefs. 

And claimM by Fate raake Britain's tears. 
For her lov'd dying guardians lefs, 

A fairer piece thy thought (hall feign> 
The Mufe a noblpr gift fliall bring. 

When, in fomc future Brucfwick's i^ign» . .; 
You draw the Patriot which 1 fing. . 

* Sir Robert, grandfather of the prefent earL UT* 
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V E R S E S 

LEFT IN A GROTTO IN RICHMOND GARIJeK, 
BY MR. NEWCOMB. 1744. 
" Habitarunt Dii quoque fylvas.*' Tixo*- 

TTT HILE Fame no more his bofom fir^s, 
^ ^ Here Britain's king from pomp retires 4 

Beneath this humble roof coufin'd, 

The love and dread of hj^f mankind : 

Scarce confcious in his rural bower 

What empires fear or blcfs his powers 

His triumphs here are all forgot. 

How well the hero led and fought; 
The laurels on the Mayne that gicw. 
The ranks his vi6lor fquadrons flcw j 
The fword in Gallic blood deep-died, 
The field that humbled Bourbon's pride | 
lifis fleets that cover half the main. 
And AuClria rcftued from her chain ; 
Which, ihook no more with dire alarms^ 
Forgets her fear, to blefs his arms. 

No more with plans of glory fir'd, 
Thus Scipio once from Rome retir*dj 
By deeds, like hiS) immortal made. 
The world exchanging for a ihade : 
There in his life's declining ray, 
The warrior threw his crowns away; 
' Forgot his wreaths, more pl^as'd to view 
The groves, where firll his laurels grew 1 

N 3 Each 
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Each thought of fairer concjucfts o'er, 
Ev*n Carthage warms his foul no more ^ 
Which finds that Peace in grottoes live. 
That fame and triumphs could not give. 

From ihades like thefe, the Gods of old 
The future fate of realms foretold ; 
Whofe arm in battle ihould fucceed ; 
What ftatc was doom'd to rife or bleed j 
From Jove's dn-c cloud, with thunders rtd. 
What perjur'd nations had to dread-j 
The bravefl fword whhout applaufc. 
That Pride or mad Ambition draws. 

Let Richmond now for Delphi (land^ 
And nations wait the great command 
Of Britain's king, like Fate's decree, 
T*hat curbs, or fcts whole empires free j 
And fatal to each tyrant's ear. 
Fills Paris and Madrid with fear; 
Damps" Philip's heart, where'er he fits, 
Ahd^rows Spain's woman-king in fits : 
W)io hears the cannon's voice with drea^» 
Thar iliook the crown on Carlo's head ♦. 

Still with frefh wreaths thy brow adorn > 
And while he fears, let Bourbon fcom ; 
With proud contempt thy armies view,. 
If when he fmiles he trembles too. 
How vain, to-fave him from defpair, 
Or Conti*s fword, or Tencin's prayer ; 

^ Naples, tlireatencd with'a bombardmem by Comra 
Martio. D. 

V 
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While on* each Tea- thy power prevails. 
And' crowds each fhore with captive fails;. 
Her wealtiveich day the Gallic Beet 
Pouring in (Vreams at Britain S fectt 
While up the Thames, eacH golden cklie. 
The treafures of both Indfas rider; 
Which twice ten thoufand (laves emp&y 
To dig. that ore your realros^ enjoy. 

How dread, brave prince^when both combine,- 
And Heaven's dire vengeance fcconds thine. 
To lay the world's proud tyrants low. 
Who combat thus a double foe. 
Since Icings, againft thy power that rife, 
MuA dare> or elfe deride the ikies ; 
Whxh thy ilrong arm with courage fire. 
And aid that zeal they tirl^ infpircf 
Nor can defcit a fword fo brave^ 
That, like Heaven's own, deligiits to fave V 

In a6):ion bold, in counftl wife, 
Here with thy own great heart advife, 
"What realms Ihall next thy vengeance fear, 
And tremble when thy troops appear : 
If Spain or Gallia fliail affdrxl 
Tlie next fair wreach» to l»nd thy fvVord, 
\Vhich to thy hand Aftrsea gave, 
As ihe directs to wound or i'ave ; 
Thine the great taik,.by Heaven's decree, 
From chains the injurM world to free. 

Clole by tliy (ide l^c Wiiiiam ^'fland. 
Attentive to thy lovM command; 

^ Duke of Cumbci land. N. 

N -4 Wlnik. 
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Which bids the youthful warrior go. 
And charge where Britain finds a foe. 
With thy own flame his brcaft infpirc. 
Catching from thee the noble fire. 
Which without fear thy hero led 
To the dire plain with (laughter red, 
Where the brave chief in raptures flew, 
And fought, and fmilM — with death in view: 
]^ot half fo proud to boaft his name. 
As imitate a father's fame 
By anions which his youth adorn. 
Proving himfelf of monarchs born. 

Yet, ah ! fince Fate has not in {lore. 
To pay your worth, a blelTing more; 
Mature at laft in deathlefs praife, 
Here change the laurel for the bays. 
(Scarce ravilh'd wiih the glorious found 
Of Dettingen, where William's wound 
A joy and terror did impart 
To a fond trembling parent's heart.) 
In this calm fcene reflc^i: no more 
On empires which you fav'd befoic ; 
0*cr what wide f<;as your navies fpread. 
On Bourbon's fhame and Philip's dread { 
Here throw the vigor's wreath away, 
The hero's generous flame allay. 
And kindly for a while defcend. 
The king forgot, to be the friend ^ 
All Europ-'s jarring ftatcs compofe. 
And plan the bleeding world's re|>ofe | 

0\ 
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Ovvoiiig the mc>na«:h's glory lefs 

To conquer hz\( the globe, than blefs7 

Thus Jove againfl his earth-born foe»^ 
Clad in majcftic terror, rofe ; 
But when hk angry arm, that held 
The flaming %okf their rage had quell'dy 
T1)C God's avenging thunders ceafe^ 
Am! all Olympus fmiles in peace. 

N I N E ' O D E S, 

ON THE BATTLE OF DETTINGEN, 

BT MR. NEWCOMB. 

I. TO THE DUKE OF CUMBERLAND, 
OH THl WOV«» HE RfiCElVtED^ A.T DETTINGEN. 

TTTHEN Britatn'sfoverdgn firft beheld . 
^ The blood faft flowing from thy vcin^ 
He felt his doubtful bofom fwell'd 
With fecret raptures, mix'd with paio. 

Alt^n^ate paHions die and fpring. 

Each other which by turns dcftroy : 
Tlie father trembling, while the king " 

Beholds the purple ftrcam With joy. 

Though dreadful to his anxious thought^ 
The wound that bleeds, the drops that fallj 

To think how well the hero fought, 
He triumphs and forgets t\Atti alL 

Pity 
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Pity the warrior's noble flame 

Should Btkain's kindly fears renew ! 

That what augments lier favourite*^ fame^ 
Sliottld give his country terror too f 

His daring fword we haFdly blefs, 
Whekt*er it falls, of triumph fure i 

And almoft wiih his courage lefs, 
To view the hero more fecure. 

Z. TO THB 8AMB. 

PROUD Bourbon, honour'd with thy fcars^ 
In Voltaire's Mufe had foar*d a God j 

And with Alcides, Jove, and Mars, 
On the fame cloud above had rode. 

Their third of glory is the fame, 

Though di^rtnt views the Heroes fire >. 

IVhile William Arives to have his fame, 
Lewis to keep his limbs, entive. 

3. TO TMS Kflia. 

THOUGH jufl, and wife, and great befort^ 
To Honour's facred di£kates true ; 

Your fword and bravery have done more 
Than all your virtues elfe could do. 

That worth before lefs underilood^ 
Your actions on the Mayne unfold 1 

Britain had always own'd you good^ 
And France muft now confels you bold. 



• TO KINCTGEORGE IL ilr 

I*et Difcord then no more rcviyc. 

Which now begins yonr fame to boaft i 

Whi'c foes an<l jairing factions drive 
WhidK (Hall apjTlaud their hero moft. 

Sack from the field, the gifts of war 

New titles and renown you bring ; 
lleturning home a conqaeror, 

Who left your ifland— but a king. 

4. TO THB SAM I. 

HIS god-like fon, when Philip fought. 
With fmiles the father's wreaths beheld ; 

While every wonder which he wrought, 
His breafl with rival pafTion fwell'd. 

Jufl fo thy youthful warrior flood, 
His fire's great anions pleas 'd to ricMrj 

Nor thought it fame to boaft thy bloody 
Unlefs he ihar*d thy laurels too. 

&ot, ah I his daring fword, embru*d 
In hofii'e blooi.!, we view with paii>; 

By empires fav*d, by foes fubdu'd^ 
Hatl William fairn, we nothing gain. 

5. TO THB FRENCH KINO. 

WHEN hccdlefs of their chief's commtnd, 
Bourbon, thy flying troops are founds 

To make thy ^aAard legions fland. 
Bid ibcm reflect on William's Wound. 

Amidfl 
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Amid ft ten thoufand deaths to view 
The fearlefs f outh in chace of fame, 

Mud each pale coward's flames renew 
With courage thus infpir'd by ihame. 

Could they aiTume his martial looks* 

As to the front his troops advance. 
Or Dauphins fight like Enghfh dukes» 

Britain muft then beware of France. 

6. ON THE FRENCH BARBARITIES IN 
GERMANY. 

TO TUB EMP£ROft. 

WHILE France her treacherous fword employs 

Thy gafping empire to reftorc, 
Her fhendfliip half thy realms deftroys. 

What could her hoftile arms do more ! 

Thus Drury dames, to love inclined. 
Plunder your fob, your nofe efface 5 

And, fatal always when mod kind, 
Toojoften kill, while they embrace. 

7. TO THE SAME. 

WOULD'ST thou be loft and wretched quite, 

Without a friend or pity die j 
Kefolve againft Lorrain to fight, 

And coun Verfailles'foi' an ally 1 

K From 
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From thy lov'd country forc'd to run, 
Which ihf weak arms in vain defend 5 

Thou canft not yet be quite undone. 
Till France is call'd to be thy Friend. 

8. T . T H B FRENCH KINO. 

THE fares of Bourbon taurels yield. 

Nor George's rival fword forget : 
George always conquers in the field, ; 

Bourbon as oft in the GazettCp 

What monarch's fame would (hine fo bright^ 

So fair a luftre round diffufe ; 
Were Lewi> yi£tor,ia the 6ght, 

Oft as he conquers in the new« } 

■ f' 

). FIDE8 GALLIC A* .fi A .ESQ. B.M. 

QUI vihrat* injufhim, coiinra'ffe dirigit enfeiil^ 

Cufpide, qui Domini csodit ioefine latiKi . 
Vindice non opus efl gladiorropeijuria regant ** 

Ulcifci, viadcx fufficit ira Jov'ts. . 
Parce minis, parce irato, dux inclyte, ferro ; . ^ 

Si non terra enfes, fulmen Olympus habet^ 
Mitte levcs a^iimos ! duplicem conforgis in Ivofteniy 

Gallia, qu% Britones temni^, & \ink ^XHqs. 
Bellum alii exornent ; veliru lub aumme pace^i 

Invi^^b pdpiili vindice, terra colat. " 

Res quani ildlra ' nocet patriae, qui protegft enCis ^ 

Dum Gallos vineis, vincere dcxtra doect. 

• • * 

* Two falfe quantises. Pl 

THE 
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INSCRIBED TO THB HONOURABLS 

SIX. EDWARD HAWKfi*, KNIGHT OF THB BAT 

BY MR. NEWCOMB. 

ft Ridentem diccrc vcrum 

« Quid vctat r H 

A MIDST tfhy triumplis an the deep,. 
^ ^ Siy ! ctn t Bciiifh Mufe prcvaii. 
Awhile to bid thy thunders ileep, 
Kcglc^ thy fame to mind a tale } 

E'en Jore lumfetf not always throws 
His ihafu hi anger from the &y ; 
, But when avebg'd he %'iew« his foes 
In proftrtce lieaps, his iightnings die. 

What wreaths has Gallia now to yield. 
To fwell thy own or Britain's joy; 

TiH ihe is pleas'd more 'fleets to bniUt 
Who leaves thee nothing to deftrv^; 

Thy vi^r flags from fole to^ole» 

May DOW without a rival flow ; 
Ware on their mafts without control. 

And raifher wifli than dread a foe. 

One moment ieG:u*d from his fears. 
Let Bourben's heart forget its paia % 

Tni thy bold fquadron next appears. 
And wakes his confcious fear again* 

• The prefent Lord Hawke. N. 



The oracle, ift 

Tliy laurels though already fair» 

'Twill greatly add to thy renown. 
That naval wreath which binds thy hair^ 

Exchanging for an olive orown. 

While, forc'd at laft, proud Gallia's Jord^ 

Who on his power too long relied, 
^hall grant that peace to Britain's fword. 

Which to her juflice he denied. 

Whofc general fl^ill and foldier's pain&f 

To (hade his glory -niull unite; 
Wliile Breton's Cape a proof remains. 

How well 'his fleets and armies iight. 

8at fure, brave Hawlcc, you think ttodd» 

To keepii warrior from his guns, 
Of a ftrange mortal and a ged, 

To read I'tale— but thus it runt. 

"His favourite Saxe great Lewis fenc 
To the fam'd Delphic fhrine, to4ciuMr . 

Apollo's anfwer, if next Ltntf 
His troops fliould meet, «nd charge the foe,. 

To whom the awful god reply'd, 
(And fent his reafons back in writing) 

The odds would be on Holland's. fide, 
Should hevftill feem refolv'd on fightingi 

^incc Orange now her councils (leerH 

Tell him, his arms (he does defy ; 
And that his honed brave Mynheers 

Have no more forts for France to buy. 

Ac- 
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Acquaint his heroes of renown, 
Who in gackadss and war delight; i 

If they qow hop'd to win a town» 

Their fvvords, as well as gold, muft fight* 

Though '^orig his troops in fafety fought. 
While Bourbon kept his foes in pay i 

Thofe fcte^^ with Gallic hrilics once bought, 
SJeep now no longer, or betray. 

Convince him when his -gcuieral calls* 

And bids Brqda her gates unfold* • 

To gain rh^ iortrefs that his balls 
Would now do better tlian his. goU* 

'^ But (hould our armies want fuccefs* . 

No future, wreaths in Holland gaio; 
Fray can your godibip (ell, or guefs 

Our fate next Summer on the-mftin." 

To Delphi's (krine you need n«t com^ 
Says fneering Phcebus, in reply ; 

For would you learn your navy's .dQ0iii# 
Great Hawke can better tell, ihtn I. 

By me you need not fure be told. 

To y4ar proud fleet what fate reoiains: 

Confulc that iflc — whefe prifons hold 
Ten thoufand Gallic fla-ves in rhains." 

You want oe Oracles or God«, 

The fatal iiTue to profage ; 
Since Lewis' ielf mud know the odds, 

Wlusa French with Britiih flags engage. 
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Tell him, his captains are to blame. 
Her dreaded fquadrons to wichdand ; 

Uniefs rcfolv'd to lofe that fame 
By fea, his troops have gained by land* 

Bergen may yield — Tournay be loft t 

But tell the foes to Albion's crown. 
That 'twill more blood and bullets coft, 

To board her fhips, than buy a town. 

Your fleets are only Britain's (laves, 
To diftant worlds which vainly roam, 

And plow the fea's remoteft waves, 
For her to bring their treafures home. 

If then you a(k, *tis my advice, 

" Your warlike veflels would do right, 

Rather to trade in rum or rice. 

Than fly, or yield whene'er they fight," 

** Ah ! why fo hard," cries Mailer Saxe, 

When, to complete his juft renown. 
One only glory Lewis lacks — ^'' 

— ^Pray name it, Sir — ** a naval crown/* 

^ Your prophecies arc fomething odd, 

For one who docs in arts excel— 
Alcides, though himfelf a God, 

Ne'er conquer'd more, or fought fo welL 

At Vi£lory riding by his fide. 

You deities perhaps may fneer; 
And Delphi's felf that power deride. 

Which Europe's kings have learn'd to fear# 
Vol. VIL O What 
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What though Itis velTels now difplay 
Not half tlve flags which once they bore | 

He fends to Bred— and in a day 
Can hoift ye up full fifty more 1 

His faints at Marli and Verfailles, 
Whene'er their help he does invoke^ 

Can, without iron, work up nails. 
Turn elm or maple into oak f 

He whrftles — at their matter's call. 

From Heaven defcending angels crowd ; 

As he dire£ks them, ready all 

To raife a roafl, or mend a (hrowd 1 

See, proftrate ! every pious hour. 

Before their (hrines their monarch pray ; 

And who (hall tempt that fovereign's powers 
Who keeps a guard of ikiots in pay f 

Had he Jove's eagle to tcftridc, 
Paris and Rome would both agree i 

The God upon his clouds would ride^ 
Lcfs dreaded and ador'd than he !" 

<« Did then his heavenly fquadrons keep. 
Says Phoebus, '* a good watch below f 

Or was not half the tribe afleep, 

When Hawkc attacked his Gallic foe ?** 

Then foftly whifpering in his ear— 
" Your naval fame no longer boaft ; 

If I am right, 'tis time to fear. 
When half your captive fleet is loft. 
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To the fca-god your king (hould fend. 

The caufc of his revenge to know, 
Since Mars is now and then his friend. 

Why Neptune always is his foe ? 

"To piety fo well inclinM, 

Should he the ocean's power invoke ; 
He might be mov'd to be more kind, 

And into bullets turn your fmokc. 

Howe'er, perhaps, he may be right 

To think tlie danger now is o'er 
Of lofing more marines in fight, 

Since Britain's gaols can hold no more.* 

He ceas'd — the angry chief replies, 
( When Phoebus had no more to fay) 

** That France, ne'er minding deities. 
Knew the fates will, as much as they 1 

That darkly what the Heavens decree, 

Their tripods only could relate ; 
While Lewis, Lowendhal, ant! He, 

Whene'er they pleas'd, could baffle Fat«. 

That leagues and treaties were a joke ; 

Which Tencin fwore were idle things ; 
And at the altar fign'd when broke 

Should ne'er difturb, or trouble kings. 

To honour's fane though vows are paid. 

Its fruitful maxims we defpife ; 
Since Gods muft never be ol>ey'd. 

Who glory beyond juftice prize,** 

O a Apollo, 
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Apollo, fearing to expofe 

His facred Ihriries, fo long admirM ; 

Left the difpute fhould end in blows. 
Left his dread temple, and retired. 

A LETTER FROM A LAD 
TO HER HUSBAND ABROAD, i-ji^ 

" — — Sequar atris ignibus abfens, 

«< Omnibus umbra locis adero. Dabis improbe poen 

Virgil, ^n. 1. j 

'Tp O thee, dear youth, in facred wedlock ty'd, 
-*■ Difown'O, forfook, a widow and a bride, 
Kot fuffei'd to lament, and difallow'd 
That one fad privilege of widowhood ; 
Let me difclofje my love, and fpeak my fears. 
And freelv pour my long-forbidden tears» 
Anxious I tremble, left in diftant lands, 
Left too obedient to vour fire's commands, 
Whilft from your faithful confort torn you rove,. 

This ill-meant abfence (hould efface your love. 

Say, have you ftill preferv*d your conftant heart. 

Free from French fluttering, and Italian art? 

Does ftill this face each foreign Fair out-fliine ? 

Does no forbidden Beauty rival mine ? 

Does yet your breaft its wonted flame retain ? 

And is your father guilty yet in vain ? 

O ! that propitious Heaven would fix my life 

In barbarous climes a captive; but a wife, 

1 
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By thee ackiiowledg'd, willing: I'd remain, 
Prifoner of Love, in Italy or Spain ; 
Safe in thy arms enjoy the fmiling days, 
•And, oft tranfportcd, blefs the happy place; 
^lappy, whatever its government might prove, 
Happy the flaves in fiate, if free in love. 
But, curft, I mourn, a (lave amidfl: the free. 
Born in the boaftcd Land of Liberty. 
Por me no Ihield the cobweb Laws appear, 
I i^tl by proof that Tyranny is here. 

Though holy rites, that join'd our plighted hands, 
Confirm'd our loves with everlafting bands, 
Still would your arbitrary fire divide 
^^ur hearts, and doom thee to another l)ridc, 
What frantic aims diftraft his giddy view, 
Which Power Almighty would in vain puifue! 
Can he the pa ft recall ? the done undo ? 
Let fa£lions join th' opprcH'ion to difclofe. 
And all my friends be hr'd, and all my foes ; 
Each lover f;)cak, to aid a lover's fighs. 
To fave a wife, let every woman rife ; 
Nor pjnt wirhin this narrow ifle alone, 
Wide as the world my hiftory be known : 
Where'er the Britifh Navy fpreads her fails. 
Bear it, ye tides; and wlrfpcr it, ye gales. 
Ah! who the dangerous ftory dares reveal? 
'Tis death to veil, it is but deaih to tell. 
My father, trembling, keeps the tale unknown, 
Isor for his daughter's life will rilk his own ; 
Left Villain's power fhould plotted treafon feign, 
Or bafcly load him with a felon's chain : 

O 3 Afrefli 



} 
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Afrefii my \younds bleed at a father's name. 
Weeping I blulh, and pity whilft I blaoie. 
Did he for this the drooping Tyrant fave. 
And raife to health, when dropping to tile grave ? 
Is this the kind reward, to be purfu'd 
To chains, to death, by Statefmen's gratitude ? 
Or forc'd to deep defpair his child to give. 
His darling child, a curd alternative. 

The great, too fond of their defpotic will, 
The grave didinflions mock of good and ill. 
By vilcft guilt their hellifh ends infurc. 
Nor flart at any crime but being poor 5 
For confcious Heaven no reverence they (how> 
If fafc from legal witnefTes below. 
If hope of place can move, or fear of death. 
If gold or threatening flop the tell-tale breath. 
But me no frown fhall frighten to rcfign 
The heart, which, fpite of interefl, (hall be mine. 
To barter thee for lucre I difdain, 
Or ftoop to fell, whom I would die to gain ; 
The candid free my condu£l: will approve. 
My fault is virtue, for my fault is love. 

Let him who dares in Aate tyrannic fway. 
Make the poor tremble, and the rich obey ; 
Let Peace or War fubmit to his command ; 
Let him at pleafure tax the weary land ; 
Enaft, repeal, eftablifli, or remove, 
Take lives or freedom, every thing but love. 

If power by breach of marriage mud be fhown^ 
Let him, to prove chat power, dilTolve his own } 
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) mutual loves their liearts together biDd, 
lofe virtuous fetters have been long disjoined, 
mere Ambition difappointed^ tore 
i fainting breaft, with pangs unfelt before ; 
ith flattering tone, " fupport me, or I fall," 
d forc'd the haughty tongue for help to call : 

could he think what forer pain attends 
pairing lovers, and departed friends ; 
[night our love-fick anguiih vaniih foon» 
lid but that heart relent as well as fvvoon ; 
rs the, vain man our marriage (hould difgrace 

ancient arms of his illuriiious race } 
pride forgets my family is known, 
oc fo rich, as gentle as his own. 

e'er my flem, fo (lighted though it be, 
luce a iingle branch fo black as he } 

c*er — but poor reprifals I forbear, 
I for the loyal dead, the living fpare ; 
:e for thy fake j yet, O ! had gracious Heavca 
worth like thine fomc other parent given j 
[I hadfl thou lov'd like humble happy fvvains> 
I purer currents fiU'd thy honefl veins ; 
I virtuous blood in thofe dear channels run, 

could Fate change it ! — but thou art his fon t 
DUgh by his nature's lx)nds, by right divine, 
[haken and eternal, thou art mine ; 
iton. Rebellion's advocate, in vain 
)uld fet the confcience free from wedlock's chain, 
quick divorce, when nuptial Difcord fprings, 

enemy to Love^ as well as Kings : 

O4 In 
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In vain a fwcet-tongued Oracle of laws 
DifgracM his filver pen in fuch a caufc ; 
Wlulft Pagan precedents fupport his dreams. 
And Saints adorn his patriarchal fchemes ; 
Saints, in whofe footfteps he difdains to tread. 
Except by taking hand-maids to his bed.. 

In vain a zealous Proteftant purfues, 
Unchriftian Peer, the privilege of Jews, 
To difengage his fon from bondage ftrives, 
Or fave him from a wife by adding wives ; 
The orphan's plunderer, and the widow's foe. 
With more fuccefs could equal ju(Hce (how. 
When a weak llrangcr faw, with frighted eye, 
Th* united ftrength of Power and Policy, 
By bribes and threats determined to forfwear 
Her rank, her fame, her hulband, and her heir. 
But vows like ours mock the divider's art, 
Thee, dear poficflbr of my changelefs heart, 
No power on earth Ihall tempt me to difown. 
Nor the great Woolpack, nor the greater Throne t 
No power on earth our friendfhip ought to move. 
Though merely founded on the bafc of love. 
Love fix'd like ours! with horror flruck you hear 
A Fiend incarnate whifpering to your ear : 
** A fecond wed, nor give the former o'er, 
But, w!.i!e you drop the confort, keep the v/horc.** 
Can this the counfel of a father be ? 
How worthy him ! and how unworthy thee ! 
Say we were yet unwed, fliould I fubmit 
To lay my peace, my virtue at hi^ feet ? 

Sr< 
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Stoop to a load of infamV) content 
^Vith harlot's (hamc, and harlot's fcttlemcnt | 
embrace his lovclefs courtesans for hire, 
) ! could I bear it, or could 'ft thou dcfire ? 
kit me no tongue ihall proftitute declare, 
leave that title to another Fair ; 
ler wliom your tyrant-father would provide, 
ojoin your perjur'd hands, a fee ming bride, 
loft then your innocence and blifs be fold, 
pleafe his never-fated thirft of gold ? 
liza boafts of wealth a (hining ftorc, 
it hates the blooming youth that I adore ; 
vain her father threats the fteady maid : 
Shall I, with generous anger," thus (he faid, 
■lurd by ilh.got grandeur, idle charms, 
ccivc my country's enemy to my arms, 
iw on ihy feed colleftive curfes down, 
1 pour a nation's vengeance on my fon ? 
think too rafli my fix'd refolve appears, 
inexperience of my feventecn years j 
twas my parent (liow'd me not to bow i 
ucli as he was once, will I be now : 
ic (hall alter my well-grounded thought, 
ce the virtue that a father taught, 
!Uty could yet his reafon blind, 
ling Flattery had bewitch'd his mind ; 
t. Heaven ! ihall I my hand beflow, 
a barbarous domineering foe ? 
)r him my virgin fame refign, 
th' efcutcheon of my father's line, 



Ticld 
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Yield up the wealth my anceftors have won, 
To fliinc ^he glorious ftrumpet of his fon i" 
Eliza fpokcy and O ! that, fix'd as fate, 
May Hand confirmed her everlafting hate ! 
May fome brave youth, with well-tira'd love, coofpirc 
To fave her from the dotage of her fire 1 
But ah ! fhould there my wilhcs fruitlefs provc^ 
As much alas ! I fear, for much I love | 
Where (hall I hide this mifcrable head. 
Single, not free, without a hufband wed ? 
My ravilh'd blifs muft I for ever mourn ? 
Can joy, departed once, liavc no return ? 
i hat flinglefs joy which iufl can never tafoe. 
Too great to tell, too exquifite to lafl I 
Joy which the guilty great can never try, 
Which all your father's thoufands cannot buy. 
If wicked power your fickle faith conftrain. 
And all my fence of love and law be vain : 
Hafte not to guilt ; oh ! (lay a little, ftay, 
Till mouldering Grief deftroys this wretched clayi 
Then take my happier rival to your bed, 
From folemn vows, how vainly folemn ! freed $ 
Yet even then no nuptial joy difplay. 
Let my fad memory cloud the gloomy day $ 
With fighs half-flifled meet th* appointed hour. 
And bow rclu6tant to the tyrant's power. 
But foon fl^rn Death (hall drag the wretch away. 
From Ihort-liv'd dreams of arbitrary fway ; 
At Heaven's great court of judgment to appear. 
Terribly jufl, immoveably fieyere: 

That 
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t court where our records of love are placM, 
ich lad uncaDcel'd, and (hall ever lad. 
irenal friends ihall there fupport his caufe. 
Fraud nor FaClion break th' eternal laws : 
flagrant crimes, ftripp'd of their thin difguife, 
h genuine horror blaft his guilty eyes j 
Ires t)f power, of wealth, of time mifusM, 
fcif th* accufer, and himfelf th' accused ; 
, deep to plunge him in extreme defpair, 
re too is *s fad ghofl, and I am there, 

JIG, FROM THE FLOWER -PIJECE. 

ADAM from Paradife exilM, 

"^ His heart with anguifli torn, 
lov'd forrowing o'er the dreary wildy 

Abandoned and forlorn. 

Jo I, excluded from my dear. 

To woods defpairing go : 
jke his, my punifliment fevere, 

Nor Icfs my weight of woe. 

This renders my affliftion more. 

Though lefs, perhaps, my fm : 
kn Angel drove him from the door. 

An Angel tempts me in. 

)ur crimes, fince thus our fufferings fuir. 

More parallel fhould lie : 
le tafted the Forbidden Fruit, 

Alas ! — why Ihould not I ? 

A P £ Mj 
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SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF 

EDMUND SHEFFIELD, 

DUKE OP BUCKINGHAMSHIRE, 

DUKE AND MARQUIS OF NORMANBY, 

EARL OF MULGRAVE, AND BARON OF BUTTERWICK. 

BY JOHN BOYLEf, EARL OF ORRERY. 

TO HER GRACE KATHERINE, DUTCHESS OF 

BUCKINGHAMSHIRE, OCCASIONED BY THE 

DEATH OF THE DUKE HER SON. 

TV^UST then my heart, familiar long with grief +, 

Still vainly hope, and pant for fome relief? 

No Angel comes with healing in his wings, 

Nor Time itfcif foft confolation brings. 

Wlwt 

* This promifing youth, the laft of his illuflrious family, 
cliecl at Rome, of a he£lic confuraption, 0<Elober 30, 1735* ^^ 
the nineteenth year of his age. The noble author of this clegf 
was his relation and particular friend, and alfo one of the exe- 
cutors of his father's will, " This poem," fays Dr. Kippis, 
(in his Lordllilp's article) '' is one of the moft pleaiing fpc- 
** clmcns which our author hath afforded of his poetical 
*' abilities." Biographia Britannica, 2d edit. vol. II. p. ^ii» 
His youngeft fon, the prefent earl of Corke and Orreiy, was 
named Edmvnd, after this young duke. Mr. Pope's epitaph 
oa his grace is well known. D. 

f John Boyle, earl of Corke and Orrery, was the only 
^n of Charles the fourth earl of Orrery, of whom an account 

has 
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'hat (hould impair but lengthens out my woes, 

nd fwells the cii cling torrent as it flows ; 

lints dangers out, prefents the profpe6l clear^ 

ad ftill enlarges as it brings it near : 

• if my thoughts, on higher objc6ls bent, 

ck in the bofom of a friend content, 

ranf ports awhile attend the blcft purfuit, 

nd pleafure quickens from the promis'd fruit : 

ut when our fouls congenial flames unite, 

nd mutual faith awakens pure delight ; 

15 already been given, vol. IV. p. 70. He was born the 

cond of January, 1706-7, and was early put under the 

ilion of Mr. Fenton the poet, who inftrucled him from the 

It of fcven to thirteen years. Aftef pafTing through Wefi:- 

infter School, he was admitted as a nobleman of Chrid 

lurch, Oxford, and foon dlftinguifhed himfelf by his poe- 

U abilities. In 1732 he took his feat in the Houfe of 

rds, and generally voted againfl: the miniflry in the great 

inal queftions which were at that period agitating ; but, 

vlifhing the buftle of a public life, he foon retreated from 

ify world to the enjoyment of his friends, and the cul- 

>n of letters. In this ftate he produced many agreeable 

tertainjng performances both in profe and verfe, which 

er reflect credit on his abilities as a writer. He was 

named, and left children by each wife. On the 

December, I753> he fuccecded to the title of Corke, 

I November 16, 1762, aged fifty-fix years. His 

, by Mr. Duncombc, is inferted in the Biographia 

a. R. 

lordfbip alludes, no doubt, to the deaths of his fa- 
^l, and of his fir ft lady in 1732. D, 

When 



io6 MISCELLANY POEMS. 

When in the haven of each other's bread. 

Pad cares arc luU'd in dreams of coming reft; 

A fudden wreck enfues, our hopes are croft. 

And, funk in death, are immaturcly loft. 

Thus when fierce ftorms rufli on without control. 

And waves on waves impetuoufly roll ; 

If the firm veiTel rides afar from fhore, 

The foaming feas with harmlefs fury roar ; 

But, driving onward to the wi(h*d-for land. 

Splits on a rock, or dafhes on the fand : 

£v*n now, while yet my wounds fre(h ftreaming bleed, 

And mournful fcencs alternately fucceed, 

Whilft Fancy raifes to my tortur'd fight 

Forms once belov*d, but^doom*d to endlefs night. 

Inexorable Death ftill onward flies, 

And glares deftrudion with his baneful eyes ; 

Youth's opening flowers before him fhrink and fade, 

And fickening Valour dies, though undifmay'd : 

Wifdom in vain holds forth her aiding fhield. 

To his all-piercing arrows forc'd to yield ; 

Swift flies tlic fliaft from his unerring bow, 

Nor Sheflfield's virtues can evade the blow : 

Vanquiflj'd, he finks ; each fatal fifter crowds. 

And louring fkies hang out their blackeft clouds; 

Around his head thick circling vapours fleet. 

And all the death-prefaging omens meet. 

The dreadful fummons dauntlefs he obeys, 

Nor earthly wifli his thirft of heaven allays ; 

Nor at his fure impending fate repines. 

But to the power tliat gave, the life rcfigns; 

I Qjiick 
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: on bis rofy lips an a (by pale 

j'd its tint, and life began to fail ; 

re his foul tbe (lacken'd paflage broke 

nquiib'd Nature, tbus he greatly fpoke s 

ickncfs, with all her various ghaftly train 

ithering fymptoms and corroding pain, 

on or late by pitying Heaven's decree, 

n*d to fct the towering fpirit free, 

rbs not me ; no, nor the pangs of deatk^ 

; in the conflift of departing breath j 

'or the (harper flings of impious guilt, 

'earful, bafe, or confcious tear is fpilc : 

>h ! a mother's grief ! with that I ftart, 

feel the anguiih that will wring her heart : 

a her woes, propitious Heaven !" he cry'd, 

breathing filial iighs and bleflings, died, 
rious youth, whofe lateft gafp difclos'd 
tendered paflion, with a mind compos'd, 
fe love from duty, rcafon, goodnefs flow'd, 
long'd to pay the grateful debt he ow'dj 
t glorious ardour, virtue unconfin'd, 
five, great, beneficent, and kind, 
at important hour his frame forfook ! 

changed ! how pale ! how fix'd his manly look ! 

;omely gravity, with tempered grace, 

fweetly fate upon his youthful face j 

mild concern, as if Devotion hung 

I her lafl melting accent on his tongue; 

/irtue often will her influence fhcd, 

caft a folemi) luflre o'er the dead. 

The 
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The foul its fccret attributes difplay, 

And fpeak its paflion in the lifelefs clay ; 

Each myAic lineament, though faint, declare 

The native worth that once rcfided there ; 

An early wit, by juileft precepts taught, 

By arts improv'd, by folid judgment wrought ^ 

That knew no folly, and detefted ill, 

Whofe thoughts were great, whofe rcafon was his will: 

To higheft titles, honours, fortunes, born, 

He only look'd on fordid vice with fcorn j 

Steady in youth, refcrv'd, yet not auftcre. 

Humane to failings, but to crimes fevcre ; 

Valiant in arms, France faw his martial fire 

Kindling where Berwick's did in blood expire * : 

But guardian Angels, watchful of his fate. 

Caught him afpiring to a better flate ; 

♦ At the fiege of Philipfburgh, in 1734, *^* ^*'^* ^ 
Buckingham ferved as an aid-de-camp to his UBcle, the dake 
of Berwick, and, when that general was killed by a cannon- 
ball, narrowly efcaped fnaring the fame fate, having joft 
left the trenches when that event happened. " This cip 
** taftrophe put an end to the nephew's campaign^ The 
"*< next year, Intending to try the air of Naples, he advanced 
<* in his way thither as far as Rome, where he found his 
** ftrcngth fo much wafted, that he was not able to purfoe 
** the journey any farther. He remained in this city till the 
** very laft fhock of his diftemper, which he fuflaincd with 
** admirable fortitude and refignatlon, faying, he -Mould ride 
'' out tbcjlorm in the chair whf^'e b: Jat.'' Bio^raphia Britao- 
nica, article Sheffield* P. 

2 Mature 
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lature for heaven, and crown'd with eanhly fame, 
fe iMiy clos'd the line from whence he came, 
h ! that the foul of Maro Could transfufe 
eleflial (brength to raife my drooping Mufe^ 
/ith glowing raptures warm her trembling veins, 
ind with pathetic numbers tune her drains, 
leffield ihould ftill in arms confpicuous (hine, 
.nd all his virtues breathe an air divine ; 
fis fame» fecure from Time and Envy's rage, 
bould ever flour i(h in a nobler page, 
'hough the brave youth lies raix'd with focial dttftf 
mmortal laurels (hall adorn his bufl ; 
'he cyprefs fpread its ever- verdant bloom, 
Lnd Mantuan lilies grace the facred tomb. 
\xt thou, to whofc difcerning worth was givea 
"o form a fon, an offering fit for Heaven ; 
iy whofe unweary'd toil and boundlefs care, 
laternal love, and never-ceafing prayer, 
ife's rugged path he learn'd with cafe to tread, 
■*© bear Death's mighty (hock, yet not to dre^d ; 
IHiofe wifdom urgM him, lik« the lark, to rife, 
ind, though with callow wings, to reach the ikies | 
ade hini to Fame's eternal temple climb, 
Hiring in aftion, as in fenfc fublime ; 
ec this confole thee, though but (hort the race, 
Twas run with ardour, and obtain*d with grace { 
.nd now, far hence rcmov'd from mortal eyes, 
Ic (its with fcraphs, and enjoys the prize. 

1736. 
Vol. VIL P HORACE, 



«io M I SC S'^L L A N Y P O E MS. 
HORACE, BOOK I. O D E :L 

IMITATED, AND INSCRIBED TO 
PHILIP EARL OF CHESTERFIELD*. 

B Y J O H N EARL O F O: R R E R Y. 

/^ THOU, whoTc virtues Albion'^ fons can trac^ 
^^ Through an ennobled; long dcfccntling race f 
' Whofe honoured friendfli^p, arid whofe guardiaar aane^ 
Opens a profpe6t to the realms of Fatne ; 
Obdeiire the various paflions of the mind. 
That teafe, delight, didrafV, and rule mankind. 
There are, 'tis Arange to fay it, but there are. 
Who place their glories in the r6Hing car, 
Wlio drive the flying =ftceds with niced art. 
And z€t the charioteer's tyrannic part-: 
Hark, ilraager, hark ! the circling fodurgeer foundt 
The bridles jingle, and the horfe^ bound $ 
In clouds of dud th' envdopM Heroes -fly. 
Like Gods, inviiible to mortal eye : 
Now, now they la(h,-and now,- with pride elate, 
Dotble the corner, •pafs- the fbraiten'd gate $ 



* Oar author's friend^ip ^ith this. noblenaO' 
tminternipted to the laft. In a letter to the Rev. Mr. Dot- 
combe, ..<Uted from Blackheath, where his lordihip lu4ji 
houfe, Auguft.7, 1760, but two. years before his death, he 
writes thus :. " Our neighbourhood, though lordly, is good< 
<< Lord Chefterfield, except deafnefs, is-ftill Lord Chefta<* 
*' field. He writes and fpealcs with all the 'Stanhope fire. 
" Lady Chetterfield is goodnefs itf^lf, and particularly kind 
.♦< to my daughter [Lady Jiucy Boyle]." P. 

No«r 
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Now Ihorc, or wide, with rapid quicknefs tura» 
And foritbe coachmaa's laurels drive and burn. 
Oh ! give them all the honours they require: 
Lee other heroes other virtues fire : 
Be thefe for iiatchltrs (kill in driviujg; known. 
And bind their temples with a whipcord yrowtu 

Tempt with ambition, if you can, the foul, 
Whosft -neither vanity nor wants control i 
Shew him the azure garter dangling high. 
Or lliake the taper ftaff before his eye $ 
Say* the gpU key his pocket-holes fliall grace i 
Promife the gift of gifts. Sir Robert's place i 
Calm and unnovVl, the baits he (hall behold, 
Defpife the enfigns, and difdain the gold : 
Safe in a comer humble port he '11 quaff, 
And, whilfl'he pities Kings, at Statefmca laugh* 

Oritry another, 4try a man whofe rent. 
In fpite of tases, yields him ten fer cent. 
Bid him all lands, all purchafes forego. 
And deal in fiovth-Sea (lock ; he '11 anfwer. No. 

Suppofe a third, who ploughs his native foil. 
And (hares a landlord's pride, and tenant's toil ; 
b neilher idly vain, nor humbly low, 
Peihaps a jufUce, or who may be fo t 
Shall (uch a man he hir'd from Plenty's cafe, 
2^it his own heanh, and launch into the feas ? 
HOf not at Vernon's * call : let others roam : 
fie '11 fight the Spapiards, if he muft, at home. 

^ This U#iral was then the popular fubj^d of panegyric, 
-or his faticcfs at Porto Hello and Chagre. P. 

P z But 
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But fee the merchant trembling for his (lore f 
The winds grow mighty, and the tempeds roar I 
The freighted vdiTel, where his treafure lies. 
Now fiiiks to hell, now rifes to the fkics. 
Pale and aghad ! his thoughts, averfe to gain^ 
Seek but this once the mercy of the main : 
Should bounteous Neptune waft the bark to land. 
Safe from each threatening dorm, each latent fand. 
To trade, to avarice, he '11 bid adieu. 
Let him but payhis creditors their due ; 
That done, he '11 feek fome rural calm retrent % 
' No painful doubts tnoled a country feat. 
So vows the trader, whild, immers'd in fear i 
'The bark once landed, other fcenes appear : 
All rural profpcfts vanifh from his mind. 
Again he tempts the fea, and truds the wind. 
"Why (hould he change his fchemes ? his vows recant^ 
No Horm fo dreadful, as the thoughts of want. 

i:'uch cares difturb not Bacclianalian hours. 
When '^"** * revels in his midnight bowers i . 
Or, llretch'd at cafe within the rich alcore. 
The polifli'd temple, or the gloomy grove, 
"Near fome cool fpring, where hermits us*d to prayp 
"V^^'hofc l>orders kneeling Saints have worn away. 
He lolls fupine, till fumes invade his head ; 
And fncciing fcrvants heave their load to bed. 

Camps, and the clarion founding from afar, 
Poufe and delight the mighty chiefs of war x 
W'hvrc Honour calls, th' undaunted heroes run 
(Each mother trembling for her darling fon)} 

Arms 
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Arms their profsffion, vi6Vory their aim, 
They live widi clant^er.or ihcy die with fame. 

The fportfman, fearlefs of the Winter's morn, . ^ 
Obeys the fummons of his hounds and horn ; 
From love and fweet domeftic dalhance flies, 
■To brave th* inclement fury of the ikies 5 
Through dreary ftorms, with more than eager pace, , 
To drive o*cr hills and plains the favage race. 

While I, if haply the con fen ting Mufe 
IMelbdious fcnfe and charming founds infufc,. 
K fweet Euterpe deigns her aid to bring, 
And Polyhymnia ftrikes the Lclbian firing, 
Far from the feeble glance of vulgar eye, 
To pleaiing (hades and cooling grottos fly ; 
Where lovely Nymphs alternately advance. 
And nimble Satyrs join the myftic dance : 
Be rural paftimes, hnrmlefs fports my theme, 
The fmiling (hepherdefs, the limpid ftream ! 

If you, my Stanhope, who triumphant fir. 
The ihining pattern and the judge of wit, 
(Long has. the verdant ivy bloom'd around 
Tliy. facred temples, and thv judgment crown'd, 
FijlM thee fupreme in Wifciom's holy fhrinc. 
And bid the honours of the Gods be thine) 
If You (hould place me with th' immortal choir 
Of Bards, who whilom ftruck th'-hamionious l>rc, , 
With heavenly rapture iir'd, fublime I 'd vifc^^ 
And fnatch thexadiant glories of the fkicsa 

P3: PYRR.iiA> 
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PYRRHA, BY JOHN EARL OF ORRERY* 

im IMITATION OF HORACE, B O O K I. OD^B t. 

TT7' H E N to that dear, but inaufpicious bower, 
^ ^ Fanned with the breath oC every fragrant flower^ 
(Where circling boughs, in verdant pomp array 'id. 
Paint the Hill covert with a pleafing fliade) 
You, love diiTembling, feign a kin^ retreat. 
Your looks all mild, and languifhingly fweet $ 
Say, Pyrrha, fay, what gay unpra£lis'd youtb»« 
Lur'd by that air of unafFe£led truth. 
What gaudy ftripling, eager to \ye blcft. 
Sinks a glad vi£^im on your perjur'd bread ? 
And, while eficntial fweets their odours fpread, 
Clafps you with ardour on the rofy bed> 

O wondrous nymph ! whofe piercing charms confclt 
Your form refiftlefs, unadorned with drefs, 
Beauteous by nature, without art too fair. 
Tell me for whom your aml>er-colour*d hair 
In iilken wreaths its radiant luflre (hows. 
Plays in each motion, and in ringlets flows. 

Ill-fated youth ! undone, whoe'er he be. 
While you, t^^^fatfely, thus engaging, free. 
With fpecious tiWBpcencc your joys difpenfe^ 
And fead with ecilacy the ravifli'd fenfe ; 
He, loft in transports, forms an airy fcene 
Of vad delights : the heavens appear ferene, 

* A (hort judicious eflay on the naturt-^f Lyrics^ of thofe 

of Horace in particular, and oatKc failure of Dacier and Sa- '^ 

nadon in their profe tranilati^AC of this odc^ was prefixed to 

the firiV publication of |hls verlion. D. 

Smooth 



. P y R R H A. %%% 

mooth glides tl>c furface of the cryftal dreamy 

.nd -fancy wantons inthe golden dream, « 

ill. hopes the fame, and, creduloufly fond^ 

^afts you fecure in Faith's eternal hond. 

las ! too foon he '11 feel his raih midake^ 

r^hen from the foft delufion forced to wake, 

arting, he vie\^s the heavens with clouds o*ercaft« ^ 

he furrow'd ocean blackening to the blafl 

F angry winds, and all his promised blifs 

ink in the xumult of the dread abyfs. 

o\v wilfhe then in wild defpair lament 

he wond'rous change, and curfe the fad event i ' 

Gods I what a train of ill^ thofe wretches wait, 

^ho proudly court their yet untafled fate ! 

ize on your channs, yet not fufpe£t your wiles,- 

pd catch at ruin in ambiguous fmiles ! 

Once, big with hope, I fpread my fwelling fails^ < 

linly fecure of ever profperous gale% ; 

et, fcattely launched into- the deep, was met 

r warring winds, and raging waves 4}efet. 

>ng on the faithlefs ocean rudely toft,- 

be fport of ftorms, my' bark at length was loil i - 

"^n fome kind Triton, ru(hing to my aid, 

lught ne expiring, and to land convey'd ; 

yw fafe on ihore, by Neptune's gceat decFCC^ 

Ithr pious gi;atitude, I '11 quit the fea ; 

ilion no more, with all its glittering train 

' frantic joys, (hall tempt me out again). 

It noble Reafon (hall the tide control^ 

id Virtue fi^ her empire in my fouk 

174*. 

P4 HORACE, 
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HORACE, BOOK N. ODE XIV. 

IMITATED BY JOHN EARL OF ORRER"" 

TT O W fwifr, alas ! the rolling years 
"■■ "*• Hafte to devour their deftin'd prey f 
A moth each winged moment bears, ' 
Which ftill in vain ihe Stationers 

From the dead authors fweep away ; 
And troops of canker-worms, with fccret pride, 
Through gay vermiUion leaves and gilded covers glidew 

Great Bavius, fhould thy critic vein 

Each day fupply the teeming prefs, 
ShouUlTt thou of ink whole rivers draioy 
Not one o£lavo (hall remain. 

To (how thy learning and addrefs : 
Oblivion drags them to her filent cell, 
Where brave king Arthur ♦ and his nobles dwell* 

Authors of every (ize and name, 

Knights, 'fquircs, and do61ors of all coloucsy 
From the purfuit of lading fame 
Retiring, there a mandon claim : 

Behold the fate of modern fcholars t 
Why will you then, with hope delu(ive led,. 
For various readings toil, which never will be read f 

With (liver clafp, and corner-plate, 
You fortify the favourite book : 

* Sir Richard Blackxxxore's. D« 

fear 
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not from Worms or Time your fate ! 
e cruel foes your works await : 
he Butler, with th' impatient Cook, 

Paftry-nymphsj with Trunkmakers, combine 
rafe the groaning Shelves, and fpoil the fair defign.. ' 

.OLOGUE TO ALFRED^ 
lY JOHN EARL OF ORRERY* 

SPOKEN BY MR. GARRICK. 

arms rcnown'd, for arts of peace ador'd, 
klfcedy the nation's father, more than lord^ 
ritiih author has prefum'd ro draw, 
sk deep, even now, with reverential awe j 

fees the godlike figure fair in view — - 
ay difccrnment find the likenefs true ! 
Then Dani(h fury, with wide-wafting hand» 

fpread pale fear and ravage o'er the land, 

i prince arifing bade con fu (ion ceafe, 

; order ihine, and bleft his ifle with peace ; 

ght liberal arts to humanife the mind, 

. hcavcn-born fcience to fwect freedom join'd*. 

:ed thus, the friendly fifters (lione, 

one fecur*d, while one adorn*d his throne*, 
dft thefe honours of his happy reign, 
I Grace and every Mufe compos'd his train : 
[rateful fervants, all exulting ftrove 
nee to fpread his fame, and (bare his love. 

A mafque by Thomfon and Mallet, aded at Drury-Iane 

To- 
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To-night, iff aught of fi£lion you l)eholH, 
Think not, in Virtue's caufc, the Bard too bold. 
If ever Angels from the Ikies defcenJ, 
It tnuA he — truth and freedom to defend. 

Thus would our author p'eafe — be it your party - 
If not his labours, to approve his heart. 
True to his country's, and to honour's caufe, • 
He fixes there his fame, and your applaufe i 
Wrihes no failing from your fight to hider. 
But by free Brkons will be-freely try*d. 

A HASTY PROLOGUE TO Ai-L FOR LOVE*; 

ACTED AT BLENHEIM-HOUSE INTHE SUMMER ^iSf. 
WRITTEN B'Y ItlSU6? HOADLt, 
AND SPOKEN BY LADY BATEMAN. 

TlfyT H I'L E ancient dames and heroes in us live, 

^ And fcenes of love and war we here revive. 

Greater in both^ in both more fortunate, 

Than all that ever ages pad calhd great/ 

OMari* 

* I am indebted for this wifftte of biihop Hoadly's compo- 
iition to Mr. Buncombe's elegant publication of '< Letters hf 
** feveral eminent Perfons." Both the poem and its kiflory 
were communicated to Mr. Dnncombe by the late Mr. Cbaa- 
cellor Hoadly^ the Bilhop's youngeft fon. N. 

f In the fummer of the year 171 8, the biihop of BaBjori 
with Dr. Samuel Clarke, and Sir Richard Steele, made a 
ynfix qf iomc days at Blcnheim-houfe, by invitation , wbei^ 

be 
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O Marlbro, think not wrong that I tlicc oame^ 

And firft do homsfgeto thy brighter fame. 

Beauty and Virtue with each other ftrore 

To move and recompenfe thy early lovcf 

Beauty » 

he found that the ladles and gentkiftefi of the family^ and s 
few of the neighbourhood, had got up the tragedy of ** All 
" for Lovo/' to entertain the duke of MarlboroughVwho had 
fliewn, before this,- fomc fymptoms of that paralytic diforder 
which impaired his fenfes, and at length terminated in a total 
decay, and his difToiution. Lady Batematf (tfne of his 
grace*s jrrand-daughters by the earl of Sunderland), who 
played (he part of Cleopaya, had iii vain applied to Sir 
Richard Steele for a prologue on thatf extraordinary occaliony 
and feemed chagrined at the difappointmenu At night, whea 
the family retired, the bifhop defired pen, ink, and paper^ 
might be brought to his chamber, and, the next morn- 
ing, at breakfaft, prcfented to lady Bateman this prologue $ 
which fhe fpoke, the fame evening, to the duke and dutchels, 
bis grace ihedding tears at the unexpected compliment from a 
favourite grand-child. In the courfe of the play, Sir Rich- 
ardy who fat next to the bifhop, often obferved how well and 
feelingly captain Filhe performed the part of Anthony. This 
gentleman, who had been the duke's page, had diftinguiihed 
binfelf in the army, and, as I have been informed, died a 
lieoteaant-Golonel. In one of the icenes where Filhe was 
very fweet upon his Cleopatra, Sir Richard whifpered the 
biibop, " I doubt this Fi/ht is F/e/bf my lord."— I muft men- 
rion another incident : at their going away, Sir Richard faid 
to the bifhop, ** Docs your lordfbip give money to all thefe 
(* fdlcws in laced coats and ruffles i** *' No doubt/' replied 

the 
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Seauty •, which Egypt's queen could never boafl. 
And virtue (he ne'er knew, or quickly loft ! 
A foul, fo formed and cloath'd. Heaven muft defigiiy 
For fuch a foul, and fuch a forn)> as thine. 

But, caird from foft repofe, and beauty *s charms^ 
Thy louder fame is fpoke in feats of arms. 
The fabled ftorics of great Philip's fon, 
By thy great deeds the world has feen outdone ; 
The Cxfars that Rome boafted yield their bays,. 
And own, in juftice, thy fuperior praife : 
They fought, the empire of the world to gaio. 
But thou, to break the haughty tyrant's chain ; 
They fought t* cnflave mankind, but tliou to free. 
Whole nations from detcfled flavery : 
" Their guilty paths to grandeur taught to hate 
By virtue, nor to blufh for being great f." 

the blihop. " I have not enough," faid the knight 5 aojT 
-when he paiTed by them in the hall, he accofted theoi in a 
fpeech, telling them, '* that he had found them- men ifiafitf 
*< and as fuch invited them all to Drury-lane theatre, to 
** whatever play they fhould pleafe to bcfpeak," he then. 
faaYiog a (hare in the patent. D. 

* Of the beauty of ihe dutchefs of Marlborough, if wt 
had no other tedimony, no other would be wanting than bcr 
portrait painted by Kneller, and engraved by Smith ; and 
the duke, it is well known, was dlflinguilhed in the French 
army under marlhal Turcnne, by the name of ** the hind- 
*< fome Englifhman," D, 

f See " Aureng-zebc,'* aft V. The only obfcure lines ia 
ih s proJoguc arc thofc of Drydcn. D. 

4 Thifr 
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This heap of Oones which Blenheim's palace frame 
Rofcy in this form, a trophy to thy name. 
This heap of (Iodcs mull crumble into faad ; 
But thy great name (hall through all ages (land *• 
In Fate's dark book I faw thy long-liv'd name. 
And thus the certain prophecy proclaim : 
** One f fliall arife, who will thy deeds rehearfe> 
Not in arch*d roofs, or in fufpefted verfc ; 
But in plain annals of each glorious year. 
With pomp of truth, the ftory (hall appear. 
Long after Blenheim's walls (hall moulder'd lie^ 
Or, blown by winds, to diftant regions fly. 
By him (hall thy great anions all furvive, 
And by thy name (hall liis be taqghc to live.'* 

O cherifii • 

♦ Dr. Campbell, in his life of the duke in the " Biogra*-- 
^ phia Britannica," has cxprefTed the fame idea with equal 
elegacce in profe : '< The noble pile near Woodftock may be 
' '* jnfily flyled his monument, but, without pretending to the 
" gift of prophecy, one may foretell, that his gbry will long 
** farvive that dirudlure, and that fo long as oar hiftories re-* 
** main, or indeed the hll>ories of Europe, his memory wUl* 
'* live and be the boaft of Britain, who, by his labours, was* 
** raifcd to be the firft of nations, as, during the age in which • 
** he lired, he was dcfervedly eftcemed the firft of men.** D# - 

•f* If his lordihip, in thefe lines, alluded to any parti* 
colar hlftorian, it muft probably be the friend who fat next 
him, as Sir Richard, in the (ixth number of a paper called 
** The Reader," dated May 3, 17 14, had intimated a de(ign 
of writing " A Hiftory of the War in Flanders j the re- 

« lation 
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O cherilh the renuiins of lifei furvey 
Thofe years of glory which can ne'er decay ; 
Enjoy the beft reward below allowed. 
The macnory of juft a£iions great and good* ! 

^* lation to commence from. the date of the Duke of Marlbo- 
« rough's .commiflions as Captain-general and Rlenlpotcn- 
** tiaryy and to end with the expiration of thoie commif* 
" lions." D. — On this fubjcft I cannot but cite what Dt. 
Johnfon has related in his account of Mallet: -^ The lonf re- 
■<< tardition.of the Life of the duke of Marlborough (hews, 
** with ftrong convi^lioiiy how little confidence can "be placed 
** in pofthumoufr renown. When he died, it was foon detenni- 
« ned that his ftory ihould be ddtrered to pofterity ; and the 
« papers fuppofed to contain the neceflary inforauttioa weie 
<< MiYered to lord Molefworth, who had been hit faTOsritc 
« in Flanders. When Molefworth died, the fame papers 
«were transferred^ with the Tame. defign^ t» Sir Richaid 
"'Steele, who in fooae of his exigencies put them in pawn* 
<< They then remained with the old .datchefSf who in her 
^^ will affigned the talk toGUyver and Mallet, Mrich a cewaid 
^.of a thoufand ponnds, and a prohibition to iaTeit aof 
tf Terfes. Glover rejefted, I fuppofie, with difdain thciegac|!« 
** -and derolTtd the whole work 4ipon Mallet ; wh« had from 
-tt'the late dnke of Manlborough a penfion to promote hit in* 
<< duftryy and who talked of the diicoweries which he madei 
<<1>ut left noty when he died, any hiftorical laboun behind 
«him/' N. 

* An evident allulion to the iixth ftanza of Welfted's 
elegant Ode to the duke of Marlborough^ in 171 7, intitulfl^ 
tf -The Genius." D. 

AN 
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^N IMITATION FROM THE SPECTATOR, 
BY ROBERT LLOYD*, M. A. 

NaT POINTED. IN His. WORJCS. 

j% Mon^ hatli rolVcI its lazy hours away, 
^^ Since Delia's prefcnce blcfsM her. longing T^valn; 
low could he brook the fluggilh Time's delay, 
Whab charm could fofcen fuch an age of pua f 

* Sod of Dr. Pieribn Lloyd, fecandjiiaAer of WeftmiDfler 

bhool, where, and ac Trinity college, .Ctmbridp, he diftin- 

iiilhed himfeirby his poetical genius, and atfo (forry I am to 

dd) by kis4fTegulartties. To the former we are indebted 

or his ** Ador," and Several other ingenious pieces. To 

lie latter he owed his imprifonment in the Fleet, and in' (bmc 

teafnre bis immature death there, Dec. 15, 1764, thoagb 

bat was accelerated by. the pang he felt for the loft of his 

rieod Churchill, whofej^encroficy he had fa.often eaperiea* 

ed. D.^-His ihara^er has been thus exeellentl/ pourtrayed 

y Mr. Wilkes : *' He was mild and affable in priy^e life, of 

' gentle manners, and^ very engaging in conrerfation. He 

' was an excellent fcholar, and an eafy, natural poet. Hit 

' peculiar excellence was tb&drefling up an oM thought in a 

atWyiieat, and trim manner. He yrts contented to Tcamper 

' nmnd/ the foot of Pamaflus on his little Welch poney, 

which feems never to have tired. He left the fury of the 

winged fteedj and the daring heights 'of the mountain, to 

the fublime genius of his friend Churchi1i."-~The '* To* 

tucfl Works" of Mr. Lloyd were partially -colle^ked by 

hm Kenricky io two volufnea Svo, I774< N. 

Cae 
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One fond rcflc6Hon (HU his bofom chcar*d. 
And footh'd the torments of a lover's care, 

•Twas that for Delia's felf the bower he rear'd. 
And fancy plac*d the nymph already there, 

O come, dear maid, ?nd, with a gentle fmile. 
Such as lights up my lovely fair-one*s face. 

Survey the produ6l of thy (hepherd's toil. 
Nor rob the villa of the villa*s grace, 

Whate'-er improvements ftrike thy curious fight. 
Thy tafte hath form'd — let me not call it mine. 

Since, when I mufe on thee, and feed delight, 
I form no thought that is not wholly thine, 

Th' apartments deflia'd for my charmer^s ufe, 
(For love in trifles is confpicuous (hown) 

Can fcatcc an ohjeSi to thy view produce, 
But bears the deaf refemblance of thine owd* 

And trufl: me, love, I could almoft believe 
Thi^ little fpot the maniion of my fair^ 

But that awak'd from fancy's dreams, I grieve 
To find its proper owner is not there. 

Oh I I could doat upon the rpral fcene, 
■ Its profpeft o^cr hill and champaign wide. 
But that it marks the tedious way between. 
That parts my Damon from his promis'4 bride* 

The gardens now put forth their bloflbms fwect. 
In Nature's flowery mantle gaily drc(V^ 

The clpfc-trimm'd hedge, and circling border neat^ 
All aik my Delia for their deareft gueft. 



lTION OF THE SPECTATOR, **J 

5, the. purple bluHiing rofc, 
rfportheir mingled beauties join } 
oe here its curtiogtendriU throws^ 
t'fatit«(lic, rouniithe mantling vine* 

Qg arbour here, for lovers made, 
ice meet,' or fong, or amorous tale^ 
tt6t us with its cooling fhade, 
try Phoebus bums the lowly vale, 

her par«dife around ; 
t mc, fo It would appear to roe, 
k man utre I not lonely found, 
lalf bledy my DeUa, wanting thee« 

t two, 1 Vc formM a lovely walk, 
;e call'd it by my fair- one's name ; 
vith thee, t' enjoy thy pleafing tallc, 
>ls and madmen l}Ow the knee to fame. 

ath already have I try*d, 
finking of the fetting day; 
my love, I thought thee by my fide, 
:ful fteps have worn its edge away. 

*TC held difcourfc, how palling fwccc ! 
icy brought thee to my raptur'd dream j 
ave prattled in my lone retreat, 
d down funs on love's delicious theme, 

nder through the ruflic crowd, 

ith downcafl look, and folded arms^ 

viih wonder when I rave aloud, 

1 uiih rapture on thy arilefs charms* 

[i. CL They 
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They call me mad, and oft with finger rude. 

Point at me leering, as I heedlcfs pafs ; 
Yet Colin knows rUc caafe, tor love is ihrewd. 

And the young ihepherd couFts the farmer's laic* 

Among the fruits that grace this little feat. 
And all around their oludering foliage fpread. 

Here may (I thou call the peach, or ne6^arine fweec. 
And pluck the i\ravvberry from its native bed. 

And all along the river's verdant iide, 

I Ve planted elms, which rife in even row. 

And fling their lofty branches far and wide. 
Which ftoat reflefled in the lake below. 

$ince I 've been abfent from jnay lovely fair. 

Imagination forms a tlioufand fchemcs; 
•For O ! my Delia, thou art all my care. 

And all with me is love and golden dreamt. 

>0 flattering promife of fecure delight! 

When will tlie lazy-padng hours be ©^cr. 
That 1 may fly with rapture to thy (ighty 

And we ihall meet again to part no more? 

ON THE MASTERS OF CLARE HALI^ 
AND CAIUS (OR KEYS) COLLE-GE. 

O \ YS Gooch * tc old Wilcox, ** Come, take t'other 
•^ bout." 

* 'Tis late,* favs the Mafler, < 1*11 not be locked out.' 
^< Mere fluff,'* cries the Bifliop, " flay as long as yo» 

pleafe ; 
« What fignifv Gates ? Arn't I Mafler of Krjj ^'^ 

*■ Sir Thomas, Isld'.ov of EI v. D, 

' A d 
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HORACE, BOOK I. ODE XIV. TRANSLATED. 
BY THE REV. WILLIAM GOSTLING *, M. A. 

TO L Y D I A. 

'VT'OUNG libertines no more raoleft 
-*■ Your doors, your windows, or your reft j 
Thofc days, whicli ,riot calls the beft. 

Are over : 

* 

Kg more the ferenader rries, 

** Sleep locks up Lydia's ears and eyes, 

** Wliile {lighted and expiring lies 

" Her lover." 

■* A minor canon of Canterbury cathedral for fifty years^ 
and vicar of Scone in the iflc of Oxney^ Kent, well known to 
all lovers of antiquity by his truly original '* Walk in and 
« about Canterbury," firft printed in 1774, ^ which th«re 
have been three editions. He died March 9, 1777, in the 
Sid year4>f his acre. A popular legend, << hitched into dog.<- 
** grcl rhyme" by Mr. «Goflling, may be feen in his friend 
"Grofe's Aatlquitics, vol. IL art. Minfter Monafteiy, In the 
Ifle of Shcpey. Of his father, who was firft a minor canoa 
of Canterbury, and afterwards one of the pricfts of the dhapfl 
royal and fub-dean of .St. Paul's, there are fevcral anecdotes^ 
CQfnmuoicated by his fon, in Sir J. HaWkint's '^* Hiftory of 
*« Mufic," To which may be added what King Charles II. 
is reported to have faid of him, •*' You may talk as much at 
«<*yoa pleafe of your nightingales, but 1 have a Go/Ihg who 
<< excels them all'* Another time, the fame merry monarch 
prelcnted him with a filver egg filled with guineas, faying, 
«<.that he had heard that eggs were good far the voice/' D. 
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.In vain you now haunt plays and park» 
Or trapes in flormy nights and dark. 
In hopes you may fosne. roving^ fpark 

Recover. 
•For while, in tears, with weary feet, 
You catterwaul from flrcet to (Ireet, 
rSome opportunity to meet 

Of toying I 

The rakes their witherM myrtles join 
To offer up at Winter's flirine. 
And,. crown 'd with lyy, are their wi-ne 

Enjoying* 

ON SEEING THE PICT URE OF MISS HIGHMGRE* 

AT MR. HIGHMORE'S. 

BY MR. (AFTERWARDS DR.) DODDf, 

NOT PRINTED IN HIS WORKS* 

T>Y Highmore hte, from great Apelles fprung, 
•■^ Led 'mid ft the fair, the noble, and the youog, 
(Where fam'd ClarilTa's beauties claim our praife^ 
Charm every eye, aad all our pity raile) 
1\\c mafter to a maid (ye Gods, how fair ^) 
Diredks my eyes, and wonder fix'd them there. 



.« 
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♦ Of whom, fee vol. 'VI. p. 103. N. 

-f- This unfortunate author, eldeft fon of the Rev. Wnu 
Dodd, M. A. many years vicar of Bourue in Lincolnfhirc^ wai 
born May 29, 1729. He was fent, at the age of 16, to the 
unlverlity of Cambridge, and admitted in the year 1745 ^ ^^"^ 
jorClare-Hall. In 1749-50 betook, the degree of.B. A. with 
^ great 
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ON MISS HIGHMORE'S PiCTUfi'E. 22^- 

» • *. 

* *TU flic,** I cry*d, " here, Highmore, you excel, 
^ont couM have fancy'd Beauty's Quee^n fo weH f ' ' 
ffc fmird ; when, \o I the living Venus came, 
; bovv'd, figh'd, look'd, but own'd each grace the fame, 
\ Venus Ml, but Highmore is her nanw* ^ 

BX- 

;rcat honour, being upon that occaCfon p!tee<i m the lift of 
ff'ranglers. Leaving the univerfity, he Imprudently married 
I mifs Mary Perkins, of Frith-ftrcct, Sdho> in 1^51 ; was.or- 
lained a deacon the fame year^ and a prieft in 17 53, and fbon 
tccame a popular preacher* His iirft preferment was^'^he 
edurefhip of Weft- Ham in 1752. In 1753 he was-chpfen 
eftnrer of St. James's Garlickhithe, which he refigned in 
754 for that of St. Oliave's Hart-ftreet, and in 1758 look the 
iegree of M. A. at Cambridge. Otl the foundation of the 
llagdalen Hofpital in 1758, he was a ftrenuous fupporttfr'of 
hat charity, and foon after became preacher at the chap^et of 
t. Bf the favour of bilhop' Squfte, to whorA he was chip- 
aln, he in I763 obtained a prebend of Brecon", and ^y the 
iime intereft had the education of Mr. Stanhope, now ear! of 
i^hefteirficld, cntr'ufted to his care. In 1765, by the intereft 
»f ibme city friends, he was ap'pointjd one of the king's chip- 
ams. In 1766 he went to Cambridge, and took the degVee of 
!«L.D. Two new polite chapels were now the fcenes of his 
liiniftry, and he obtained the redory of Hockcliffe in Bed- 
b'rdftiire by purchafe. At this period the eftimation he Was' 
ihld in by the world was fufficient to g've him expeftations of 
refcrment, and hopes of richer and honours; andthcfehe 
Atght probably have acquired, had be poflelTed a common por- 
ion of prudence and difcretion. On the living of St. Gemge 
lanoiver-fquare becoming vacant in 17741? he wrotfc an ano- 

0^3 nymous 
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EXTRACTS FROM A MS. POEM^ 
B T DR. D O D D. 

BEING A lUHn OF jlOURNAX. IK VEB.SE, 

WWTTEW IN 1774, WHEN HE WENT TO TAKl 
POSSESSION OF HIS BRECON FREBXND.. 

WORCESTER.. 

T TS elegant cathedral we furvcy, 

■*• Where flceps good Hough, to whom a. tear we pajfc; 

While the fage verger mucKof bifiiops fpoke^ 

And freely dcak around ftarp cenfutc'^ flxoke, 

Hinud 

aymous letter to the lord chancellor's lady, oficring 30DO' 
folncas If by her alTiftance Be was pronooted to it. Thiis Hetng 
uaced to him, complaint was immediately made to the king ; 
and Dr. Dodd was dlfmilTed with difgracc from his.poft'of 
chaplain. From, this period, though he obtained the vicarage 
•f Wing,e in Bnclu from his noble pupil, he lived negle^ed, 
if not cieipifed ;. and his extravagance ftill continuing, he Be- 
came involved in diihculties^t which tempted him to for^e,. 
Feb. 4, 1777, a bond from his late pupil lord Cheflerficld,. 
for ^.4200. which he actually received ; but, being drteAed, 
was tried at the Old Bailey, found guilty, and, in fplte of 
every application fior mercy, received fentence of death ; and 
was executed at Tyburn,. June 27J 17,77. ^^ was a. volu- 
minous writer, and pofTeiTed, with littLe judgment and much 
iranity, confidcrable abilities : but the advantages of thefc 
were totally lolt to him by habits of diflipation, which feeta 
to have afie£ted both his life and writings. A volume of his 
poetry appeared in 1767, 8vq. To this account, forwBlch 

lam 
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Hinted that fome had been, and flill were good, 
And fome, God wot, no Better than the'y ftou'd^ 

BRECON. ' 

For US, our buiineis and owr duty doQQ^ •< < 
*Tis time that on our jounwy we were gone t 
So, gentle friends, and B^ecQp's walls, adieu!. 
Again with pleafuje vvc '.llrfetHrn to yov. 
If good St. David's **, witli a liberal hand, , 

Shall point the way, and give the kind commands 
Joy to his foul, and to his bones be reft, 
AVho thu& already hath prcferr'd and blefti 

* * H; <t iti 4^ 

But nought likcPicrcefield f ' charms our ravifti'd fight. 
Where tafte refin'd helps nature to delight. 
Upon the rocky fjde of winding Wye,. 
The hanging woods and walls romantic lie,, 
Whence all around delicious profpcfls rife.. 
The diftant Severn, hills Uiat meet the ikies^ 

I am principally indebted to a pamphlet called ** An impartial 
^ Account of the Life and Writings of Wm. Dodd, LL.D." 
I have taken the liberty to make fom« additions and' correc- 
tions from the <^ Hiftorical Memoirs of Dr. Dodd's Life and 
*< Writings,'* 8vo. 1777, which, compiled by one who knew 
him intus et in cute, feeni to have fuperfeded his proje^ed Life 
(hf any fuqh was ccally puojeiled) by his brother the Rev. 
Mr. Richaiid Dodd, and his friend Mr. Butler. N. 
' * Dr. S. Squire, bilhop of that fee, the Do£lor's patron ; 
^Ith whom he refided fome time at. Aberguilly. He. died 
in 1766. D. 

f The feat of V'akntine Morris,, cfq. fate governor t*f 
-Granada^ D. 

0^4 Rock*. 
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Rocks dpath'd: uath foredsi atwhofe fcecbeloi 

The rirer's fsrpentine meanders flow^ 

And vales luxuriant their great bofom fbov.. 

Now in fweet (hade along the MToods we rov4 
Ten thoufand fongfVers chanting through the g 
Then open» to the fight fome-' pleafing vidw^ ' 
For ever charming^, and for ever new. 
Here the old abhey*sniiB*d walls appear^ 
And Chepftow*8 venerable caftlc there. 

Sweet fpot I enraptured o'er thee could I re/\ 
Whole days and weeks with poetry and love 5 
Each feat, each profpeft would I give to famei 
And carve on every beech my fTav'rite*s name. 

And much of thee, O Morris ! would 1 fing 
In fpirity tade, and elegance a king ! 
No fervants here with fneaking meannefs (land 
To catch the paltry pittance from your hand : 
The generous Lord who clothes them gives the 
Nor claims your help his menials to maintain. 
The hand which form d thee, Eden of delight. 
Levies no tax upon you ; for the iight» 
Free as the mailer, is for all men's view. 
And, at your call, polite refrefhment too* 
Peace and full pleafure, Morris, l)e your meed 
If any fuller pleafure you can need 
Than the fair praifes which your deeds attend^ 
Call'd by each lifping lip your country's friend 
May your example fire I my bofom glows. 
For Cure man's heart no higher pleafure knows 
Than that which from the fame of honeil actions 
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P r G R A M, BY D R. D O D Di 

OCCASIONED BY R^EADINC A MERELY 
SSCRIPTIVB POEM, CALLED BARHAM>DOWNS *• 

T £ Mufesy what a nofcgay of fine words ! 

^ Long lawns, and )eafy trees, and warbling birdSf. 

okiy panfies, violets, purling rills and groves^ 

:nii and Dryads, demi-gods and doves.— 

hen with what art the liquid numbers flow, 

k-c trickling fountains, gurgling -as they go» 

hen how each rhyme nods aptly at his brother^ 

nd every letter linketh with each other 1 

) foft, fo fmooth, that, like the poet, we 

e*er dream of meaning 'midd fuch melodyv 

rocced, bled bard, proceed !* and pour along 

hy plealing infipidity of.fong ; 

> (hall Apollo, and his tiflers nine, 

. wreath of popies round thy temples twine* 

EPIGRAM ON TWO LADIES^ 

HO WERE DROWNED WALKING ON TBS 

SEA-SHORE. 

r^HOU fVvelling fea^ what now can be thy boafV, 
^ By whofe fell floods fuch barbarous deeds were dooe^ 
I whofc curO: waves two Venufes »re loft ! 
Two you have taken, though )ou gave but one. 

* Under this name the writer farcaflicalty laughs ac 

Biamham-Park/' » poem by the late Mr.Fawkes. D. 

THE 
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THE MEDICINE, 

A. TALE FOR THE I.ADIE&. 

BY MR. . W. H A R R I & Q N ♦. 

TVyTISS MoHy, a famM toaft, was fair and youDgi 
•*^-*"Hail wealth and charms — but then (he had aronguef 
From morn to night th* eternal larum run, 
Which often lod thofe hearts her eyes had won. 

Sir Jolui was fnvicten, and confefs'd hi^ flame,. 
Sigh*d out the ufaal time, then wed the dame t 
PolTefs'd, he thought, of every joy of lifc^ 
But his dear Molly prov'd a yery wife. 
Excefs of fondnefs did in time decline^ 
Madam loy'd money, and the Kniglu lov'd wine. 
From whence fome petty difcord vv6\»ld arifc, 
As, " You *re a fool ;" — and " You arc miglity wife J* 

Though he and all the world allow'd her wit. 
Her voice was fhrill, and rather loud than fweet. 
When (he- bc^an — for hat and fword he 'd call. 
Then, after a faiiu kifs. — cry, ". B*yc, dear Moll t 

* That this Talc was firft printed in the fecond number oC 
« The Taller/* is well known. — It is now, for the firft tMB*, 
scribed tb its proper author, on the authority of Dir. WartoHi 
who received his information from Dr; Young,, the intimite 
friend of llarrifon : of whom I have given an accouDt, 
vol. IV. p. 1 80, to which I have only to add, that he re- 
ceived the early rudlmciits of his education IC Winchefter 
College. N; 

* ■ 3 Supper 



THE MEDICINE. ift 

Suppdrarrd frrends cxpc£t me at the Rofe.**— 
•* And what. Sir John, you *1I get your ufual dofc f 
Go, ftink of fmoak, antl guzzle nafty wincr 
Sure, never virtuous love was ire*d like mine !**" 

Ofr, as the watchful Ijcllman march*d his round*^ 
At a frelh bottle gay Sir John he found'. 
By four the Knight would get hrs bufiuefe done. 
And only then reerd- off— fcecaufe alone ; 
Fifll well he knew the dreailfu-l ftorm- tO'et>mey 
Bur, arm'd with BourdeauT, he dtirft venture home^ 

My lady with her tongue was ftill prepared. 
She rattled loud, and he impatient heard : 
** 'Tis ar fine hour, in a fwect pickle made V 
And this, Sir John, is every day the trade-* 
Here 1 fit moping all the live-long nighf, 
Devour'^ with fplccn, and ftranger to delight} 
Till morn fenchs (taggcrin^ home a drunken bea(¥, 
jRefolv'd to break my heart, as welt as reft," 

^* Hey ! hoop ! d'^ ye hear my damned obftrepcrous 
fpoufe t 
'What, cant you find one bed" about the houfe !• 
Will that perpetual clack lie never ftill ? 
That rival to the fbftnefs of a mill ^ 
Some couch and drftant room: muft be my choice. 
Where I may (feep uncurs'd with wife and noifc,*" 

Long this uncomfortable life they led, 
XfV^ith fnarling meals, and each a feparate bed* 
To an old uncle oft (he would complain, 
Beg his advice, and fcarce from tears refrain. 
Old Wifewooil fmoak'd the matter as it was,. 
•* Cheer up," cry'd he, •♦ and I *ll remove the caufc. 

** A 
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" A wondrous fpring within my garden flowCf- 
Cf fovereign virtue, chiefly to compofe 
Domcftic jars, and matrimonial ilrife^ 
The bed elixir t' appeafe man and wife t 
Strange are tK' effe^, the qualities divine, • 
*Tis water calTd, but worth its weight in wine* 
If ia his fuUep airs Sir John Ibould come. 
Three fpoonfuls take, hold in your mouih«^then mUB? 
Smile and look' pleasM when he (hall rage and fcoldi - 
Still in your mouth the healing cordial hold ^ - 
One month this fympathetic medicine try'd, 
H^ '11 grow a lOver, you a happy bride. 
But, deared niece, keep this grand fecret cloiCf 
Or every prattling hufly '11 beg a dofe.** 

A water-bottle 's brought for her relief. 
Not Nantes could Tooner eafe the lady's grief I 
Her bufy thoughts are on the trial bent, 
And, female-like, impatient for th' event ! 

The boozy Knight reels^ home exceeding dear, 
Prcpar'd for clamour and domedic war. 
Entering, lie cries, ♦* Hey I where *8 our thunder flt4l 
No hurricane ! Betty, is your lady dead !" 
Madam, afide, an ample n>outhful takes, 
Curtfevs, looks kind, but not a word (he fpeaksi 
Wondering, he ftar'd, fcarcely his eves believ'd. 
But found his cars a^iceably deceiv'd. 
** Why, how now, Molly, what 's the crotchet now?" 
She fmilesy and anfwers only with a how. 
Then clafping her about — •• Why, let me die I 
Thefe nightclothcSj Molly become thee mightily !" 

With 
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*With that he (igh'd, her hand began to prefs. 
And Betty calls, her lady taundrefs. 
*• Nay,'kif8me, Molly,-— for I 'm muchiDclin'd.'* . 
.'Her lace (he cuts, to take him in the mind, 
frhus the fond pair tp bed enamour'd went. 
The lady, pleas*dy and the good knight content. 

For many days thefe fond endearments, pafs'd. 
The reconciling bottle fails. at lad: ; 
'Twas us'd,.and gone — '.then midnight ftormt arofi^ 
And looks and words the union difcempofe. 
Her coach is ordered, and pod-hade (he fliet. 
To beg dear uncle for fome^frefli fupplit s i 
Tranfported doe« theilrange eflPe^ts relate, 
iier Knight's converfion, and her happy Aate f 

«« Why, niece,** fays he — " I pr'ythec appreheiid 
The water's water— be thyfelfthy fnead ; 
Such beauty would the colded hufband warm. 
But your provoking tongue undoes the charn^i 
Be (ilent,and complying'^you *11 foon find, 
Syr John, without a medicine^ will be kind *•" 

* «Thc fubjc^of'this poetn," -fays the author of TW 

^atlcfy ** being matter very ufeful for families, diefcrves to 

be confidered and made public. The turn the poet glrt% 

'*' ity it veiy happy ; but the foondatton is from a real acci* 

«« ileot whkb. happened, among my acquainuncc." ~K» 
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TO KING WILLIAM THE THIRD, 

I- 

IN IMITATION OF HORACE, B. IV. ODE XV. 
BY SAMUEL COBB*, M. A» 

T TunM tke lute, and (Irait Uegiun 

•*• To play of wars and ])attles won s 

O^fieges and 'heroic thiags; 

Of routed armies, vanquiOi'd kings i 

Till Phoebus, to rcpro?e my care. 

With haftc did to my fong repair, 
And check'd the tremhling Aring^. 
Defift, he faid, nor dare in vain 
]$eyond thy peaceful humble dram ^ 

Nor tempt witli flender fails the jdangers^of the main. 

What 

• This writer, wlio is well "known hy "his admirable 

Ode, « Thp Female Reign," in the firft volume of Mr. Dod- 

(ley's ColleAion, p. 69, was affiftant mafter of the Grammaf* 

fchool at Chrifi's Hofpltal, where he was himfelf educated, and 

vu% thence cle£ted to Trinity College^ Cambridge, and tooktbc 

degree of M. A. in that univerfity. He died At Lendan in Jtbe ■ 

year 17 13, and was burled in the cloyfters of Chrift*6Ho(pitat 

Jacob fays, " he was .a man of found learning, ready wit, aoi 

" good humour.; and his * Obfervations on "Vii^iT (hcwlhtf, 

** he was well acquainted with that Poet,** He pabliiheJ 

in 1707 ** A Collection of Poems on Several Occalions with 

'< Imitations from Horace, Ovid, Martial, Theocritus, Bafi> 

" chylides, Anacreon, and others. To which is prefixed A 

<< J)iiaourfe on Criticifm, and the Liberty «f Writing, by 

« Way 



TO KTNG WILLIAM III. »» 

What age, O William, ever equaPd thine I 

Bv ihee the world is happy made. 

Whether it Ay for refuge to thy fliade» 

Or fcek the bleiTmgs of thy glorious ihiiie« 

The licalthy farmer walks around 

Th' extended acres of his ground. 

With plcafure and <delight to fee 

The hills witli yellow plenty crown'd. 

And bleiles Heaven and thee. 
Under rliy calm aufplcious reign 
The careful nierchant dreads no more 
French malice, hut fecurely ploughs the mala 
To fartlicft Cltina or the wfdcro ihore. 
Tlie fea itfelf, thy empire, now 
XJncurk its rough tempcftuous hrow* 
Now every face brgins to ihine, 
And every hcatt where anger dwelt 
Does now into compafTion meh, 
Taught gentlenefs by thine. 

Vzj of Letter to a Friend j" whence thofe here printed arc 
ftcd*. He tranilated the third and part of the fourth book 
lowe's edition of the <* Callipxdia;" and alfified Mr. Ozell 
he tranllation of Boileairs '< Lutrln." His other known 
luAions are, i. ** The JMIllcrs Tale, from Chaucer, in- 
ribed to Nicholas Rowe, £fq.^' 2. AtTMiflation of the 
lufcpula j" 3. *« The Oak and the Briar, a Tale."— It 
' be worth Mr. Do<ffley's attention, in reprinting his ex- 
?nt Collcftion,to adopt the copy of "The Female Reign" 
ch appealed in Gent. Mag. 1753, p- 282, with alterations 
)r. WattSj who thought it " the tiuefi and beft Pindario 
ad rver read." ]^, 

Kxflbviaii 
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NafTovian hero 1 under thee 

All, but licentioufnefs, is free, 

Profanenefs, and the fpretding tram 

Of numerous vices, you redrain; 

You curb th- cxcelTes of the land 

By your example andrcommand, 
.And call back ancient arts again ; 

Arts, which, in hardyEdgar*s days, 

AdvancM the lofty Britifh name, 
fExtendiog his dominions, and his praKe, 

•0*cr the Virginian-* and the German feas. 
Till, wider thee, Imperial England's fame 
'^Is to remote^ (hores and iflands fpread 
From the fun's riiingto his weftem bed* 

:l^o civil difcord ihall create 
Diviilons, and embroil the flate. 
No jars in Europe (hall. prevail, 
tSVhilethe Britannic Caefar hold« the fcalCf 
And moderates her fate. 
No wrath nor hatred ihall appear, 
Which forms the gun, and points che fpear; 
To which unhappy nations owe 
Their enmity and overthrow. 
' Great arbitrator of the world, Naflau ! 
Whofe bold prcfumption dares tranCgrefs 
Thy 'ftablifiiM articles of peace. 
Or difobey thy law ? 

*• Thus the printed copy. But it is difficult to conceive 

Tliow any aits could extend Edgar's dominions -or ^praife o'et 

the Virginian feas. — Q^ Norwrgian ? K. 

The 
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The Turkifli and Venetian power. 
With thofe who dwell nigh Danow's founding (bore. 
Or Ruflian Mofcow, or the German Rhinei 

Thy friendlhip court, thy aid implort 

To carry on fome great defign : 

And for a peace, or for a truce. 

Thy prudent mediation chufe, 

And in co/ifedcracy join. 

For thy important reign, and length of years. 

All temples echo with our prayers. 

For thee the comely Britifh dame 

Solicits •Heaven with lifted eyes. 
For thee, her tender hopes, implores the ikies, 
^nd with imperfe6^ fpeeph lifps the NaiTovian name. 
While we above a common flight will foar. 

And in loud numbers tell, 
Numbers unheard of and unknown before, 
Who for their country's caufe, like Grafton* fell. 
Or bled, like Talmalh f, on the Gallic ihore. 
Thus will we (ing, thus fhall our meafures flow, 
Join*d with the (kilful harmony of Blow J. 

Thus o*er a glafs of generous wine. 
From the Burgundian fetchd, or Florentine, 

In never-dying verfc we '11 trace 

The glories of the Britifli race, [to thine. 

And fing each god-like hcro*s a£ls,from Brutus down 

* Firft duke of, killed before Corke, 1690. D. 

f This general was killed in Camaret bay, near Breft. D. 

J Do£tor of mulic, a famous compofer. D. 

Vo L. VIL R PIN. 
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PINDARIC ODE*, BY MR. COBU. 

'T^HE Muf<», who taught the Theban fwan 

-*- To ft retch his filvcr wings, and foar 

Where vulgar pinions never can, 
In regions of the Iky, unknown before r 

She, queen of numbers, who could raife 
The voice of Prior to a pitch fo high f , 

As might with envied Cowley vie. 

When liftening to his lays. 
Old fmiling Janus bled the new-born century; 

Now from her airy bower defcends, 
(Not always the companion of the great) 

To honour things of meaner ftate. 

And to my fong attentive bends. 

As Cytherea*s feign'd to fly 

From amorous Gods, and leave the iky. 

To blefs with a divine embrace 

Some favourite of mortal race. 
And there difclofe the luftre of her eye. 

And each ambrofial grace. 

She calls me with a v ice, that would excel 

Th* Orphean, could the golden lyre 

And charming tongue again confpire 
To vindicate Eurydicc from Hell 
Lo ! from this abje6t Earth Ihe feems to bear 
Me, through untrodden air. 

♦ Occafioned by the Succcffion of Spain, the wars in the 
North, and the junAurc of affairs in 1700, 13 Will* III* C 
f Cacmen Seculare. C. 

Like 
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Like Virgirs Fame, ihc flics 
O'er tra£^s of fca, and fpacious land, 
Wherc-c'er NaiTovian arms command, 
Her foot upon the ground, her head above the ikies, 
There views the defert xther round } a place 
Where nothing lives, the blue, expanded fpacej 

There fees the (lars, which rule the night. 
Which in the fky, like a republic, fvvay 

With fcatter'd and imperfc6l light, 

Whofe beams more happily unite 

In the great monarch of the day. 

Not all the rolling lamps above will dare 

With the Phoebean to compare. 
Nor can th'- united wit of man below. 

With all his foodnefs and pretence 

To bufinefs, management, and i'enfe. 

Such univerfal rays bcftow 

As the NafTovian influence. 

Whether he leave his native feat. 

To warm us with his kin(Ay heat x 

Or if he pleafe to lift the dart, 

And take religion's injurM part, 
Like that young God he flies, by Hotncr fung, 
Defcending from Olympus, to the aid 

Of the wrongM prieft **, and raviih'd roaidf, 
When the vindi6live quiver on his fhouldcrs hung. 
And from his filver bow the poifon'd airow rung. 
Fond Agamemnon I to provoke 
Apollo's peftilential Aroke. 

♦ Chryfcs. D. f Chryfeis. D. 

R a What 
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What heroes, through thy paffion flaijn. 
Of thee in Stygian groves complain ! 

Of thee, whofe bhnded lull could dar6 

Thf pious virgin to detain, 
And combit agalnft innoccpce and prayer? 

Wrongs" to revenge, SindTuccour'the cliftrefs*d> 
William was always nig1i, 
At the foft wlirning of a'figh, 
To thoufand ilK expos'd his valiant ^reafU 
Gppreflion trembled at Ms fight, 
And funk into the womb of night, 
Too impotent to bear fo great a light. 
Soon as that Hydra, -Fa£iion, rofc. 
She faw, and ftagger'd at his datzling ibin^ 
^or durft her mukj-plying heads oppoTe 
To virtue fo divine-. 
For William, if his counfel f^iU, 
Shakes hut his thunder, and prevails. 
If on the Ciallic or the Northern ihore, 
From oaken walls his cannons roar, 
He frights the bold, prefuitvptuous crew^ 
As ancient Jove is faid to do. 
When lie harl'd Typhon from th* afFeftcd ikicB 
To bellow under iEtna J where, 
Bruis'd with tlic marks of heavenly Wrath, he frici 
I« roUing fulphur, and whene'er 
He ihtfts hrxs brawny (idc l)clow> 
A^bove he (hakes th' eternal fnow^ 
Still eager to renew his ancient war. 
Still to retort new mountains at the Thunderer, 
In vain he tofifes fire, in vain 
lie bices his adamantine thain, 

Strug* 



M penance . f ''"''''«=«*. and ever/,ft;„„ . 

War ,„ ■„ '''* Wetch urh^ 1 *'""& pain : 
n-ar agamft ^^ q '^n who d,rc« 

^^°"gh to the vufe^t'' •''"•'• 

°^"- va?^;> "-''"W Ac fair °''"* ''"^ '^«.«W 

5r'' '''' WnhJ.rS;"!'"-- Gaul; 
Wiio, /ViicJc .„• u o '""'f' «n tell 

■Ten thoufand eian,/^ '^P' '«^Prove 
^'•P'^-ous Deafh uVt? "° °''^ '° J"'-- 
«'«' <'"-«ft thou feaft I '""'"P"''"^ 0«r. 

n- « ' Wreer. 

'Should 6e Mar.. . 
Char/cs Xll ir'°' '<'"*<'/ Ad not rfc 
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Th' apodate Saxon quakes, and warlike Polander. 

So early Charles purfues [Mufe. 

TIic fteps of William, and creates new buHnefs for the 

Next to godlike William's name. 

In the eternal Book ot Fame, 

Write him, O Clio, and prepare a place 

Among the Heroes of immortal race. 

In Valour's temple let him Ht 
With Roman Julius, or our great Plantagenet *j 
Let all to the Nadovian name fubmjt. 

All to fupcrior greatnefs bow. 
Bring olive to his hands, and laurel to his brow* 
Tell us, who at the twentieth fummer run 

The courfe of fame, when Philip's fon. 
With all his hopes in prophecy, begun ? 

Propped on his Genius, William leads 

To conqueft, and heroic deeds. 

Nor oracle, nor omen, needs j 

Nor armour to defend his bread, 

Such as Rome's boafled father worc> 

Or fuch as ftern Pelides f bore, 

At the fea-goddefb's requeft; 
Or fuch as to the Rritilh Arthur did belong. 

By whofe inchantcu blaze, in Spenfer's fong, 

The curfed Paynim fell j while Saxons moura 
The defolation of his flaming Callibum. 

No : it is lefs than William, to defirc 

A magic iliicld, or fword, or dart 

At Lcmnos forg'd in Vulcan's fire, 

Or charm 'd by Merlin's horrid art ; 
No armour like his caufe, no weapon like his heart. 
* Henry the FlCtK. D. -^ --^ncas. D. Whcibtf 
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Whether the princely youth engage 
With Luxemlx)urg's experienced age, 
Or with cool wifdotn temper Comic's rage, 
No forces could unhinge his mind, 
No arts his cautious (leps inclofe. 
Arts, which his generous foul declin'd^ 
And pitied in his foes. 
So thinly fpun is human Height I 
So. feeble is Bouibonian wit, 
When aim'd at Heaven's peculiar favourite I 
Batavia, witnefs how thy hero flew 
To fnat^h thee, like a flaming brand, 
From the fierce ravager*s dcftroying band. 
Thy provinces refeize, thy lil^rty renew : 
As a brave eagle, when fhe finds the nefl 
Robb'd, where her future heroes ub'd to reft-, 
. Stays not to mourn, but through the li(|uid iky 
Sails with full wing to feek her barbarous enemy, 
She does at laft the greedy vulture fpy ' 
Lodg'd on fome mountain's top, or lofty tree, 
A helplefs, undefending fanftuary: 
People below, with wonder and affright, 
Behold the noi)lc fight. 
But (he, wb.o muO: Jove's thunder bear, 
Buffets tbe daflard, and redeems tbe prey, 
And gives fure omens of a better day, 
When, ripening to the ftrength and force 
Of her imperial anccftors. 
She flial! tbe ftruggling dragon dare, 
Provok'd by hunger, or the tbirft of war,' [air. 

And lead her triumph o'er the wide dominions 9f the 

R 4 Lo! 
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Lo ! from the well-hatch 'd feeds of time, what fate 
Had rcgifter'd to be. the months and days 
Leap forth in all their decency, and rays, 

Miraculouily bright and great. 
And all the future years rcferv'd for William's praife. 

Enough of aftions part j now look. 

My Mufe, in thy myfterious book { 

Roll o er the next immortal page. 
And view what *s deflin*d for maturer age. 
I fee it : *tis a vaft Herculean talk. 

Which will colleaed William aflc. 
Dr-fcend, O Clio, and if near the dream 

Of father Cam, or Ilis, you delight 

To blefs the facied poet's dream. 

And fuccour his aufpkious flight • 

Or with thy voice, or with thy ilringSy 

Lament the funeral of kings*; 

See f a laree field lies open to thy view. 

And the whole world is thy purlieu, 

Whether the Eaftcrn lilands you behold. 

Or Weftern Mexico, or rich Peru, 

(Thp fertile womb of fatal gold) [ncwf. 

All mourning for the monarch loft, and fearing for the 

We call him happy who is doom'd to wear 
A diadem bcfieg'd with care; 
Miftaken notion ! not to know 
What thorns on crowns and fceptres grow. 
The fpiendid ornaments of pompous woe. 

♦ Alluding to the death of Charles II. King of Spain* C. 

f Ihxkt of AnioQ. C. 

Is 
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Ts It for this, perfidious Bourbon's pride 

Would o'er infulted nations ride, 
^nd fail to empire through a fanguine tide ? 

For this fo many leagues he breaks, 

For this fo many widows makes j 

For this fo oft the virgin fighs. 

So oft his iron hand has wrung 

Tears from the humble (hepherd's eyes. 

And curfes from his tongue. 

beauteous Iberia I once a potent flate. 

Magnificent and fortunate I 

With thy own Indies thou art fold, 
\nd wilt, I fear, repent, as Midas did of old. 

Thy thirft and avarice of gold. 

How often wilt thou wifh in vain 
For the grim Moor, the Suevian, or Alane, 
'he Vandal or the Goth, a milder reign ? 
"hey, like a torrent, pouring from a hill. 
And boifterous as the North, from whence they came, 
.avage thy lands, and all thy countries fill 

With flaughter, and depopulating flame. 

Th* intrij>;uing Gaul, like a dilfembling fea, 

Whofe fmiling waters (leal below the ground. 

Eats under the foundation to betray, 

Taught thro* the weaken'd earth to work its way, 
nd with a burding quake the tottering ball confounds 

For tliis Europa, like a facrifice, 
The fvvord juft lifted, on the altar lies; 
ark ! how (be knocks her lovely bread, and wounds 



the fufFering fkies! 
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Like that Phcemician dame. 

From whence (be drew her name. 
When the lafcivious and Impodor-God 
Laid down his heavenly arms, and that commanding Dody 

With which he rules the powers abcve^. 
Degrading his divinity for lovcj 
When on his n»ilky (boulders through the fea 

H^.bore his beauteous, panting prey. 

In vain on the. Sidonian ftrand 

Her fellow-virgins weeping (land i 

In vain to th* inattentive iky 

Europa lifts her fnowy baud, 
And calU on Jove, but thinks not Jove fo nigb. 
With the falfe waves the traiterous winds confpire 

Againft th* afflifted Fair, 
To gratify th* immortal thief's deiire, 
And blow each gentle figh away, and each engaging 
But, O Europa, now forget to fear, [prayer. 

For, in his own majeftic (hape. 
Behold thy better Jupiter appear. 
Not to beguile thee to a rape. 
But favc thee from the raviQier. 

That Gallic pride, which many years hath AroTC 
To fatisfy his large, infatiate love. 
Still, like the fabled heavenly luft of old, 

Trv'd all his llrengih, and all his chaims, I 

To grafp the virgin to his arms. 
IJc Ihook his thunder, and he rain'd his gold, 
Till Ipng departed Judice came below. 
With aweful ftep (lie march'd, and dreadful to kboWi 
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Like the German, (lern and bold. 
Her vengeance certain, though her motion flow* 
Lead on, Aftraea, thy triumphant wajr, 

And to th* affrighted world difplay 
Aloft thy bloody banner, ro chailife 
Succefsful rapine and abfolve the (kics. 
Down from the Alpine hills her armies pour^ 
Eiidanus is with amazement (Iruck, 

And wonders why the mountain (hook* 

Convulfions never felt Ijcforc, 

Such thunder never heard to roar. 
Since Phaeton fell headlong from the iky 

She now no fecond fall can fear. 

But thinks the God himfclf is nigh. 

When ihe beholds his eagle there* 

Let wife Impiety be dumb, 
Like her own thoughtlefs Deity become. 

Which neither rule nor order keeps. 
But in eternal eafe fupinely deeps. 

Madnefs ! behold God*s ftrange myflerious way^ 
How fure his arrows flv, no random play; 
So lingeiing is his wrath f fo fatal his delay I 
To raife the weak, and mortify the proud. 

See marching from afar 
His minifters of wrath, a formidable crowd, 
With all the horrid clang of a tumultuous war. 
Fierce as his lightning, as his thunder loud; 

Loud as the water- falls of Nile, 

When they with mighty flow 

Roll from fome Ethiopian hill, 

And drown or deafen all below. 

4 Whett 
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When Savoy's Eugene and his fortunes lead th^ way, 

O Italv, how frail is thy pretence 

Of Nature's fVrong and rocky fence ! fft^. 

In vain thy rivers fwell, in vain thy Alps obflruft hii 

When he of old to vi6lory was flown » 

The moon of Ottoman began to wane, 
The IclTcr ftars grew pale, which fill'd her caftqni 
Nor does the Turkifli majefty alon.e [traip; 

Bow to his awcful nam^, 
But onward marching, his triumphant fame 
Knocks at Verfailles, and fliakes the Celtic throne i 

Where purpk cruelty, in haughty (late, 

Preiides, tyrannically great j 
Moves arbitrary in his orb of light. 

Till, urg'd by the decrees of Fate, 
From his high folftice in his fulled blaz?. 

He takes bis ignominious flight. 

Rolls backward his dimini{h*d rays. 
And in fuccecding darknefs ends the glory of his days. 

Yet deep nor, Albion ; for, with armed hand 
And watchful eyes, thy foes around thee (land. 
Nay, thy own fons, with thy heft blcflings fcd^ 

Confpire again ft thy facrcd head. 

To drive thee to the laft extreme ; 
While their black malice, and ungrateful wir^ 

Does like the Augur's razor feem, 

Which cut the hone that (harpcn'd it. 
But Heaven has nodded with a firm confenC 
To guard thy ifland from her cruel foes. 
And all their fruitlefs treachery prevent. 

Who dare with force, or gcddcn arms oppofe 

Thy navy, and thy parliament. T O 
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IN IMITATION OF HORACE^ B. I. ODE IIL 

'T^HE man, whom once the fmilint; Muf« 
•^ Has r.ourilh'd with CaOalian dews. 
Soon as he makes Ufc's tirft eiiay, 
^ew to the world, and ranger to the day. 

Mud hid a long farewel to all 
iVhich happinefs hi irony we call. 
Nor fliall he -to the Indies roam 

4. 

Nor budle in the *Change at horad: 
Kor (hall he eminent appear 
In Chancery or Weftminlterj 
Unlefs, like Harvey, he can join 
The fmoother labours of the Nind 
With the rough ftudy of the bar. 

tJnikill'd tp^uide the foaming deed. 

To curb his rage, or rule his fpeed^ 

When his wing'd heels Scarce piint the placei 

tie Ihall not •rival in his race 
riic flying courfers of Newmarket breed, 
lim neither clafliing arms nor camps (hall pleafe^ 
The Mufes court retirement and fofc eafe) 

No (laughtering weapon fhail he wield^ 

In bloody wars no honour gain, 
^or climb the Pvreneans of the ilaia 

In the difcolour'd field, 
^ftmM Hoclidcd, or Ramillia's fatal plain | 

Known fot* Havana's fecond fall, 
And the fwift flight of the defeated GauU 
foo impotent in hopes to grafp the univerfal billL 
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Nor (hall he for Vigovian fpoils, 

Or more renown'd Brabantioe toils. 

On a thankfgiving day repair 

To Paul's in a triumphant coach ; 
Kor amidft thundering fhouts, which wound the air. 

Make his magnificent approach: 

Nor fliall he (hine in hiftory. 

In annals or in poetry, 
Becaufe near Barcino, or Calpc's (here, 
(Old Ocean from tvrannic fleets to free) 
Prom rafli Thouloufe's ** hand he tore 
The trident of the fea. 

To bind the poet's peaceful brows 

New laurel in the forcft grows. 

If nigh the banks of murmuring Thames 
(Rival in praifc with Heliconian flreams) 

In Mantuan numbers he excel. 
Or, like Mxonides, defcribe campaigns. 

Or, ikilful in Pindaric drains, 
Strike the melodious (hell. 

O Mufe, fweet emprefs of the lyre ! 

If thou exalt my chofen name 
Among the forcmoft in the lift of fame. 

And Harvey, great and good, infpirc; ' 

Augufta*s fons (hall deign to place 
Your votary among the tuneful race, [deface. 

Whofc verfe no teeth of time, nor fnarling envy, fhall 

♦ Count dc, defeated by Sir George Rooke, 1704, much 
»s P*Onrillicrs was by Admiral Keppel, 1778. D. 

LOVE 
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E AND MUSICK, AN ODE, 

L THE ENTERTAINMENT OF THE 
ICAL CLUB IN CAMBRIDGE, I7OO. 
BY MR. COBB. 

TO VENUS. 

L, Cytherea, from thy Paphian bower, 

ig every grace» and every fmile, 

favour the Britannic ifle, 

.ften while wc celebrate thy power. 

m the dewy ground, 

:h flowery garlands crown*d, 

r fweet Adonis lays his head, 

:h bluihing rofes round him fpread, 

I opening lilies for his bed. 

k 1 he calls in mudck's voice: 

:h amorous talk the prattling firings 

ouad, and thy Adonis (ings, 

ile the loud trumpet's fprightly noifc 

s the brifk violin, and fofc flute, 

1 manly viol to difpute 

^ueil, and with triumph gains tlie caufe. 

CHORUS. 

3'therea, come, we all agree, 

fe and Mufick make the world^s fweet harmony. 

Prolific *^ 
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Prolific Queen ! from Heaven defcend. 
Mount thy gay chariot drawn by milky doves. 

With all thy little troop of Loves, 

Which fill thy train, thy court attend. 
She comes ! (he comes ! prepare the glorious way 

With mufic, and falute the day. 

Her wanton fparrows fird appear. 

And celebrate the new-born year. 

The lark repeats her lofty fong ; 

And, ftretching out her mounting wings, 

By weiry fteps to Heaven Ihe fprihgs. 
And ftrikcs it with her tongue. 
While the (hrill linnet tunes her filver throat. 
And Philomel ihftrufts her warbling young 
With melancholy note. 

Venus obeys the (ignal found t 
She views the funny hills around. 
And from the iky defcends to blefs the pregnant gro\in^ 
The groves ereft their branchy heads; 
And, when new liquid life (he pours. 
The healing plants and fragrant flowers 
Rife from their humid beds. 
T^umidian lions feel her gentle po\Ver 5 
And, foften*d into tendernefs and love. 
Lay down their fiercenefs, and forget to roar. 
When o'er the howling wildernefs they rOve> 
To feck their tawny paramour j 
Th* untroubled ocean flows 
With a fcrener tide j 
Trkons above the waves, emergent^ ride, 

An< 
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And each his rattling coral blows. 
Come, Goddefs, and exert th/ reign ; 
At thy approach large Phocae play. 
Submitting to thy eafy fway; 
nd all tht fcaly people of the main. 
Thee, fea-born Queen, obey. 

tovc like a fubtle polfon creeps 

On man, and there his empire keeps, 
ifc, Anthony, repair thy ruin*d fame, 

And waken to a nobler flame. 

The trumpet calls thee, and the druni 
Lattles ; Oflavius and the Romans come, 

To find a fecond A£lium. 

Lo ! rousM from his deep lethargy, 
lorrid in fteel the hero (hines afar. 

Like Mars, when rufhing to the war; 
But Venus fmiles to fee. 
3y Venus taught, th' Egyptian queen prtparet 
Softer Mufick, tender airs* 

Delighted Cupids clap thetr wings. 

And temper all the magic firings. 

Down, down the melting lover lies» 
Luird in th' enchanting forcerefs's arms; 

He feels the witchcraft of her eyes. 
And true Egyptian charms. 

What cannot Love and Mufick da^ 
Love fent the Thracian hard down to the (hades beloWf 
When to his lute the favages he drew^ 

And rapid rivors ceas'd to £ow. 
Vol. VII *jl Thrice 
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Thrice Eurydice he cried : 

Hell thrice Eurydice replied. 
Then on ihe fteep infuperable hill 

The ftone of Sifyphus flood ftill. 

Ami Mufick flopp'd the running wheel* 
He Tung, and play'd| 

The Stygian Powers obey'd, i 

And from the pale infernal fhrong 
Strait to his arms reftor'd the beauteous (hade. 
So mighty was his love ! fo wondrous was his foog! . 
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/^^ Lory, my foul, ind bleding give 

^-^ To God alone, by whom we live } 

To God, whofe merey did impart 

New health and vigour to my heart* 

Nor ceafc, my fprightly blood, t6 (hbw " . ' 

His love, who taught you how to flow ; 

Who rais'd jne from difeafe and fin. 

From ills without, and ills within. 

Jud had they plung*d me to the gravei 

But thcfe he cur'd, and thofe forgave* 

His melting pity, tender grace, - 

Like a bright diadem's embrace, 
£laz.'d round my head, and lightened in my face. 

7 hou, Lord, art infinitely good, 

*rhou, like an eagle's, haft renewed 

My youth ; and, tike an eagle, I 
Will mount, and tell thy praifes through the iky. 

4 Tel 
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Tell how nor Death, nor HelPs more dreadful lUogSy 
n fhake a foul o'erihadowM with thy faving wings. 

Tell how Egyptian Lords in vain 

With iron hands prefume to reign ; 

When, for their tyranny and wrong. 

Billows on crowding billows throng, 
And whelm the haughty liofl in th' Erythreap main* 
This Mofes faw, when on the farther ftrancj 

He wav'd aloft the mighty wand, 
. And th' amazed fea his ancient (Irengtli rpgain*d; 
O wonders of infuperable height I 

Above the ftretch of Reafon I (hown 

» 

To Jacob's moody race alone : 
^nfathpmable depth of mercy infinite] 
So Urong the rivers of his goodnefs How ? 

So fwifc his love 1 his wrath fo flow ! 

Which, if it chance to fwell, and rife 

To meet our crimes, which dare the Ikies i 

His pity then begins to chide 

His rage, and calm the rapid tide. 
His crufliing thunder, which might juflly llay^ 
Is only fiiaken at unmindful clay. 
And to lay down fo oft the lifted rod 
Speaks the kind father, and forbearing God. 

< As this round globe's inferior face, 
Compared with yon ethereal fpace, 
•Js but a point to thoie above t 
So infinite is heaVcnly Love 
To a religious ntce. 

S % Thy 
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Thy mercy, Lord, from fin has fct us free | 
As farthc(\ ea(t is from the weftcm fca^^ 
So didanr are our cnmes from us and thee. 

Though we, through weaknefs, every hour 

Like idle, hcedlefs children, fall, 

Thou, like a father, fpareft all 
Wl^o love thy goodnefs, and who fear thy power. 

Tliou knoweft whence we came ; 

Haw brittle duft compos*d our frame : 

Like vcfTels in the potter's hand, 

Too prone to break ! too weak to ftand 1 

Can Nature's drcfs appear more gay 

Than in her darling flowery May ? 
Yet muft;thofe fliort-Iiv'd honours of the field 

To the rude North their beauty yield } 
Or to the cruel fcythe become a prey ! 

Such are our days, an empty (hade : 

Death flalks behind us, to deride 

Our noify vanity and pride, 
AVhich fmird like lilies, and like them clecay'd* 
Nothing is fure and i^rmanent below, 
Coiruption reigns within us as we grow. 
Thou only, glorious Father, ere the world begun* 
Wert, and (hall be fbr ever when all worlds are donc} 
When Time *s no more, then (hall thy blededlaioa 
Be rank'd among the bright inhabitants. 
They with their children's children then (hall fee 
A long fucceilion of pofteirity ; 

Who praftis'd what thy prophets taught, ^ 

Sincere in word, and pure in thought. 

Th< 
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Then, cafHng round him his defptiring eyesy 
Sees nothing but high feas, and lowering ikiet, 
The billows roll above, and plunge hinn as they li 
So, like the waves, my crimes opprefi ne dowi 
So fhall I fmk, and fo ihall drown, 
Unlefs my voice reach thy attentive ears, 
Unlefs, great God, thou free me from my fiears, 
Whelm'd in th' abyfs of fin^ and drown'd in teari* 

Lord ! (hould'fl thou z6k a judge's part. 
And at thy lafl tribunal ftand. 
With all thy thunder in thy hand. 
To fearch the fecrets of the heart 
(As nothing *8 hid from thy all-feeing eye); 
Should'ft thou our inmoft a£tions try, 
Our lurking holes of wicked thoughts. 
Our frailties, and our wilful faults ,- 
"Who could the fcrutiny abide ? 
Who could be favM ? who juftified ? 
But thou art mercy, thou art prone to fpare^ 
And (hew a tender father's care. 
Nor wilt our evil deeds e^tpofe ; 
But wink at thefe, and pardon thofe. ' - 
For this thy name each day and night we 'II raifi 
With heart and voice $ and, as we rightly fliouk 
Exprefs our reverence and gratitude { 
And never ceafe to pray, and never cei^ to praife* 

Not fo in camps the centinel opprcfs'd 
With watching, and with want of reft. 

Wears -out, impatient, the long ileeplefs nighc 
ta wiihes for tl^e mornlDg ligjiu : 
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As thy falvation to obtaiDi 
I watch, O Lord ; nor watch in vain. 
D thy tried mercy and repeated grace. 
Bold on the wings of faith I fly, 
And on thy promifes reljr 
Made to thy chofen race. 

Jacob's race, no more defpair. 

But truft in God with faith and prayer. 

His boanteous mercy will impart 

ifGon to thy iins, and comfort to thy heart. 

:t think not that hi& mercy is con6n'd 

3 Jacob's feed at6ne of' all mankind.. 

Where'er. liis true believers dwell, 

ley are his ponion, his lov'd IfraeL 

Thofe and you he fhall redeem, 

id though our crimes would drain the fountain dry, 

Yet ftill that uncxhaufled Aream 

s, and will flow for ever with a freih fupply. 

ALM CXLVIIL PARAPHRASED. 

BY MR. COBB. 

TE blcft inhabitants, who'd well 
• Above th* expanded ftarry fpace > 
Ye beings of cclelUiil race, 

1 the noble fong, and God's juft praifcs tell, - 
lofe blefled powers 1 mean, whofe Cacrcd lays 
e vver dedicated 10 his praifcj 

S 4 Wlio 
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Who his eternal majefty proclaim, 

And never ccafe to glorify his name. 

Praifc hin^, ye lara.ps of heaven, ye glittering ftars 5 
And you, O fan and moon, unwearied travellers : 
Wherever round tlae world you go, 

Whatever clime you vifit here bctow. 
His worthy praifes fing, his noble wonders (bow; 

Ccafe not, ye Heaven of heavens.; nor thou^ 
O heavenly ocean befide. 
Where never winds did in their rattling coaches rider ^ 
Or difcompofe thy watsry brow ; 
Where never raging ftorms did roar | , 

Where never mariners did cut their way, 
Except the hlelTed manners, tl>ey» 
Who through this fea are wafted to their heavenly iliorv* 
Praifc him, ye feas. ; and as you roll along 
Tune all your waters with a gratefui fong : 

Never, O never lilent be ; 
But l^t poflerity his wonders hear. 
His afts to late poftcrity declare,. 
How at his fiat th' undigeded heap 
From- Chaos* womb began to Teapv 
" For ever keep my law, faid he. 
Firm and unihaken, (land in perfe6l ut)ity, 
Nor Fate, nor Time, (hall break tb*^ unchangeable decree.*' 

J^et earth and all her numerous ilTue prove 

As full of gratitude and love. 

As thofe celeflial creatures are above. 

Whether they (heep or lions be, 

Which bleat on fruitful pafture-lands, 

5 lionS 
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ions and Ibccp (ball in his praifc agree, 

Cr howl o'er Libya's burning fands : 
Praifc him, ye fi flics, which the ocean fwecp^ 
With great Leviathan of monftrous fizc, 
\Vho takes his paflime in the deep. 
And fpouts againd the ikies. 

Nor (hall the liquid world alone declare 
His praifc, but all the regions of the air. 

Where thunders roll, and lightnings (hint,. 
Shall io the univerfal chorus join. 

The rattling haiV and fleecy fnc^w, 

And winds which from each corner blow. 

When with their breath rough ftorms they raifc 

To ex'jcutc his word" below, 
Shall fpeak his wonders, and exalt his praifc. 
Let joyful echoes every valley fill. 

And every mountain, every hifl j 
Till the glad found does to die trees repair,. 

Till Lebanon's ta41 cedars hear : 
Till the wild l)eafts,. which round the forcft rove. 
Become ferene and tame,. 
Taught by the vocal grove 
In fmoother drains to prarfe ihcir maker's name« 
Praifc him, ye birds of an unwearied wing. 
Whether you in the woods delight to (ing, 
Or 611 the air with an harmonious lay; 
o God your grateful notes and harmony repay. 

Nor you, O kings an<! princes, ceafe to fing : 
Yo great Vice-Gods of this tcrreftrial ball^ 
Do you the humble tribt:>ce bring 

7o 
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To God the UDiverfal king, 
JThe father and acknowledged Lord of iIL 
Him let all nations and all people praife. 
From whence the fun begins the morning raee^ 
Till down he drives his chariot in the weflem feas* 
Him let all human-kind adore ; 
The blooming youth, and lovely maid. 
And hoary age, by time dec.*y'd. 
And helplcfs infancy, cxprefs his power. 
Thus his dear faints fhall fpend their night and dxfi 
Thus ihall his darling Ifrael praife and pray> 
And (ing an everlafling Hallelujah. 

TO A YOUNG LADY, 
ON HER RECOVER T. 
AN ODE. BY MR. S. BOYSE** 

TTTHILE, fair Selinda ? to our eyes 

^ ^ From Sicknefs beautiful you rife; 
Your charms put on fupcrior power. 
And fhine more flrongly than before. 

So have I feen the heavenly fire 
Awhile his radiant beams retire ; 
Then breaking through the veil of night, 
Keftore the world to warmth and light, 

♦ Of whom, fee vol. XI. p. i6i. N, 

A P ROS* 
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. A PROSPECT OF POETRY. 

LDPRESSED TO THE EARL OF ORRERr* 

BY JAMES DALACOURTt, B. A. 

WTHAT Tarious ftylcs to different fhrains belong, 
^ What time to rife, and when to (ink ia fong ; 
> thecy bed judge of this re6nM delight, 

born to genius, lo the Mufes write ; 
is yours, my lord, to bid each art excell, 
id fmile on merit which you grace fo wellj 
» make mankind a nobler Broghill fee, 
id find their 1ong:lo{l Halifax in thee : 
w now remain to fay who fung before, 
rnell is dead— *^d Addifon no more ! 
le few remaining Time will fweep away, 
id Pope and Swift muft ihortly follow Gay; 
lefe only left of all the tuneful choir, 
.rth, Steele, Rowe, Congreve, Wycherley, and Prior | 
icfe only left, the world's great lofs declare, 
id ferve to fiiew us what thofe wonders were. 
I you, my Lord, the Mufes turn their eycsj 
i Orrery the lettered world relies ; 

1^ Of this i»genioas writer I »m sot able to give any oth«r 
:<Mint tkan that, the two poems here printed appeared at 
iblin in 1733, ^^ at J-ondon in the following .year; with 
ommendatory vcrfcs by " W. Walfh, of the county of 
ire;" "C. Whke,B. A. of Trinity College Dublin;" and 
LLlpyd,B*A.ofFanftowa&eacC3MrltvUk." ^. . 

tlieir 
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Their ancient honours let a Boyle reAore, 

And he whaie*cr was Orrery before r 

O ! chief in Courts to Tay the Peer aficFe, 

Weed Vice from dignity, from titles Pride, 

Great without grandeur, generous without views, 

For ever bounteous, and yet ne'er profnfe ; 

No lefs by nature noble than by name, 

The bloom of breeding, and the flower of fame : 

Appro vM a patron at thy natal hour ; 

Think'ft thou to *fcapc the praifes in their power? 

Though from. Britannia's (trains, and Albion's ibore> 

You fly to defcrts * but to blaze the more 5 

They '11 (carch you our, difcovcr where you (bine, 

Proclaim your worth, and fruftrate your defign* 

So in the bloom the diamond darts its light, 
Though thick, encircled with furrounding nighci 
The kindling darknefs breaks before the ray, 
And on the eye-ball burds the brilliant day. 

Sage Temple f writes, a fpark of native fire,. 
Excels whatever learning can acquire j 
In poetry this obfervation 's true. 
Without fome genius fame will ne'er enfue t 
Such for a white may climb againft the hill^ 
But then, like Sifyphus, are falling flill; 
I own, by reading We may feed the flame. 
But 6r(l mud have that heat from whence k came; 
Elfe, like dry pumps whofe fprings their moifture imr 
We may pour in, but will have no return | 

* His lordihip coming into Ireland, P, 
f Sir William Tcmj^le. P.. 
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o fuch; indeed, thofc rules are ill applied, 

>r fuch were never on the Mufes fide. 

Come then, my friends, who like with mc to rove 

he fltfWery mountain, and the laurel grove, 

'^hcre god Apollo guar<h the Kmpid fount, 

nd the glad Mufes cHmb the vocal mount : 

ou whom tlic voice invites ro tafte their charms, 

'^hom verfe trahfport?, and tuneful fancy waims; 

:fore you prcfs the birens to your heart, 

trend a while the precepts I imjMrt. 

Firft let your judgement for your fiincy ehufe 
f ^I'll the Nine the tnoft unblemifk^d Mufe : 
>ft yet fuhlimc, in love yet ftri6Hy coy, 
rone to be ^rave, yet not averfc to joy ; 
/here tafle and candour, wit and mannerv meet, 
old without boinbaft, daring but difcr^et; 
orrc6t with fpirit, mufical with (enfe, 
fot apt to' give, nor flow to take oflftnce ; 
ird to commend when otiiers thoughts are (howa^ 
ut always laO: delighted with her own. 

When this is done, let Nature be your guide; 
Life in thefpring, or in the river glide; 
n every line confult her as you run, 
ind let her Naiads roll rite river on : 
Inlefs, to pleafe our nice corrupted fenfe, 
k.rc be c^llkl in, and join'd with vaft expence ; 
Then rivers wander through t}ie vale no more, 
(ut boil in pipes, or fpout through 6gur'd ore; 
!*he neighbouring brooks their empty channel mourn, 
That now enrich fome artificiat urn. 

Thu» 
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Thus ever fuit your numbers to your themCy 
And tune their cadence to the falling flream i 
Or ihould the falling flream incline to love, 
Let the words (lide, and like its murmurs move t 
Poor were the praife to paint a purling rillj 
To make it muiic is the Mufe*s ikill i 
Without her voice the fpring runs fJent by« 
Dumb are the waters, and the verfes dry ; 
While chill'd with ice the cool waves creep aloo§> 
And all the fountain Crcezes in the fong. 

But if a ftorm mufl rattle through the flrain^ 
Then let your lines grow black with gathering raiui 
Through Jove*s aerial hall loud thunders found. 
And the big bolt roars through the dark profound : 
But (hould the welkin brighten to the view. 
The fun breaks out, and gilds the (lyk anew s 
Colour your clouds with a vermilion d^'e. 
And let warm .blu£b«s iireak the weftem iky i 
Till evening ihuts in fober fuited gray. 
And draws her dappled curtunt o'er the day* 

Let Vefper then purfue the purple lights 
And lead the twiji;J&Kng glories of the night; 
The moon muft rife in (ilver o'er the ihades. 
Stream through your pen, and glance along the iQCidi 
While Zephyr ibftly whifpers in the lines. 
And pearly dew in bright defcription ihines ; 
The Uttle warblers to the trees repair. 
Sing in their ileep, and dream away their care ; 
While clofing flowrets nod their painted heads, 
And fold themfclves to reft upon. their rofy beds. 

1 
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ut if Auroral fingers (lain the lay, 

fancy waken with the rifing day; 

Sol's fierce cdurfers whirl the fiery team, 

from their nodrils blow a flood of flame? 
iiltry noon in brighter yellow drefl, 

bend a rainbow on her burning breafl; 
the rich dyes in changing colours flow, 

lofe themfelves in one poetic glow. 
> the fsir Indian crown its glofs aiTumeSf 
os'd in tufts of party-colour'd plumet; 

tranfient tio^ure drinks the neighbouring huey 
f from each 'th' alternate colours grew, 
:re every beauty *8 by a former made» 

lends a ludre to the following fhade. 
has mky a f^ile come -in with grace, 

add new fplendors to the Ihowery piece { 
t the proud arch fo lively to d)« fight, 
I evdkry line reflets a Avatery light, 
ence to the garden fhould your fancy H^t, 
the tall Milip with your Iris viei 
[i a mix'd glory crown its radiaat head, 
brightefl yellow ting'd with ftreams of red; 
: let theliljr in your numbers^blow, 

o'er its fwectnefs (hake the downy fnow, 
le white garb of virtue let it rife, 

wave in verfe before the virgin's eyes | 
uneful feet let languid ivy crawly 

in .poetic meafu re fca'e the wall, 
le the (harp (heers returu a clipping found, 

tbe -^[lecn leaves fail qiiivering to flhe*grouad« 

Hcfe 
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Here in the bower of beauty newly &oni» 
Let Fancy (it, and (ing how Love was born ; 
Wrapt up in rofes, Zephyr found the child. 
In Flora's cheek when firft the Goddefs fmil'd : 
NursM on the bofom of the beauteous fpringt 
O'er her white breaft he fpread his purple wing, 
On kiiTes fed, and (ilver drops of dew. 
The little wanton into Cupid grew ; 
Then arm'd his hand with glittering fparks of fircy 
And tipt his ihining airrows with deiire i 
Hei^ce joy arofe upon the wings of wind. 
And hope pcefents the lover always kind ; 
Defpair creates a rival for our fears, 
And tender pity foftens into tears. 

Cbferve, how Sappho * paints the lover's paiiii 
What various paiTions animate her ftrain ! 
Her colour fades, ihe faints in tender lays. 
Her pulfe heats languid, and her fenfe decays ; 
Then in a rtfpid tide of pallions toft. 
Her weak tongue faulters, and her voice is loft s 
Again her faul revives, her breath returns. 
Again ihe Ihivers, and again (he burns t 
Each reader's bofom feels her various care, 
Warm'd by her ^ame, or chill'd by her defpair. 

* Tills lady, more remarkable for wit than beauty, Vis 
miftrefs to Alcaeus, yet fo cruel to h«r lover, that one d*y» 
upon his faying he had fomething to fay to her, but vis 
afliamcd to fpeak it, (he replied, that if it was fit for her to 
hear, he would not be fo tedious about it : they both flouriihed 
about the 44th Olympiad. Stanyan, Hift. of Greece. D* 

Toft 
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'oft, as the fca, by paflions, let the foul 
2 the l^rinc fpjirkle, like the billows rolTj 
n anger kindles ia the warrior's eyes, 
I earth ufurps the thunder of the ikies : 
how they mount upon the groaning car, 
;e the long lance, and overtake the warj 
ft ia air refounds the- whirling thoiig, 

horfcs fly, the chariot fmokcs along; 

foaming courfers prefs upon their heels, 
c run the lines beneath the whirling wheels s • 
ter than light they flafli along the fields, 
I funs by thoufands blaze upon their (hields: 

twiftcd ferpents, round their helmets rolPd, 
(I hifs in verfe, and bite in burnifliM gold : 

wars break in— now millions are no morc^ 
I a long groan purfues the gufliing gore ; 
irs, darts, and javelins, launch along the Iky, 
igc into blood, or into ihivers fly : 
is let your heroes rage, by Mars pofleft, 
I feel tn Iliad nHng in your breaflj 
foon cement thofe wounds, let difcord ceafe, 
I warring worlds unite. in friendly peace. 
ence founds in fpfter notes mud learn to move, 
. melting mufic rife the voice of lovcl 
Tubars lute in fl^ilful hands appear, 
I pour new numbers oo the lidening ear ; 
h tlie fujl organ Ut thera fweetly fwell, 
h the loud trumpet languifhingly ihrill; 
n foft concord let. the concert fuit, 

fprightly clarion with the Dorian flute J 
OL, VII. T ThCB 
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Then wake to vocal airs the warbling wirct 
Let the firings run beneath the poet's fire; 
While forrow lighs, ah 1 never let them cool^ 
But melt melodious on the foften'd foul : 
So may the pailions Watt upon your hand. 
Move as you move, and a£i as you command. 

And here Arion's harp may fwell the drain. 
Or fmooth your numbers as it fmooth*d the main ; 
When wondering Sirens to its founds advanced, 
And bounding dolphins o'er the billows dancMj 
Admiring Tritons round the mufic play. 
And angry fcas in meafure roll away: 
A tide of rapture rofc as he required, 
White work'd the waves, and foam*d as he infpir'dj 
The billows beat upon the founding dring. 
And through the hollow harp the waters ring. 

As on a moon-light night, when Neptune calls 
Ills finny courfers from their coral (lalls. 
From fome white cliff, whofe brow reflcfts the deep, 
He leads them forth, and bids the billows deep. 
The waves ol)ey ; fo fti'il a (ilence reigns. 
That not a wrinkle curls the watery plains $ 
Like floating mercury * the waves appear. 
And the fea whitens with a heaven fo clear : 
Before him Triton blows his twifled (hell. 
And diftant fea-n3rmphs know the iignal well; 
In long proccdion the caerulean train 
With joy confcfs the fovereign of the main : 

* <^ickfilvcr. ©• 

Sue 
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»uch were the raptures of the fca-grccn race, 
iVhen fweet Arion crofs'd tlic watery fpacc ; 
<Vhen firft his fingers felt the mufic rife, 
\.od mix'd in melody the feas and fkies. 

On land Amphion fwells the raagic fong» 
^nd round his fingers moving mountains throng i 
\t every ftrokc he fees fair Thebes afpire, 
Vails rife on walls, and temples foaring higher : 
\t every flroke new wonders deck the (brain. 
The big creation of a poet's brain ! 

Hear how Timotheus wraps the foul in founds, 
\nd drops the notes like bahn upon her wounds ; 
The moulded meafures querulous decay, 
fill a fwift tremor fweeps the founds away : 
)y fweet degrees again they gather near, 
<.ecover fad, and thunder on the ear i 
Down the broad brafs his bold hands brufh the tones, 
The long firing leaps, and vibrates into groans $ 
.jct furious Saul be figured to thy mind, 
o mad — as not to be by vcrfe confin'd ; 
iVith mufic arm*d the fweet mufician (lands, 
\nd o'er the golden cordage fprcads his hands } 
The monarch's looks are fix'd upon the (Irings, 
\iid his eyes languifh as young David fings; 
:lis fury falls, as that l)egins to rife, 
\nd all his foul feems darting from his eyes f 

But chief the mufic of the fpheres muft pleafe, 
[f founds celedial warble in thy lays i 
When the three Paicae, Fate's fair offspring bpro, 
The world's great fpindle as its axle turn | 

T z Rouai 
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Round which eight fphcres in beauteous order niny 
And as thcv turn revolving time is fpun : 
Whofe motions all things upon earth ordain. 
Whence revolutions date their fickle reign j 
Thcfe, rob'd in white, at equal diftance'thronM, 
Sit o'er the fpheres, and twirl the fpindle round, 
On each of which a Siren loudly fings. 
As from the wheel the fatal thread fhc flings; 
The Parcae anfwer, in the choir agree, 
And all thofe voices make one harmony * 
To Titian turn, to Raphael praifes give, 
Ilcnce piflure rofe, and fhadows feem'd to live; 
On Guido look, to Rubens rear thine eye, 
"Where each bold figure feems a ftandcr-bv; 
Trophies and triumphs by Mantegna's f hand 
In martial order on the canvas fland ; 
With hints of glory fire the warlike foul. 
And bid like motions in our bofoms roll : 
Here Verrio's colours glow expos'd to fight, 
And Iky-dipp'd pencils ftream with liquid light; 
Thy arc, O Kncller! afks a fi(ler*s praife, 
So may thy paintings beautify my lays ; 

• This is an excellent allegory of Plato's, who would here- 
by intimate that all things obey the divine law, and concur 
to produce thofe effects which are confe^ucnces of the caufet 
that God has eftablifhed. D. 

f Andrea Mantcgna, born at Padua anno 143 1, was ai- 
mirabie for hiftory-painting, and pcrfpecftlve : the beft of his 
pieces are " The Triumphs of Julius Cxfar," now at Hamp- 
lon Court. D. 

Whether 
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ther young hlulhes ripen in thy lines, 
rrda/K landikips wave in green cleiigns, 
ugh ^Yiuch the fun, emerging from the main, 
ods of purple drowns the leafy fcene, 
mic viflo ilrecches wide between, 
re gold appears divcriified with geecn ; 
:s rife on fhades, on colours colours flow, 
crandent ihadows undulate below, 
when Aurora mounts tlic rofy Eaft, 
Light's warm bluihes redden o'er her brea(l; 
>ufand funs her orient ravs unfold, 
every leaf is fprinkled o'er with gold : 
flittering fpangles burn the woodland (hade, 
flream, and bu(h, in Nature's gold array'd : 
)urnilh'd rills in foftcr (ilver (how, 
dafh'd with purple, glance their waves below p 
l^Qufaad (hadowti ikim the colourM llrcam,. 
yier tlic lilver (hoots the crimfon gleam, 
xt let Prom«theus boaft liis godlike art, 
let a wonder from his fingers ftartj 
igel's form by every poet furig, 
in her looks, and mufk in her tongue *. 
wheii- the fun with all-enlivening ray 
[emnon*s lips firft (Irikes the golden day j 

mufl: beg leave here todiflent from the general opinion' 
mcniators, that it was a man Prometheus formed; for 
undoubtedly a woman, in order to propagate his foc- 
r the future in a natural wav. D. 

T I Tlw 
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The hard flint utters melancholy founds, 
And from the ftone fweet harmony rebounds ^» 

Before Lyfippus' courfer neighs the fteed. 
And fond Pygmalion clafps his ivory maidi 
Where Niobe, ia beauteous forrow (hown^ 
Melts into tears, and hardens into ftone. 
Befide his chiiTcl let Mount Athos (land f. 
Heave into form, and groan beneath his hand. 
While on one fpacious palm he pours the fea. 
And has broad fingers form an ample bay ; 
The other grafps a wide-extended town, 
Whofe regal walls unnumber'd turrets crown : 
Thus was this fon of earth fuppos'd to rife, 
O'er-look the globe, and climb into the ikies. 
To fcare the Gods with his enormous height^ 
A fQCond Titan foaring out of iight. 

So near proud Rhodes, acrofs the founding maifl, 
The world's juft wonder brav'd the winds and raio, 
While round his head the rattling tempers bloWf 
And watery mountains break in foam below { 
On Neptune's back, the proud ColofTus rides. 
Deaf to the roarings of the winds and tides. 

There Phidias btds the breathing flatue move 
In living fculpture not unworthy Jove ; 

^ The ftatue of Memnon, fon of Aurora, according to 
Herodotus, was made of ftone, and not of brafs. D. 

f It was propofed to Alexander the Great, to turn MoQnt 
Athos into the ftatue of this monarch, with the ocean ia 
• bafon in one hand, and a large citj in the other. P. 

Fron 



PROSPECT OF POETRY. 279 

Wtom age to age Cleomenes fiia!l charm, 
^nd his carv*d Venus future warriors warm *, 
In fair proportion from beholders turn, 
Jlnd o'er her cheeks the blufting marble burn. 

See with Silenus youthful Bacchus vie, 
Jlnd the flint fparkling in his jovial eye } 
^ound his full temples grapes luxuriant fpread. 
Vine- leaves, and clufters, dangle o'er his head : 
On a tame tiger, taught his load to bear. 
He rides in rock, and ibakes his ivy fpear. 

There good Aurclius almofl looks a groan ) 

And thunder-bolts defccnd iftfigur'd ftonef J '■ 
Great Alexander weeps hts enftgns furKd, 
And bids his iire create another world. 

Here let thy graver through roick -diamond run J^- - 
The heaven -hued fapphire fparkle in the fun j- ' '"- 

The wounded ruby ope its bleeding vein, " "• 

And the red dreams the virgin paper ilain i 

Here linfe your jewels in a blazing ftringj ' 

Let the green emerald look like fmiling fpring^ " 

* The Venus of Medicls. D, »t * 

. f Thii curious piece of fculptufc I^ on the pillar, of ijhe 
Emperor Antonlne, one .of the iioblci3; de/igns in tbc woii^ ^ 
it is the figuire of Jupiter Pluvivi,. riuniog on the fainciig- 
axmy of Marcus Aurelius, an4 thundering on that -of his. 
enemies : it was on this. occafion,. that the- Chiiitian Iiegipn 
gpt the name of Fulminatrix. P. :: >. > 

. i, TheCe lines arq to be uudeiAood of a4itiqu«s« arm^. an4 
cyphers, cut in precious ftonc 5 Pyrgotelcs a famoiis fc«lj^ttC 
luurdly graved oa. any thing clfe but jewels* D. 

T 4 The 
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The yellow topaz boad a golden hue, 
And flippery agate fhine in veins of blue; 
Let thefe in cryilal caikets charm the (ight, 
Terreftrial flars, and children of the light ! 
Like the rich bow athwart th* anherial plain. 
That burns in {bowers ami fire imlnbes frona raio. 

Now l^t your Mufe to archite£lure change. 
Plunge in the bath, or through the palace ra:PgC|. 
Heave the huge mole, or bid the column rii'e. 
Or point the bbeliik to pierce the ikies : 
Palladio here nauft think in every line, 
And deep Vitruvius fcan the wh^le defign j 
The works of Solomon and him of Tyre * 
I)ire£^ the plan, and all your taile infpire : 
In due proportion- every pillar .cear. 
Nor let the orders be confounded there ( 
Where the Corinthian Aap/is in fluted rowsy. 
Let not the martial Dorjf interpofe; 
Nor, where the Tufcan f lifts th' imperial uni^ 
Suf&r thp neat Ionic} ihaft to turn. t 

* Hieram. D, 

•f Ttajati*s pillar at Roine vras the firft^ of this oritr, 
j^ire of which was appointed for the emperor's albes 
tlbiis ocoaiibn the Romans^. diAlalning to borroM^ Aon 
Grecians invented one of their owa, from thence called 
Tufcan or Roman order* See Evelyn on Architefhire. 

% The famous temple of Diana at Ephefus, which 
mp two hundred years in building, ¥ras oi this otdkr, 
taBudio.. I>« 
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l^ur chief that chtos calPd Compofice ftun, 
Which begs from all, and yet l>eIoogs to none. 

So Babel's banleincnts began to riie, 
Xeft earth belo.w» and laboured up the fktes ; 
The mighty bulwark threatened Heaven's abode. 
And bade tlie mounting world afcend to God : 
ilnd they had now been there— but Heaven look'd dowir> 
Their ikilkr confounded, and their tower overthrown ; 
Tongues, pillars, orders, to confiiiion turn, 
And mankind difappointed feem'd to mMrn. 

Here figypt's pyramids muft heave fublime. 
And blunt the ceeth of all-decaying Time ; 
Beneath whofe weight, the burthen 'd eanh mufl groan* 
A ponderous pile in monumental ftone r 
Strong bars of adamant the marblfc lock^ 
And links of iron chain the folid rock i 
Beneath whofd fummit towering eagles fly, 
A pointed mountain ending in the iky. 

Proud Babylon with brazc^n gates behold. 
And broad Euphrates in her bofom roll'd; 
Walls, which Semiramis with turrets crownM,. 
And colour\) brick with black bitumen bound { 
A feoond Eden here Nitocris trod. 
In peniile gardens worthy of a God^ 
So grand the coftly flru£bure hung in air» 
It feem'd not built, but iirfl created there : 
Here trees and flowers in watery figures rife^ 
And fruitage ripen nearer to tlie ikies ; 
Fair fountains fall in filver-dreamiug floods,. 
Aad artificial rainbows paint tlie clouds ^ 

With 
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With various-colourM light the water burn'd, 
Againfl rhe fun in artful arches turn'd ; 
Nor were the golden pipes by Sirius dried. 
The river ftill the water-works fupptied. 

Here let the boaller fall from man to beaft* 
Eat grafs with brutes, or on rude acorns feafl, 
, i>riven from his throne in dens to pafs the day. 
To herd with wolves, and howl the night away* 

So wild Lycaon fled his own abode*, 
ChangM by th«rvengeance of an angry God» 
On fliaggy feet ran howling through the plain^ 
And mingled nightly with the prowling- train* 

Here let the Mufe a while delighted left, 
PleasM with the profped opening in her bread; 
The wide horizpn and the world furvey. 
As through the w.a)ks her fancy loves to (Iray* 

Invention I ah, how beautiful art thou I 
I feel thy fudden infpiration noW) 
Thy whifpers prompt n^e, and the pleafing ftiife 
Of infant thought jufl Aruggling into life i 
The new-born offspring longs to try its feet. 
And run through verfe with voluntary heat: 
This was the Nymph that did wife Numapleafefy 
And this the Genius of great Socrates. 

* The ftory of Lycaon may poflibly be talceo from tkit 
of Nebuchodonofor, for priding himfelf in the grandeur of 
ihofe gardens, which he caufed to be built for his queeni 
who lov/cd the profpedls of Media, he was in the fame plact 
and momeui chang<rd to a wild bea^ D. 

f Egeria^ J>» 

Like 
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Like fome ijinooth mirror, fee Euphrates glide 
Through Duras' plains, and fpread his bofom wide | 
>a whofe hroad furface watery landikips lie, 
Ind bending willows (hade the downward iky r 
There floating forcfts mix'd with meadows inove« 
^nd the green glafs rcflcfts the flowers above | 
shepherds and flieep along the pi£lure flray, 
\nd with the water feem to Aide away : 
lD the blue gleam, the park and walls appear^ 
fVnd gilded barges, mix'd with grazing deer 2 
The huntfman founds — the frighted fhadow flies, 
rhro* flocks, greens, fliepherds, barges, hounds, and ikies% 

Thus in a room, where light can only pafs 
Through the fmall circle of a convex-glafs ; 
D'er the (lain'd flieet amuiing fliadows Aide, 
I^louds float in air, and fliips along the tide : 
In rural poflure fields and oxen fliow. 
Trees wave, ftreams run, and coloured bloflbms glow. 

*Tis thus when Spring's foft vernal blooms appear, 
And throw a glory round the youthful yearj 
Or Summer blazing o'er the heavenly blue. 
When fvvarming infccls dip their wings in dewj 
In Autumn too, the fame mild fcene delights. 
To view the water, and enjoy the nights ; 
Nor lefs loud Winter wilder blifs denies, 
VVhen Boreas bids the broad Euphrates rife t 
Then peaceful images amufe no more. 
But through the bridge tlie founding furges roar. 
Wide dalhing foaming hi^h, and tumbling to the fliorc 
The dillant billow feems the heavens to Javc, 
And tlie horizon Aoop^ to (>*\nk the wave. 

So 
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So the ]ou<I £uxine» whofe compuKive fway 
Nc*cr yet knew ebb or fwift reflux of fca, 
Rolls on eternal, and clire6lly beats 
Agalnft black Bofphorus' lempeftuous freights | 
The Dardanells behold its louring front, 
Gloonn the I'ropontic^ and the Helkfpont. 

Now fwell your (lyle, and let the flood confonVf 
To the rouz*d tempefl, and the roaring ftorm^ 
In verfe as rough let every torrent move. 
Froth the vex'd waves, and curl their heads abofe; 
Let the green tide turn white with abrupt (hock. 
And break the fait furge on the rugged rock : 
Not fo where mazy rills mxandering ihine. 
The running filver trickles through the line ; 
In fmoother notes the whifpering waters purl. 
The brook falls tuneful, and the waves uncurl i 
Hence imae;es of different kinds abound. 
In all the volubility of found, 
Applied to fubjefts, corrcfjK>n{ling flow, 
Some loudly rough, and others fweetly low. 
Hence various flyles appear in war, and peace^ 
And every ftyle has its peculiar grace ; 
In epics here a hero (Irides away, 
And there Amyntor tune^ his oaten lay, 
"Whilr o'er the lawn die lambkins fnfk along,. 
And with their bleatings fill the rural fong; 
i r when flill evenmg reddens o'er the fky. 
It bids her blufhes round liic welkin fly ; 
In each foft cloud foinc cdour is exprcfb'd. 
Till with united giv^rici burns the Weft: 

Th 
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hen {wttm the flies, the tinfcl'd people run, 

o bid adieu to the departing fun ; 

''ith airy mufic fip the milky ftcams, 

nd gild their coats in light's declining heams ; 

dd that at eve cool Zephyr wakes the breeze, 

nd fits in fighs upon the fhivering trees ; 

dd that at eve Etefun breezes wake, 

'ith coming gales the leaves are feen to (hake, 

ill trembling onward with th* approaching blaft, 

ill on the dimply pool it breathes at lafl, 

;forc the wind the water curls in rings, 

nd the fann'd ocean frowns beneath his >«ings : ' 

ence lyrics make the fields and fwains rejoice, 

r elegy lifts up her mournful voice ; 

he bulkin'd hero treads the crowded ftagc, 

r comic humour fmiles along the page ; 

here Athens* friend Themiftocles appears *, 

nd Cato glorious in his country's tears j 

hy lips, Timoleon, fcal thy brother^ doom, 

nd Brutus bleeds in both his fons for Rome : 

aranes there admires the bloody (ign, 

ung o'er the head of kneeling Conftantinei 

ci Cannae's field fee Paulus bath'd in gore f , 

nd Caefar pafs the Rubicon once more. 

* Themiftocles autem quem virtus faa YiAorein, injuria 
triae imperatorem Perfarum fecerat; ut fe ab eS oppognan* 
abftineret, inftltuto facrificio cxceptum patera, tauri fan- 
incm haufit, & ante ipfam aram quaH quaedam pietatis 
ira viftima concldit. Val. Max. de Pietate erga Patriam. D. 
f Paulus. Emilius. D. 

Thus 
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Thus he to whom the tuneful charms belong 
Of facred numbers, and harmonious fong { 
Whom Paean's art did at his birth infpire 
With a fweet finger for the Mufc's lyre ; 
To whom the gift of genius fate has given» 
That golden blcfling of indulgent heaven j 
Muft fludy raufic to improve his art, 
And through the ear find entrance to the heart ; 
Wliik art and nature equally unite, 
Sound fmooth the fenfe, and grace make wit polite. 
His eafy lines unlaboured fecm to flow. 
Yet fuch that eafe as pains alone bcflow ; 
While the fond reader, charm'd with every ftraio, 
Snatches a quill to imitate in vain. 

Next it were fit that Pi6lure claim*d his care, 
A well-bred man ihould every fcicnce (hare ; 
From hence what beauties may not poets take ? 
Hence learn a verfe to p^int the rattling fnake : 
Through the gilt page he twills in coloured lines, 
And round the leaf in curling volumes twines; 
The reader thinks he fees the fcrptnt (lide. 
And almoft feels him through his fingers glide. 

Let Helen's beauty kindle fweet dcfire. 
In Zeuxis* colours, and with Homer's fire * 5 

* Zeuxis from the choice of five naked virgins drew thtf 
wonderful pi£^ure of Helen, which Cicero in his book ie 
Oratore fcts before us as the moft perfcifV example of beauty, 
and Julio Romano formed his tafte and comnleatcd his guil* 
by reading Homer. P. 

1 Compare 
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ompare them both» and mifs no (ingle charaif 
ut let each blulh in equal fpirit warm : 
he 6ne complexion let the Graces fpread, 
nd Pxdan rofes paint her cheek with red, 
^h;le Venus bids her airs around her play, 
nd Phoebus 61ls her eyes with tender day. 

But Thornhiirs draughts (ball future hints fupply, 

s long as Kenfington with Greenwich vie *| 

^here round her roof a thoufand colours glow, 

nd Britain's rivers round the cieling flow. 

ere bold Dcfcription with her pencil ilands, 

o roll the billows over (hintng fandsj 

long on the eye th* inverted figures fail, 

nd the rich cornice fcts on fire the wall : 

ame on his anchor here fupports his head, 

.nd Humber heavy with his pigs of lead i 

/"hile Avon's waters into Severn roll, 

.nd the Tine tumbles out her mines of coal; 

'here in green gold the Mcdway fcems to buniy 

.nd pour down fifhes from her foaming urn j 

/hile filver Ills joins her hu(band T&me, 

..nd in each other lofc their ancient name. 

In fculpture too proportion learns to pleafe, 
^cn every beauty fwells by nice degrees ; 
(^here by the chifTcl's meant the poet's pen^ 
'hat files and poliihes the works of men, 
dftens the rugged furface of the fong, 
et turns the feature regular and flrong | 

♦ Sec this famous cieling in the great hall of Greenwich 
tofpital, painted by Sir James ThornhilL D. 

Com* 
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CommarKis the limbs in attitudes to rife. 
And live and walk before the reader's eyes. 

Beneath her palm hence fun-burnt £gvpt *s fcet^ 
The roughened fret-work fuits the matron's mien: 
In molten ore Minerva lends her aid, 
And lifts to life the rude unletter*d maid : 
Rai<>*d by her hand Nile's daughter quits the grotin 
Hardens her mummies, hears her fiflfram found, 
Towers like her pyramids, fublimely bold. 
And alraoft rifes half her height in gold. 

So the flack rope the dextrous dancer tries, 
Poiz'd on a pole betwixt air, earth, and ikies, 
Walks o'er the waves of heads that roll below. 
His limbs look fupple, and his fteps tread flow ; 
Beneath his fdot the fturdy cable Ijcnds, 
Mounts as he moves, and drops as he defcenJs ; 
Back ftart the crowd : he, glorying in his flrengtli, 
Springs on his feet, and rifes half his length. 

By architefture laft he lays the fchcmc, 
And by fome model bids his genius flame. 
Works up the whole, and fees the building fhine, 
In all its parts, with condufl and defign : 
The poem raised upon fo fine a plan, 
The tcft, the wonder, and delight of man. 
Will ftand the fliocks and injuries of rime. 
Built upon nature, and the true fublime. 

Thus life-refemWing Allegory lies 
Behind a veil, remote from vulgar eyes : 

* Palladio lays down but five orders of archltcfturt 
Longinus five fourccs of the fublime. D.- 

3 Tranfj 
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Trtnfparenr.ycir! in hieroglyphicks wrought, 

Which only covers, not obfcures the thought:; 

Where filver urns exprcfs thcfigur'd flood, 

And more is nneant than firft is underftood ; 

Old Age and Time in hoary- forms appear. 

And proper emblems reprefent the year; 

There oft blue Neptune for tl>e fca is fcen. 

And rivers rifing from their beds in green ; 

In golden line«> ih' autumn alfeafon glows. 

And winter through a bluftering period blows: . . , 

Here brother twins unbar- rude Fancy's gate, 

Drcfs her wild dreams, and on the goddefs wait. 

Romantic dreams ! from Superftition fprung, 

Which Arioflo taught, and Spenfer fung. 

Then every grotto in its Genius fpokc. 

And Hamadryads from each hollow oak i 

Ev'n Echo learned to anfwer to her name. 

And babbled louder than the babbling flreanv. 

Now when fome rival poem you pcrufe, 
O let not Envy blind the partial Mufet 
Where merit is, efteem it as your own, 
And in its triumphs let your light be ihown{ 
Let Albion aik from whence an author caiiiCy 
And judge according to tTic writer's name ; 
French, Englifh, Irifh, be alike to you. 
And gladly give an Infidel his due : 
Scorn ihr.r mean artifice of unjuft praife. 
Nor think to flatter, is to gain the bays ; 
Thofe two extremes the worthy will defpife. 
Who hate with reafon, and with realon prize. 

Vol. VII. U And 
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And yet to malice fure I *m much oblig'd. 
On every ^ 'e by calumny l)eneg*tl : 
To criticv much i owe, who make wc mend $ 
And Envy I could almoft call my friend ; 
Thefe tauiiht mv vouthful fteps an early care. 
To tread with caution, and proceed with fear« 
etc in my miud their black afperfions came. 
And made n>e tremble at the love of fame; 
Ev*n now I dread their jealoufy and fpite. 
And faint in fa^cy every line I write. 

How long before the Mufes can fucceedt 
To vileafe the world is now a talk indeed ! 
All former methods vainly we purfue, 
The world is old, and calls for fomethins: new e 
Nothing will take with this judicious age. 
But lines well-labour'd, and a ftudied page s 
Where rich variety relieves the mind, 
And beams of fancy ftrike the critic blind ; 
Exalted notions which great fouls contain, 
Thoughts big with life, and burfling from the briini 
Surprifing novelties that never tir€, 
But lead the reader on from fire to fire. 

Avoid the harihnefs of difcordant chime, 
Scnfc ill atones for violated rhyme ; 
R R's jar untuncful o*er the quivering tongue. 
And ferpcnt S with hillings fpoils the fong,* 
When triplets iike the furies join their hands, 
Unlock tluir folds, and break their lawlcT bands; 
Elfe Cerberus lik€ the threefold monfler (lands. 
*Tis true a triplet mip-ht fuccced by chance. 
And ev'n twelve feet jucKciou fly advance; 
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But thofe experiments are fatal found. 

And felcl-)!!! us'd but whca .wie^call for found** 

All Alexandrines from the paj^e expunge, . 

That o'er the paper take an unweildly lunge •}•» ; 

CompcMtnded ejMthets had need be few^ 
But thofe familiar, and uncommon too; 
Some oft like Janus wear a double face, «. 

A mongrel-mixture, and a motlcy;-rac.c ; ^' 

With thofe the mountains moiA l«i always bleakp 
And no kind north wind flir th^ deeping lake j V 

But ever-fanmng l)r<ee:^es cool the morn. 
And funs red-riiiag the grey dawn adorn. 

Others to wild defcription turn their flyle. 
Make ftorms blow gently, and black whirlwinds frjulcf 
Fron> each dark point the fcattering clouds difperCe^ . 
And gleams of golden fun-fliine gild the yerfe : 
Without Apollo's necelT^ry 9id« 
What is defcription ? an eternal (bade* 
Weak eyes and judgements glaring objefls flriki:; 
Both are but dazzled and deceiv'd alike^ 

But above all avoid that Siren Tea, 
Where men of wit are often gjift away ; 
A tempting vice, Long n^cntio^'d in the fckools. 
The pride of coxcombs, and the fopd of fools : 

♦ For inl^ance, in Mr. Pope's Homer, where the blood is 
made to trickle down the leg, through the length of an Alex- 
andrine vcrfc, 
'« And down his fnowy thigh diftill'd the dreaming flood." D. 

-f From his avcrfion to Triplets and Alexandrines this 
writer fceras to have been a difl'iplc of Swift. N. 

U z HeiY 
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Here Vanity holds forth her flattering glafs. 
And Self-conceit adores her fwelling face ; 
Where rival worth in vain pretends to vie. 
And every' virtue Icllens in her eyet 
With her own lightnings oft the fair Ihe warms« 
And melts the heart of beauty by its charms j 
The dart, directed at the man of wit, 
Flies wing'd with quills with which his genius writ? 
The (haft riiat 's pointed at the breaft of beaus, 
Is flcdg'd with feathers or brocaded cloaths ; 
And (latefmen (who like me are lead afraid) 
Arc caught in nets which they themfclves have laid. 

To charge with generous thoughts the cleared head, 
Confult the living, and read o*er the dead i 
Whtfre ancient Wifdoni grows more wife with age, 
And hoary feniors dignify the page ; 
Time's eldeft-born 1 fires grey to us an fame I 
The ancient's glory, but the modern's ihame. 
Supreme of thofe infpired Plato fee, 
A name rever'd by all antiquity : 
Pride of his fe£l, and honour of his kind ; 
A worthy Heathen, with a Chridian mind ; 
Whofe flyle and manner modems like fo well. 
That he alone could Shaftefbury * excel!. 

In thofe fam'd days of literature and tafte, 
Liv'd Porphyry's tutor, and Zenobia's guedl 
Aurelian*s dread ! cndow'd with every art. 
In which the two Minervas claim a part ; 

* Anthony Alhley Cowper, Earl of Shafteibury- D. 

Whofi 
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hofe charafter furvives in the fublimc, 
the beft judge and critic of his time *. . ^ 

rlow courtier-like gay Horace ridicules, 
bile he refines on Ariflotle's rulesn 
Pindar taught to tune ih* A^jfonian lyrci 
ith Grecian elegance, and Roman fire : 
him Alcxus thunders once again, 
mper'd by Sappho's move ha/monious flrainj 
hile in thick fits her fofcer hghtnings play, ... * 
.ih through the lines, and doubly gi!d the day.- 
Read Cicero; confider Plutarch wellf, 
hat man he was let Ch^eronea tell : 
Arni long this patriot pafs'd his days, 
T could Uceotian climes obfcurc his praife ;, 

• him the noblcft heroes lives were known^i 
ho ftudied others to improve his own. 

The Mantuan fwan on Mincio's marj;in ^ngs,, 

o'er Cremona ciaps his mourning wings ;. 
i Tvber's banks and foUtudes retires,, 
td mid his poplars feels poetic fires:- 
urts the cool oficr's green rcfrefhing bed, 

through the willows (hews his lilver head ;. 

fails with tranfporc down the tuneful tidc^ 
eet-warbling Vida fvvimming by his fide : 

Naples too they pell thofe birds are fcen, 
t keep together on the haunted green ; 
andufium oft whh fudden fong furprifc, 
id warble as they journey through the Ikics,^ 

* Longinus. D. 

|t Plutarch, of reading the poets. D«- 

u 3. n» 
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To mild Panhenope's delightfal ihore» 
And lands bclovM by Virgil long before. 

See Heaven defcend m Homer's aweful lines^ 
Where all the god and all the hero ihines $ 
Behind Achilles lags devouring Deatn, 
And the lines rvtu the reader out of breath. : 
Thunders and lightnings Uaze before his eyes> 
Blue ftreams the fulphur from poetic ikies ! 
Line after line the flood of light roils on. 
Foams to a fire, and brightens to a fun ! 

Thefe are the oracles of Learning now, 
Confult thofe books, and to thofe Sibyls bow; 
Thefe arc the lights that call good a£Hons forth^ 
Revive their value, and emblaze their worth j 
Sy thofe great fouls let Regulus be tried. 
And the brave Decii who for freedom died !' 

And is there not with whom you may advife^, 
A friend to re^ifli and to criticifc h 
One who has prov*d how hard it is t« pleafe^ 
Not firft to. blame, nor yet tlic laft to praife ; 
With whofc good fcnfe an author might be free,, 
And whofe good-nature ne-6r was flattery: 
When fuch the chara6hr, and iuch that (hines^ 
The name of Lawfon "* need not end thofe lines :• 
Such late was ParneH— -oh ? too dighily mourn'dy. 
With cverv Grace, witli every Mule adorn'd I 
By Sw.fr bclbvM, by Pope lanv^prcU moft, 
Ix)(l to the woild— -ro 'vit afid friendihiplofl— «• 
Yet fi\all he live, vhile Tafle i*» kept alive. 
And his lev 'd PUto in his vcrfc revive ; 

* Author of the "Le^urcs on Oratory.*' N. 
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Yet Ihall lie live, as long as Truth fliall charm 
In myflic Fable, or fair Virtue warm; 
The firft remcmbtT'd m our weak elFays, 
With honour mention'd, dignify 'd with praife. 

Nor kt proud Albion thw> her ntighbours feorfty 
As if her fons alone were poets born ; 
We too may boaft ourfelves the fons of fame, 
JNor are wc foreign ta that facred name : 
Juv erna*^s genius yet fliall wear the bay, 
-And drink as deep of Helicon as they ; 
la fpite of all our hopeful foes abroad, 
Fre^ ail at la(l, and foar into a God ;^ 
The Duncia<l comes, fure omen of their fate,. 
And Ireland vet may be the Mufes'Tcat. 

O ! could I live to fee my country fhine. 
Our fable cliffs invite the tuneful Nine ; 
Thofe barren locks with bays immortal fmile^ 
And l*hocbus b^efs his once^be loved ifle : 
With life itfclf I gladiy then would pan. 
My country's glories throbbing at my hi»rt- 

W hat's to be done in this auguft affair ? 
Firft let us baniih all our foreign ware; 
Our fooliih fondnefs for ItaUan lays, 
And look at home for bards and better days t 
Rofcommon, Parnelly both, alas,- are loft ! 
And few indeed the prefent times can boafl : 
Yet let thofe few be valuetl as they ihou'd. 
Here (hew your taOe and judgement to be good : 
Judgement ! that touch ftone that direfts our thoughts^ 
Tha& ihowsus all our beauties with Qur faults ;- 

U 4 Sound 
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Sound judgement will dtre£l: us what to do. 

And how to think of men and manners too ; 

Wit joiri'd with judgement gilds good fenfc with ligbt> 

As diamond folid, and as diamond bright! 

Thus far a youthful Mufe prcfum'd to fing, 
To growing bards, upon a venturous wingj 
In cloilrer'd (hades and academic groves^ 
Whofe peaceful glooms a. mufing. fancy loves ; 
Where learned Uflier hlcfstl the reverend pile, 
And Alma*s glories in her Berkeley fmilc ; 
Where facred Browji indulg*d the thoughtful hows^ 
In fagc rccefics, and Athenian bowers : 
Where Parnell wak'd the long-forgotten drain, 
And okl Icrne ftrings hep harp-again:- 
Here pleas'd to liften to the well-known founds 
And hail our mother riling from, the ground;. 
Shake off die duft that foil'd the filent wire. 
And tunc once more \icr venerable lyre, 
While green with, ivy grow her aweful walls,. 
And from her face the Druid's mantle falls : 
Along the park, beneath tlie quivering trees,. 
1 walk retir'd, and court the cooling breeze. 
Where the tall elms projeft the browncft fl»ade> 
There oft the Mufes wander through the gladcj. 
There oft I follow beauty with furprife. 
And drink fweet numbers from infpiring eyes; 
With eager fteps I crofs the verdant ftage. 
And foon tranfplant them to my borrow'd page ; 
Each maid I meet I fet her graces down. 
Hence critics fay thofe thoughts are not. my own, 
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Fine is the fccret, delicate the part. 
To praife with prudence, and addrefs with art; 
Encomium chiefly is that kind of >yit, 
Where compliments (hould indireftly hit; 
yrom different nibjc£t« take their fuddep rife,, 
And, lead expefled, caufe the more furprife : 
*' For none have been wish admiration read. 
But who, beflde their learninfr, were well bred*..**' 
Such fuit all talles, on every tongue remain^ 

Forbid our blufltes, and prevent our pain ; 

Such fubie^ls bed a Boyle might underfland, 

Thefe call, my Lord, for an uncommon handx 

To turn the finer features of the foul,. 

Xo paint the padions fparkling as they roll ; 

The power of numbers, the fuperior art, 

T*o wind the fprings that move the beating hc^rtj. . 

M^ith living words to fire the blood to rage, 

Or pour quick fancy ou the glowing page ;. 

This be thy praife, nor thoa this praife rtf ufe>. 

Brom no unworthy, nor ungrateful Mufe { 
A Mufe as yet unblemiih'd, as unknown^ 
Who fcorns all flartery,'3ind who envies none |. 
Cf wrongs forgetful, negligent of fame» . 
Who found no patron, and who loft no name { 
Indifferent what the world may think her due^ 
Whofe friends are many, though her years are few. 

* Effay on TranHated Verfci by. the Earl of Rofcom*- 
mon. D* 

TO 
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TO MR. THOMSON, ON HIS SEASON 

BY MR. DALACOITRT. 

TT^ROM funlef 5 worlds, where Phoebus f<:1«iem fini 
•*■ But with hfs eveninc: wheels hangs o*cr our ifici 
A Wttftern Mufe to worth this tribute pays. 
From regions bordering on tlic Hebrides : 
For thee the Irifli harp, new ftning, once more 
Greens our rough rocks, and blrak Hil)ernian fboitt 
Thou, Thomfon, bade my fingers wake the firings^ 
And with thy praife the wrld wood hollow rings; 
The (hades of rcvercird Druids hover round, 
And bend tranfported o*cr the brazen found. 

So tl^c wing*d bees that idly rove along, 
(Renown d alike for fweets as thoft: for fong) 
If the (brill brafs invite them from the iky. 
In duikv clufters round the mufic f!y. 

Bleft- Bard ! with what new luflre doft th©u riftj 
Soft as the Seafon o'er the Summer ^ies ! 
Thy works a little world new-found appear. 
And thou the Phcebus of ar tteaven ft) fair ; 
Thee their bright forcreign all the figns allow. 
And Thomfon is the name for Nature now t 
Thou firft could'(V drive rhe courfcrs of tlie day,. 
Nor through the dazzling glories l(»ft thy way ;• 
Thy flceds r«-d li(>of> ftill trod th* eternal round,. 
Nor threw the burninu: chariot to the ground. 

So round liilus* temples, bbzing bright! 
Ia locks diihcverd flream*d a length of light; 
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The prince unharm'd beheld the fparkles fpread^ 
^or ihook the (hining honours fiom his head. 

Beneath thy touch, Defcription paints ane.\v» 
\nd the ikies brighten to a purer blue j 
iprtng owes thy pencil her pccuiiai green, 
\nd drown'd in redder rofes Summtr 's feen f 
Vhile hoary Winter whitens into cold, 
Knd Autunvn bends I eneach her bearded go]d» 

In various drapery fee the roliing year, 
\nd the wild wafle in fable fpots apjiear ; 
)'er the black heath the bittern Oalks aIonc» 
^.nd to the naked marflics makes his moan 1 
ilngulph'd in bogs l>ehold his mudds beak, 
\nd the brown partridge feeding m the brake^ 

But chief the fwceced paHlon bed you iing^ 
The grove's foft theme, and fymphony of Springs 
How brindled lions roar with fierce dcfire, 
\nd in the wateis Phocx feel the tiie,. 
There large Levnthan unuiddly raves^, 
^od burns though circled routid with all his waves*. 
)ut higher dill, thofe wonders mud give place 
To the new tranfports of a beauteou;* tace !. 
Its force on man — the touch — the glowing gtanccj. 
The tempting boTom, and the tender trance ! 
In thofe hew drongly dod thou paint our care,. 
^nd all the darling weakncfs of the £air ; 
iVhat thanks mud Beauty give in yielding houF^ 
To warn them from us in the rofy bower ! 

A fudden flafli of lightning turns my eye 
fo thunder rumbling in the Summer &y I 

Bieneatk 
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Beneath thy hand the flaming flicet is fprcad 
O'er heaven's wide face, and wraps it round with rtc^ 
With the hroad blaze the kindling Jines grow briglir,- 
And all the glowing page is fill'd with light; 
Through the rough verfc the thunder hoarfly roars >. 
And on red wings the nimble lightning foars : 
Here thy Amelia ftarts, and, chill'd with fears, 
At every flafli her eye-lids fwim in tears ; 
"What heart but beats for fo divine a form,. 
Pale as a lily (inking in the ftorm ! 
What maid fo cold to take a lover's part, 
But pities Celadon with all her heart ! 

How precious gems enrich each fparkling line,. 
Add fun to fun, and from thy fanay fhine ! 
Here rocks of diamond blaze in broken rav. 
And fanguine rubies ihed a blufliing day f 
Blue fbining fapphircs a gay heaven unfold,. 
And topaz lightens like tranfparcnt gold ; 
Of evening iindi pale amethids are fcen,. 
And emeralds paint their languid beams with green :- 
While the clear opal courts the rural fight ; 
And rains a fbower of many-colour'd light : 
Your fky-dipp'd pencil adds the proper glow, 
Stains each bright Aonc, and lets their lultrc flow,. 
Tempers the colours fhifting from each beam, 
And bids them fla(h in one continued (Iream, 

So have I feen the florid rainbow rife, 
In braided colours o'er the watery fkies. 
Where drops of light alternate fall away, 
And fainting, gleams in gradual dies decay i 
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: thrown together the broad arch difph^s 

: tide of glory ! one colle^cd blaze ! 

Vhere may thofe numbers find thee sow retir'd? 

lat lawn or grove rs by the Mufe admired? 

ft thou in Stowe's delightful gardens ilray*, 

in the glooms of Dodington delay : 

ere fweet eml>ower'd fome favourite author ready 

breathe the breezes of thy native Tweed | 

her cool border reft reclin'd a while, 
ndful of Forbes, and of thy own Argyk } 

thou tbtt only in this garb could pleafe, 
d bring me over to commend thy lays, 
here rhyme is wanting, but where fancy Ihines, 
d burds like ripen*d ore above the mines: 
joy thy genius, glory in thy choice, 
liofe Roman freedom has Rofcommon's voice* 
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VERSES BY A GENTLEMAN, 

^ HIS SISTER»S TABLE. BOOK. 

4 tiiis repofe the fccrets of your mind. 
Phis, the fame condant, faithful friend you '11 find, 
hen Fortune fmiles, or if fhe proves unkind t 
d if fome favourite youth your heart ihall moTc^ 
id your young bofom pant with glowing love ; 
ten when he runs his tale of fondnefs o'er, 
ears that he loves, and vows he does adore ; 
ke this and read, that when we mxtfl proteft, 
r vows are perjur'd, and our iighs a jeit. 

* A feat of Lord Cobham'i. J>« 

T O 
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TO A YOUNG LADY, 
WITH FENTON'S* MISCELLANIES. 

BY WALTER H A R T E f, M.A. 

nr^HESE various ftrains, where every ta'ent charms, 
-*• Where humour pleafcs, or where paiHon warms t 
(Strains, wiiere the tender an<i fublime confpirei 
A Sappho's fWectnefs, and a Homer's fire) 
Attend thcif ^oom, and wait, with glad furprife, 
Th* impartial juflicc of Clcora*s eyes. 

'Tis hard to fay what myfteries of fate, 
What turns of fortune, on good writers wait* 
The party ilave will wound them as he can. 
And damns the merit, if ht; hates the man. 

Nay, 

* With this amiable and elegant Poet, Mr. Harte had the 
happinefs of bcin jclofcly conne^ed in friendship. N. 

f Son of the Rev. Waher Harte, who died at Kcntbary in 
Bucks, Feb. lo, 1736, aged 85, and who had been fellow rf 
Pembroke College, Oxford, prebend of Wells, and canon of 
Briftol, but refigned at the Revolution. The fon firft di^io" 
guifhed himfelt by a volume of " Poems on feveral Occafioi^ 
** 1717/* 8 vo. infer: bed to the earl of Ppterborough, and 
written before he was nineteen. Thfjfe were followed by ho 
<• Eflfay on Reafon, 1727/* folio, a very fine poom, whick 
was much laboured, and went through Mr. Pope's handfc 
In'a letter to Mr. Pattifon (printed in the Memoirs of lh« 
writer, prefixed to his Poems, 172S) Mr. Harte very franUy, 
gives his fentiments on a projeAed n^w veriion of Ovid'» 

Kpiflle^ 
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y, cv'n tbe Bards with wit and laurels crown'df 
rfs'd in each ftrain, in everv art renown -d : 
fled by pride, and taught to {in by power, 
II fearch around for thafe thev may devour^ 
c: favage monarchs on a guUcy throne, 
ho crufh all might that can invade their own. 

Others 

levies, and fays, << I have ftcdicd his manner f&uch^ and 
lave often endeavoured to make a f«rt of mixed writing 
rom him and Scatius." He took, the degree of M> A«' 
luary 20, 1730^ and puWifhed that year " An El'liy on 
>atirey particularly the Dunciad," 8vo. He publiihed aifo 
o Sermons, one called '* The Union and Harmony of 
R.earoii, Morality, and Revealed Relig'on^" preached ac 

Mary^s OaLfor'd, Feb. 27, 1736^7, which went through 
lead hve editions ; the other, a Faft Sermon, preached at 
e fame place, Jan. 9, 1739-40. He was afterwards vice- 
.ncipaJ of St. Mary Hall, Oxford, a {utor of great repu* 
;ion there; and was much patronifed by Mr. Pope and 
r. Lyttelton, who recommended him to Lord Chederfiehl 

a fit prseceptor to his natural fon Mr. Stanhope, wixh 
lom he travelled from 1746 till 1750. Mr^ Harte is dcfcri- 
d by the noble lord as ^< a man of confammate erudition;" 
t was ill qual't^cd to peliih the manners of his pupiL He 
It awkward in his peribn and addrefs, had an unhappy im« 
diment in his fpeech, and a. total want of ear; yet he fo 
til performed his oifice, that Lor<l Chefteriield rewarded 
tn with a caooniy of Windfor, *' procured with great diffi- 
culty;'* a difficulty which certainly arofe from his college 
nncftions; as St. Mary Hall, of which Dr. King was 
ncipal^ was at that time noted for Jacobitifm* The ma« 

terials 
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f, '^ Thefc arc th' unhtppy crimes of modern daj 

f '.,/^ And can die b(;(lof peets hope for praife ? 

\ } , ' terials of his ** Hlftory of Guftavus Adolphus, 

> t'A\ volumes 4to, are excellent; but he has marr 

. ^ ^\ by a ftrange afic^^ed ftyle, " full of Latinifms 

** German icifms, and all ifms but Anglictfrns." 
it to his patron, who fays, " I was forced to pn 
**' riant praifes beflowed upon me, and yet have 1< 
: i .. <• fatisfy a reafonable man," The fuccefs of the 

' I ,. '. ' unequal to his hopes, his health was fentibly a 

' . \'- He publifhed however an improved edition of 

1763; but continued at Bath deje^led and difpir 
' ' real and imaginary diftempers, till in Novem 

had a ftroke of the palfy, which deprived him 
his right leg, affefted his fpecch, and in fome dea 
In (XJtober 1768 he had entirely loft the ufe of 
and in that melancholy condition lived till 177 
lifhed a treatife on Agriculture in 1764, ** in g 
;.:■. ^* gant Englifh, and fcattered fuch grace upon 

t *' that in profe he came very near Virgira Georg 
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"How fmall a. part of human blcilings (hare 
TThe wife, the good, the noble, and the fair ! 
Short i«thc date unhappy Wit can boaft» 
A blaze of glory in a moment lod. 
Tortune, flill envious of the great man's praife, 
^urfes the coxcomb with a length of days. 
^ (He£lor dead) aniid the female choir, 
Unmanly Paris tun*d the filver lyre. 

Attend, ye Britons, in fb juft a-caufc, 
'Tis'fure a fcandal to with-hold applaufe ; 
Uor let pofterity reviling fay, 
Thus unregarded Fenton pafs*d away ! 
Yet if the Mufe may faith and merit claim 
•{A Mufe too.juft to bribe with venal fam«)f 
Soon ihalt thou fliine " in majedy avow'd ; 
■^* As thy own goddefs breaking through a cloud ♦ * 
'Pame, like a nation-debt, though long delayed. 
With mighty intereft muft at lad be paid. 

Like Vinci's f (Irokes, thy verfes wc liehold, 
<^orre£lIy graceful, and with labour bold. 
At Sappho's :woes we breathe a tender iigh. 
And the foft forrow ileals from every eye. 
Here Spenfer*s thoughts in folemn numbers roll. 
Here lofty Milton feems to lift the foul. 
There fprightly Chaucer charms our hours away 
With (lories quaint, and gentle roundelay. 

Mufe 1 at that name each thought of pride recall, 
Ahy think how foon the wife and glorious fall 

* Fcnton's Epiftlc to Southerne. H. 
•f* 1-conardi da Vinci. N« 

Vol. Vll. X WUz 
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What though the Sifters every grace impart, 
^o fmooth thy vcrfe, and captivate the heart : 
What though your charms, my fair Cleora, fliinc 
Bright as your eyes, and as your fex divine : 
Yet (hall the verfes and the charms decay, 
The boaft of youth, the blefling of a day ! 
T<lot Chaucer's beauties could furvive the rage 
Of wafting Envy, and devouring Age : 
One mingled heap of ruin now we fee ; 
Thus Chaucer is, and Fcnton :thu>i ihall be 1 

TO MR. POPE. 

BY MR. HARTE. 

TO move the fprings of nature as wc pkafe, 
To think with fpirit, but to write with eafc ; 
With living words to warm the confcious heart. 
Or pleafe the foul with nicer charms of art j 
For this the Grecian foar*d in Epic fiarains. 
And fofter Maro left the Mantuan plains t 
Melodious Spenfer felt the lover's fixe, 
And awful Milton ftrung his heavenly lyre. 

*Tis yours, like thefe, with curious toil to trace 
The powers of language, harmony, and grace; 
How Nature's felf with living luftre fhines. 
How judgement ftrengthens, and how art refines ; 
How to grow bold with confcious fenfe of fame. 
And force a pleafure which wc dare not blame ; 
To charm us more through negligence than pains, 

And 21 ve ev'n life and aaion to the ftrains : 

Led 
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Tj€c1 by fomc law, whofe powerful impulfe guides 
Each happy ftroke, atxl in the foul prefidcs ; 
"Some fairer image of perfe6tion given 
T* infpire mankind, itfclf dcriv*d from heaves^ 

O ever worthy, ever crown'd with praifey 
Bled in thy Hfe, and "bleftin all thy lays f 
Add that the Sifters every thought refine. 
Or ev'n thy life be farritlcfs as rhy iinc^ 
Yet Envy ilill with fiercer rage purfues, 
Ohfcures the virtue, and defames the Mufe. 
A foul like thine, in pains, in grief refign'd, 
Views with vain fcorn the malice of mankind-: 
Not critics, but their planets, prove unjuft : 
And arc they blam'd who fin bccaufc they rauft ? 

Yetfiu-e not fo mull all pcrufe thy lays 1 
i cannot rival — j^ and yet dare to praife. 
A thoufand charms at once my thoughts engage^ 
'Sappho's fofc fweetnefs, Pindar's warmer rage, 
Statius' free vigour, Virgil's Audious care, 
And Homer's force, and Ovid's eafier air. 

Se (eems ^ome pi61:ure, where ctolQ: defign. 
And curious pains, and (h'ength, and fweetnefs joins 
Where the free thought its pleafing grace befVows, 
And each warm fbroke with living colour glows { 
"Soft without weaknefs, without labour fair. 
Wrought up at once with happinefs and care ! 

How bled die man that from the world removes* 
To joys that Mordaunt *, or his Pope, approves ; 
Whofe tafte exaft each author can explore. 
And live the prefent and pad ages o'er ; 

* Earl of Peterborough, conqueror of Valencia. D- 

X i Wl\o> 
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Who, free from pride, from penitence, or (Iri&y 
*'r^oves calmly forward to the verge of fife : 

Such be my days, and fucb my fortunes be. 

To live byjreafop, and to write, by thee ! 

Nor deem this verfe, though humble, a difgcacci 

All are not born the glory of their race : 
' Yet all areborn t' adore ^the^ great man's name^ 

And trace his footfteps in the paths to fame. 
"The Mufc, who now this early homage. pays, 
I Firft learnM horn thee to animate her lays : 
. A Mufei as yet unhono!ur*d, but unilain'dy 

Who prais'd no vices, no .preferment gain'df 
: Unbiafs*d or to cenfureor commend, 

Who knows no envy, and who grieves no friend ; 
: Perhaps too fond to make thofe virtues known, 

And.£x her fame immortal on thy owa* 

-T O T HE P R I N C E O F O R A N GE, 

<ON HIS PASSING THROUGH OXF OXf 
1.N H I S R E T. U R^ . F R O M B A-T h *. 

rBY MK. .HAR-T-E. 

AT length, in pity to .a-nation*s, prayer, 
-^-^ Thou liv'ft, O Naffau, Providence's cart! 
Life's fun, which lately with a dubious ray 
< Gave the lad gleams of a^ fiiort, glorious day, 
^gain with more than noon-tide luftre burns, | 
*The dial brightens, and the line returns. 

-♦ From the " Epithalamia Oxonicnfia, &£• 1734.'* ^« 
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Some guardian power, who o*er thy fate prefides, 
Whofe eye unerring Albnon's welfare gaidesv' 
Taught yonder flreams with new-felt force to flow,v ■, 
And bade th' exalted minerals doubly glow,- - 
Thus cold and motion leTsBethefda flood, 
Till hefavenly influence brootled o*er the flood. '- 

Lo, while our iile with one loud paean ringr, . 
E<iual, though fileht, homage. Ifis brings; 
Hers is the taik'of Reafon^^ not of Aft, - 
Words of the mind, andiftionsof the heart ! 

And fure- that unbought praifc which Leaniingbrittg?^'* 
Outweighs the vaft acclaim. that deafshs kings.; 
Ffar fouls, fupremely fehfibre and great, . 
See through the farce of noife, and pomp of tlate 5 . 
Mark when the fooh> huzza, -or wife rejoice, . 
And judga>exa£^ly between foUnd and voice; 

Hail, and proceed! be arts like ours thy care,y. 
Nbr flrght ihofe laurel b thou^wert'bdra to wear: ' 
Adorn and emulate thy gloriou» line^ -, 
Take thy forcfatliers worth, and give^thera thine*. 
Bleft withcach gift th^t human- hearts can move, , 
In fciencc hleft, but doubly blert in love. 

Power, Beauty, Virtue, dignify thy choice, - 
Each public fuffrage I ami each private voice. 

W A LT £ R . H AK TE *, M;- A. ^/. St. Mary Hail.''. 

* To what has betn fa^d 6fMt. Hiftc In p. 302, may be - 

added, that he infcfiWd fotne" Divine Poems" in 1727 to » 

the Rev, Mri Hildrop, mafler of Marlborough fchoolj undftc ' 
whooi )ic leceivi'd his ci!ucatlon.< N« • 
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EPISTLE TO MR. WHALEY* AT POPLAK* 

Camb. July 21,. 1730. 
TXyTHILST you, my friend, on Poplar s (here receiw 

The every blifs that man can alk or hare, 
At worthy Nelly's f hofpitable feat 
In learned eafe from London's duft retreat; 
Accept thefe lines which fond afFe£lion diew, 
Thefe lines wliich friendfhip told me long were due;. 
While I, far different fcenes condemn'd to beaty 
Muft the dull round of college-duties (hare. 
Fortune her favourite of fuch loads has cas'd. 
Not plagu*d with Logic, nor by Euclid tcab'd'j 
Whate'cr is gay, magnificent, polite, 
X^nafK'd flows in, and courts you to delight. 
IJere Greenwich domes in pompous order rife. 
Their far-ftreich*d greens invite the ravifii'd eyes,. 
There roll your river's wide-extended waves. 
That on its iide .uncrowded fleets receives. 
See ! flitpf;, adorn'd with either India's freiglir. 
Unload their treafures at their mafter's feet, 
And confluent flores of utmofl: nations meet. 
In their rich produft on our Thames are feen- 
Arabia, Turkey, China, and Japan. 

Thus you to freflr delights each morn awake, 
Perhaps in park your evening frefco take. 
Now cheer with verfe each foUtary grove, 
And confccrate the fong to Liberty, or Love, 

* Probably by his friend Mr. (afterwards Dr.) Davlcs. D.. 
+ An Eail India Captain. N. 

Oh! 
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EPISTLE TO MR. WIIALEY. 311 

Oh ! happy thou ! whom Pleafure's eafy joy 
And Learning thus alternately employ j 
Wjjatcver taflts thy bufy m'md engage. 
The Greek, the Rom^D, or the Modern page^ 
Whatever part of Claflic ground you tread. 
The fagc Hidorian, or riie Poet read ; 
Or on thy maps with fludious pleafurc gaze, 
View Ganges, Nile, the Danube, or the Maiefe, 
And iingle out the track that leads to India's feas. 
Now you enjoy the friend, whofe every thought 
Travels have polifli'd, and experience taught | 
Methinks I overhear the friendly chat 
Of Pekin, Siam, Agra, or Suratj 
While Nelly tells of diftant countries paft^ 
Runb o'er in happy talk the fartheft Eaft, 
Wow armies thunder- on the banks of Ind,. 
How favage Hottentots dcl>afe mankind ; 
Shews where Baravia's (lately bulwarks (land, 
Where Holland founds on plunder its command^ ,- 
And Briti(h blood enrich'd Amboyna's land. 



} 



!)y A YOUNG LADY'S WEEPING AT OROONOKOi 
FROM WHAL£Y's FJRST COLLECTION. 

A T Fate's approach, fee Oroonoko moaw 
^ ■*■ Imoinda's faic, undaunted at his own $• 
[dropping a generous tear Lucretia figlis, 
f\nd views the hero with Imoinda's eyes. 
iVhen the prince flrikes, who envies not the deed ? 
To be fo wept, who would not wifli to blctd ? 

X-4. . TO 



3«* MISCELLAKY POEM-ft. 

TO A GENTLEMAN, 

IN LOVE WITH A NEGRO WOMAN*,. 

IN IMll'ATION OP H^RA-CB, BOOK H. ODE IV. 

BY MR. (AFTERWARDS DR.) SNEYD DAVIES» 

13 LUSH not, dear Sir, your flame to owd». 

Your fabk iniflrefs to approve; 
Your paflion other breads have ^nown^. 
And heroes juftify your love. 

£y Ethiopian beauty mov*d,. 

Perfeus was. clad in martial arms ; 
And the world's Lord too feeble prov*d 

For Cleopatra's jV//ji* charms. 

What though no fickly white and red. 
With fbort-hv'd pride adorn the maid ^ 

The deeper yew its leaves ne'er feed, 
\Vhjle rofcs and while lilies fade. 

V/hat though no confcious Wufti appear^ 

The tin6lure of a guilty fkin j- 
Her's is a colour that will wear. 

And honefl black ne'er harbours fin* 

Think'A thou Cuch blood in (laves can rolt^ 
Thinkfl thou fuch lightnings can arife„ 

Such power was lodg'd to pierce the foul), 
In vulgar and plebeian eyes ? 

No, Sir, by air, and form, and drefs^ 

T hy Fufca, of uncommon racc> 
No doubt an Indian princefs is; 

And fwajfhyitkgis her lineage grace» 

* An epithet not uAiall^ applied to Cleopatra. IT. 



So 



H O R A C E, B O O K H. ODtE IV. ^r JJ 

Such decent modefly and eafe ! 

But, left my rapture be fufpe6bed, 
Ceafe, prying jealous k)V«r>.ceafey 

Nor judge the Muft too much affefled^. 

Me paler Northern beauties movCy 

My bofbm other darts recoils ; 
Think not I *I1 toalban Indian lovcf. 

Wlnle Fielding or a- Shirley lives.. 

V E R S E. S 

WRITTEN IS THE SUMMERrHOUSE* WHERJI' 
IR RICH AR4> STEELE WROTE. HIS CONSCIOUS L0VER5^ 

QURE this is nu>re than Clailk gfound I tread,. 
^ All Pindus fcems to bkK>m around my bead. 
Wake then, my Mufe; whac lyne can Ire unftrung,^.. 
Tn (hades where Phoebus, or where Steele hath fung ?- 
A Cymberton each gaudy tulip fhows, 
And each gay bed is throng'd with lacquey beauz.:- 
In each fair plant young B'evil greets my eyes. 
And Indiana in each whir{)er (igbs* 

V E. R S E S- 

WaiTTFK IN THE SAME SVMMER-HOUSF, 
AS BELONG IN O TO CAPTAIN NELLT. 

/'^ODS ! who would tempt the ftormy main,. 
^-* That thus retir'd could live in cafe ? 
Who 'd fcorch beneath the line for gain, 
< And quk the verdure of thefe trees ? 

* The fam^, probably, in which Steele labourecl after th» 
philofopher*s ftope; as menticaed ia vol. IV. p. 8. N. 



^lUf MISCELLANY FOEMfc 

What wcightieft ingots e'er can pay 
The ablenGe of that curling vine ? 

"What fpaik ling diamond's brighttffl Eay 
Yon pearly dew-drop can out-ih4ne? 

Who *d {land Ae tngry lightning's Wazc» 
Or the hoar& thunder's terrors vbtfar. 

That on thofe well-rang'd greens-could ^att^ 
That yon harmonious birds could hearf 

. Thefe harralefs joys,,thefe fafe delights,. 
The wretched anxious mifer flics ; 
While China's wealth his toil invites. 
And India fparkles in his eyes. 

Far nobler views gOod. Nelly move j 

Himfelf of happinefs fecure. 
He fHU o'er ftormy-feas can rove^ 

And the fun's fierceft heats endure r 

While for his fon arc all his cares, 
For him alone he quits his reft ; 

The boon of Heaven to his prayers, 
The dear cfFe6l of wedlock bleft. 

This only is his great defign, 

That, from the wealth his labours raife,^ . 
Plenty with learning may combine, 

To blefs his offspring's future days«. 



[ 3>S I 
ON THE DEATH OF KING WILLIAlVf,. 

AND THE INAUGURATION OF <^VKEN ANNB*. 
iY W, PXTI.TENEY., ES<^. AFTERWARDS^ EARL OF BATH-f** 

r^ALLIC A Tsicinas uiulant dum figna per arces> 

Cinflus indccefsa Belga palade cremitt 
Sutantes udo firmit munimine turrcs. 

Valla ruentur aquas, valla tuentur aquas : , 
Anna, lares dubios, bona, protegis j Anna, Batavi 

Exurgis terror ^praefidiumque Ibli, 
Hos quondam aflTeruitjuftts Naflbvius armisy 

Et Galium refugos egit anlvelus equos. 
Sed fruftra : fato tandem meliorc, caducis 

Alternam Belgia, Anna, rependis opem. 
>ic abfens Marten) fecura movit in aula, 

Fudit et hoftiles Virgo Britanna duces, 
l^iod fua praifidium non Belgis arxna, fuifque 

Non dedit Auriaci cufpis, Elifa dedic. 
GuL. PuLT'ENEY, j£dis Chriftt Sup, Ord, Comnn 

* From ** Pietas Unlverfitatis Oxonieniis in Ofeitum au*^ 
iftlfliml Regis Gulicltni IH. et.Gratulatio in exoptatiflimam. 
reniffimae AnnaE:Regin3Blnaugurationem.Oxonii. 1702." K#. 
*j- The verfes fpoken in the year 1702 by "Mr. Pulteney. 
Chrift Church to Qacen Anne" (inferied voli III. p. 316.): 
ty now be afcertained to have been the prodo^ion of this 
blc writer. The date ofthc prcfcnf.poemi and the College,, 
th agree to prove his right to the other. In the Oxford 
rfcs *' on the death of the Duke of GIouccfl:er,.T7CO," is a 
py fubfcribcd B. Pu l t en e v (Lord Bath's brother, after- 
»rds a writer in ** The Ci*aftfman") . who is buried in the 
oyfters of Wcftminfter ABbcy, with an elegant infcriptioft 
him.. N.. T O- 



3i6^ MISCELLANY P O E M^. 
TO' A FRIEND, 

WITH" THE F1R8T NUMBER. OF "THE STUOENT*^'^ 

\ M I, or am I not imprudent, 

■^ ^ Ih begging you to accept ** The Student?* 

Here lies the point— if good, no wonder——- 

But how- you hoax'us, if we blunder I 
" Dame OAford muftcrs all her firiends/ . 
Eaclvtluteous fon affiftance lends j | 

All, all encourage him to print on^, 
Alumn* WeftrninftVet Alumn' Wihton'j . 
The Chartreux* fons, and fons of Eton, 
(Thanks for my frank, and rlij'me^ to Clayton f*-* 
No wonderpoor ** Syl. Urban 's" beaten".—- 
This will be faid, Sir, if*we ihine— 

But if we write one faulty line, . 

HowAvillthe critics thtn befpatter 

With foul reproaches Alma Mater ! 

How does this anxious thouglit perplcit me/*- 

How would my own imprudence vex .-me, 

Should I her nak^dnefs difcover, . 

And you fhoukl flight, who once did love her I * 

« Or " Oxford and Cambridge Mifoellaay $'! a pcriodlcil^ 
publication fct on foot -by Bonnell Thornton, M. B. 5tudcal 
of Chrift CbuFchi in the. year 1750, and. conainucd through 
that and the faccecding year. 

f The Right Hon. Richard. Clayton', Efq. at -that tJme 
Member of Parliament for the Borough of Wigan ; promo- 
ted afterwards (in the year 1764) to* the Chief JuHLcclhip of 
the Common Pleas in Ireland* He dJ4d)a 1770. 

TO 



t 317 1 
rr O A YOUNG X A D y, 

fON DHAWINtJ HERITOR A VALBNTIItSt' 
BY THE SAME. 

^T AST night the happy lot was mine, 
•*-' To draw you for ray Valentine 5 
J)ame Fortune, to my wiihes kind. 
Henceforth X '11 fwear *s no longer blihd^ 
For well the fportive Goddefs knew. 
How long my heart has beat to you : 
^What Chance ordains» let Reafon then approve^ 
<-Aod both confpireco blefs with mutual lovefl 
Peb. 15, I755- 

^STANZAS, TO THE SAME LADY, 

B Y .THE SAM E. 

■ Fugge con pieti cbi non s* arrefia 
■ Senx* aitrui pena: ede Jano conJigUo 
Tojio lajciar quel che tener tiM fmou 

'II Pastor Fido, Atto I. Seen. II» 

^ "l^ES, I remember, and with pride repeat 

•^ The rapid progrefe which our friendlhiplcnew'l 
"jEv'n at the firft with willing minds we met. 

And ere the root was ^x*d, the brandiegvgrew^ s" 
fortune in-vain oppos'd her flrong barrieri 
VoT thou by interefl fway'd, nor I o'eraw'd by fear. 

'■^ To the admirers of poetry It may not be neccflary to 

*«brcrvc that this is a quotation frum Whitehead* N. 

Wath 



3i8 MISCELLANY. POEMS. 

With fcnfe, with fentiment, I faw thee blcft. 

With taftc, with genius* brighteft, kindlicfl r*y: 
*' Thy mind was Virtue by the Graces drcft*,*' 
Thy form how faultlcfs — that let otliers fay s 
T' admire fuch merit that I dar'd pretend, [Friend, 
Thou faw'ft with pactial eyes, and Uaiie roe call thee 

Whence then this dir«^ reverfe ? why alter'd now ? 

Eftrang'd why fled'ft thou the inoft bleft of rocnf 
Why lours refcntment on thy beauteous brow? 
Why ftopp'd'th' effufions of thy polilk*d pen? 
In vain, alas ! in: vain thou didft pretend, 
^Dcny it not, rafli M^id) to bid me call thee Frien<L 

I 

TO THE SAME. BY THE SAME. 

7« te «f vaJf m:§ Sok, ed to qui re/io 

Senxa tl dlviHo tuo ch'tM'o fpUhdoyif 

Certo rlmedlo ad ogni mlo dohrCf 
Morto e jepohoy non ch" affiHt% e mejiu 

J^a Je p'teta net tua bel petto one^o 

Ha lofo akun, Ti raccomaudo il ccrgf 

Che Teco vlen : pokhe P ha fcuto Amort 
So'vo a Te^doy a me rlbcllo tttfcjlo, 

CofTANzOy ncl Sonetto 8t« 

"■^rOR foft complaint, nor heayiog iigh, 
"** ^ Can give this labouring bread reliefs 
K'or tear olfe ftarting from the eye- 
Vain pageantiy of vulgar gdef ! 

* Lord Ly ttclton, Epitaph on his Wife. " K. 

To* 



TO A YOUNG LADY. jif 

Too deep the wound, too keen the fmart.j 

It Nature *s ufual aid denies : 
-Still as the- Wood wells from the heart, 

Your image ftill frefli- drops fupplics, 

•Can Time, with ftowly creeping pace> 

That fatal image ileal *way^ 
So long a« " Memory holds a place 

In this frail globe,^' 'twill ne'er decay* 

Can Abfence, in its duikiefl doud. 

Fit veil for that lov'd image find? 
Ah no ! can local Abfence ibroud 

What 's ever prefont totlie mind ? 

Can difierent forms wkbin this breaCl* 

Such dear ideas raife anew ?<^ 
Vain hope ! the faireft, lovdiefl, befl^ 

Are faint reiemblances^tf YOV. 

Where ihall I fly ? what power addrcft 

To eaie the poignajit woes^ I psove ? 
Will Heafon fpeak my foul to peace ? 

Ah ! what is Reafon- s ufe in love ? 

■ 

Say, will the IctterM page fupply 

It's friendly, philofophic aid ? 
The lettered page paints to my eye 

In tints too (Irong the^udious maid* 

Will the JuU commentators lore 

It's opiate to my thoughts difpenfe ? 
The contrail Ihcws me, whilfl I pore. 

Your livelj comments, fprightly fenfe. 

Win 



32m "MISCEL-L AIJT TOXM^ 

Will Mufic footh my troubled mind 

(Which once footh'd Saul's) with heaYcnly fc 

^ot all the powers of found .combin'd 
Vie with the mudc of that tosguc. 

Shall I the-FeBoi's aid invoke. 
The landfcape's \^aried fcene to traccT 

This but recalls YauR pencil's ftroke. 
Guided by Genius, Tade, and Grace* 

Is there in Nature, or. in Art, 

No foveretgn medicine, iVrong'to inul^ 

No balfaro powerful to impart 
A' cure to all the. pangs I feel ? 

Let then Religion, 4ieavenlygvie(l'I 

A fpirit pure in me renew, 
And touch <with tallo*w*d fire my breaft; 

Tor God alone f ucceeds to Y ou I 

1756. 

THE H.APTY BAllD. BY A. 

HOW happy is the Bard 
Whofe book no man peru(cs ! 
Thus free from all regard 

He thinks'on 't what he £hufes« 

•Happy B 

No one an cenfures raifer; 

Since none are' like to have it 
'But friendsy that needs mud praife 

Bccaufc to them hc.gavc lu 

HirppyB 

i. ■ 



Ko thumbs its ieaves deh^f^ ■ - 

AH hands to it are kinde^Tf 
'His ihelf it fiill may gractf . 
An honour to the i^^sfm 

Happy Bard 1 
No fears to lofe this friend 

Can give its owner forroWj 
Since he need never lend 

What no «nc wants to borrow. 

Happy Bar4 1 

-In fearch of rarities 

If he 's the country raking. 
What rarity can pleaie 

Like one of his own making ? 



Happy Bard I 



He no abufcs heart , 

Nor jealous critics fnarling; 
No rival bard appears 

To .envy liim his darling 

He rcfts (ecu re from fuch 
At, Tpite of prohibitions, 

*-Or Irifli, Scotcby or Dutch— 
'Still pirate falfe editions. 



Happy Bard f 



H^ppy 3ard] 



None with vexations ftarc, 

Nor pointing finger Ihow him ; 
Nor flink away for fear 
Of gracing his next poem. 

Happy Bard! 
Vol. Vn. T ttc'li 



He *11 find in his retrcit- * 

No noify fops purftiing J' 
No crowds prcfs in to eat, « '^ ■ 

And compliment, «h4 rtrin.- • ' • . ■ ' i 



If r«j ift urhe prove ■ 
So fwcet a fituation,* 

Who is there but mail !ove 
A private jpirbliration ? 



Happy Bardf 



Happy Bard! 



TO MR. HARCOURT^ 

ON HIS " JUDGEMENT i3Fj VENUS." 
FROM HAMMOND'S COLLECTION 

T_TARCOURTl fo pkafiog are thy lays, 

So charminj^ is thy lyre j 

That fome have roblj^d thee of thy praifc. 

And faliely call'd thee Prior. 

The 

^ Simon Harcourt ef^; v^f wlioni 'fee vol. III. p. 313. His 
Ycrf« to Mr. Pope are h\ the Engliih- Poets, vol. XXXII. 
p. xxli. — His ** Judgement of Vervus" has been fo umvcrfal- 
ly coftfidered as Prior's, that they have been adopted In 
the Englilh Poets, vol. XXXI. p. 22^9. I very much d*ubt 
whether even " The. Female Phaeton," (lb. p. 228.) ■ 
may not alfo be by Mr. Harcourt, though Mr. Walpolc, in 
ibmc vcrfes to the Dutchefs of Qucenlbcrry, has within thcfc 
few years cgllcd Jie.r " Prior's Kitty." Perhaps the fvt , 
fended by the concluding wgrd of the following Epigram ! 

■ ' • • ' la 
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TO MK^ tIARCOURT.,, 311^ 

%■ . . I 

The flowing ftylc,^the harmony. 
With fuch fucccfs did pleafQ^ 
"With joint confcnt did all agfec, 

That'k was pRion's .eafe. 

•> ,. ......... 

Thus when we 'd fill the tnimp of fame 

Or praife an cafy J^fifej. ' '. * V^/ ' 

A Prior's or a Hxrcourt's iuni«; 
Promifcuouny we "^11 ufe : * '"''■ '' •'' '' ^* 

Difdain not to be rank*d with Hin\^ 

Nor drop fo fair a claim ; . .. ^ 

Though chance his lays may. brighter fecm. 
Thine 's'fuxe the brighteft dame,= " • . 

.At once with wonder and delight. 

His Em^ia we admire, 
Yet Emma never was fo brighty 

" To fet the world on fire f" ... 

-So fwcet you fung, fo high you rofe. 

That you could rife no higher, 
The eafe, the heavenly rapture Ihows, 

An angel did in'ipire. ^ 

in " The Grove" may have been the firft caafc of Its h-ayliTg 
teen lb afcribcd : 

TO MR- H A R C Q U R T, 
OCCASIONED BY HIS V£R8S9 TO LAl^T C. HYDE, 
" Dear Sim, by Wits extpli*d, by Wits cry'd dowo, 
« Each way bccctejethe Proverb of tlie TotvtT! 
" T;0 K I T T v's favour with fucctfs* af^jire, 
** The i'econd place by merit you acc]^uife| 
<* But he, who wrote the Vrrfc«, uiufi be PR»oi 
•f- A^ine of " The Fcflialc Phactoii," whi(;h pvc5 cc«»o- 
tCBftRcc to the cocjcAnrc in p. 32m. N. V^ 
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3H MlSCELLA'NT POEMS. 

You fing, how Kncller's art i$ ihown, 

In Ranelagh's "bright, eyes ; 
And how cur$*d Jcaloufy brought dfown 

Bright Venus from the ikies. 

In every nymph, you (ay, ihe ^y'd 

•• Some feature of her o^vn >" 
But when (he few the GQ4de(s Hydc^i 

She there foufid all in One. 

So bright her eyes, fo ftrong their flame^ 

S}^c £b^si. and does Ot'crcocnc : . 
Yet Venus faw, and was o'crcan^c ■•^ 

And curs*d her haplefs doom : 

She griev'd (he left the Gk>ds above, " 

To be by men dut-donc j . 
And that the heavenly Q^een of Love 

Should be on earth out&one. 

Let Venus pack again to Heaven, 

Nor envy wc her Wift, 
Her Hyde to us below is givon^ 

'Tis Heaven whene'er Ihe is. 

Let none attempt the mighty theme. 

But Harcourt's Mufe, or Prio^j 
Devouring vultures torture hiih. 

Who ftcle celeftial fire. 

Are there not thunderbolts above,, 

To check their Titan's pride ? 
Let Phidias onir carve a Jove, 

And Harcourt prai(c a Hyde. 

* This ihovM hsTc bee* ♦Vcfcofnc/ had not rhyme over-* 
<DBie grainioar. P. 

YOUTH, 



YOUTH, ADDRESSED TO,AJ-wl6Y 

BY MR. T. 

TN Youth, my dear, you often fay, 
•*• -Our rverv.a^kipn '^ vain : 
Tkat all our thoughts are fix'd on toys> 
. And huiTvin^ |>afl|ons rciglu f 

Belinda^ yes, too oft, J own. 

Your apophthxi^m is tjuc j 
But, yet, from general cenlurc f^vc 

A \vifely-a£lin^ few. 

Would you, I aik, the change approve. 

And think on Youth no more ? 
Would you forfakc my fondling arms. 

For huggs from dry three fcore } 

Wifdom, indeed, afliils the flame. 

But never kindles fire ; ' ^ 

'Tis Youth alone fcts love a-light. 
And rages with delire. 

But, ftill, when Senfe unites with Youth, 

And both toectTier ftrivc, 
A Lafting flame is fure produced, 

For Senfc k'ccjps Love alive. ^ ' 

And, O Belinda, *tis to you 

My verfe I now addrcfs, *■, 

Bccaufe vour charms and heaven fdrfn*d Vol* t n 

jMy theme's bcft fctifc expirf?. " ' '• '- 

V 3 ■ ** '■' No 



3a6 MISCELLANY POtlVtS. 

.1^0 Mufe's a\d, nor heavenly power, 

I 'vfc pray'd t'aiHift in this } ' * * 
If you approve your Poet's lays. 

Reward him with— a kifs. 

A JUVENILIS WISH. 

BY THE EPITOK. 

YTOW blcft the man who lives retir*d 
-■- •*' From all the troubles of the Great f 
Whofe foul' ambition ne'^er infpir'd' 
To fcek a moix: exalted ftatc ! 

Whofc [^ncrous fouf, difdaining wealth, 
(How ranly wc fuch virtue find ! ) 

Defircs no more than perfc£l health 
Of body, join'd with peace of mind.. 

To Him who all his wants fupplies,^ 

And every call of nature pays, 
Each morn his conflant offerings rife 

Replete \yith gratitude and praife.. 

He, Weft without the pride of flaiy:, ; 

Views Nature calmly as Ihe grows;, 
And to the mar^ that 's crofl: by £ate 

With chcarful heart his mite beftows. 

His low eftate neer dreads the ftroke 
Which '¥s»calth and grandgur oft attends; 

The ftorm which nods. the mountain- oak 
The lowlier bramble rarely bcnds^ 

Tktt 



A;JUVENILE WISH. 32^ 

Thus ht, fecure from all diftrcfs; 

Glides calmly through this earthly Aage; 
Ka Anxious cares his mind opprcfs, 

In him no boiftcrous palfions rage. 

No cnfioiis thought hi$ foul difmays, 
No dire mifchancc hrs borbm fears;- 

Contentment gilds with peace his days^ [ " 
His nights with balmy ftumbtT chcars. 

• » ■ . ft ■ 

•Qh ! be. this fweet Rctirenjent mine I 

• • • I, v^ ■ ■ ■ . I 

Retirement crowu'd %K*Ux calm repoCc; 

The World I *d cJicarfully refi'^n. 

And all the i)omii which .Qraiidcucknoivsw ... 

\: MIDNIGHT S O L I L O qIu' Y. 

BY THE EDIT O/.R*...- 

^URELY a more than ufcal gloom o'crfprt'adi =• * 

'^ The fahlc mantle of the frowning clouds, "* 

\dding more folemn horrors to the night 1 

^o friendly ftar contributes to the cafc - . ., 

>f travellers belated; Cynthia's felf, 

Nofturnal Sovereign of the fair expanfc,- 

'oaccai'd behind the covert of a cloud. .. ^ 

Vithdraws her rays benignant from the worlds 

Vnd Dcrknefs only reigns ; lave from the top 

)f yonder tottering tower, a giimrr^cring lamp 

it diftance feems to ihcd a doubtful light !-— 

I time this, fuitcd to m.y lonely thoughts. 

lere may I give my melancholy vent, 

limid the gloomy covert of thfi graven 

Y 4 How 



llow great the blifs, thus unconfin'd to roaiDy 
W^ilft dll the world aroUnd fccurcly fleeps! 
Thus, free as air, to fearch each mmoft thonghV' 
Uninterrupted by the bufy throng 
Of prying mortals ! Here the foul may foar» 
Oa Contemplation's wings, beyond the fphcres. 
Beyond the narrow limits of the world. 
And view in thought the fpacious realms of Heaven f 
But fee, the filver regent of the night. 
Freed from the clouds, vouchfafes to cbear my fool, 
And diflipatc the melancholy gloom ? 

Teach mc. Great Father ? to improve the thought 
Difpci the mill of ignorance, which veils 
Thy bright effulgence ! Fit me for the day. 
When HE * who was, and is, and is to come/ 
In full meridian blaze fhail judge the world ; ■ 
That, whcnfoc'er the folemn trumpet found^ 
I readily may anfwer, " Lord, 1 come !" 
176a. 

A SOLILOQUY, BY THE EDITOR. 

eCf ASIOKCD BY A BEMAIKABLE ECLIPSE OF THE SUff 

"XT^ES, Great Supreme! attentively we view 

■*■ Thine efficacious power 1 enraptur'd Ice 
The Planets roll obedient to the Word, 
'Which fpakc them into being! — Happitft change! 
Whence flow revolvinj' Seafons!- — Dav and NU^ht, 
Spring, Sulnmcf, Aktumn, Winter— luch in turn 

. 6 Ai 
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Ad\*ancing on the other t^— Copious field' 
Of Meditation! whence the curious few 
Lcfs frequent objeds feek !«— the paths explore 
0£ devious Comets : or, with eager eye^ 
Survey th' eclipsing PUnetery Orbs ! — 

But fee .'-—already o'er the trembling Earth 
The ihades of Darknefs gleam f ftlH more and mort 
The Light dbcreaies : whilil the vifual nerves 
Th* unufual fight opprefies ! — Thou, my foul. 
Lowly adore that all-sufficient Pojver,. 
Which fixes Nature's limits !— Still the fame^, 
Though ever varying, the capacious fcene !— 
Nor deem it light or trivial,, that the courfe 
So regularly changes : — ftill, throughout. 
Stupendous fhines th' Ommscient's ceafelefs care^ 
More ^ifibU from Regularity f 
Nor join the weak, the fuperftitious train^ 
Whom thefc ccleilial movements- terrify 
With apprehenfions dire I whofe boding minds*' 
From thence for (tell the worft calamities- 
Wars, Earthquakes, Famine, Peiii:cntial Death-— 
Sure fign of guilt or foliy ! — Shun the thought !— 
No fearful cares torment the virtuous bread ;. 
There all is calm and happy ; there the hand. 
Which hurls its lightning through the vaulted ikiesy 
Imprints tranquillity ! — And fee ? the Moo!^ 
Now fccms to (hift her ftatiun ; now the Light, 
Slowly emerging, charms again the foul 
i)f every glad fpet^ator !— -Hence arife 
More plcaling thoughts!— Hence -c^ilJWfm themes of 
praiil!— Oh! 
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Oh ! rightly uft them then, ye fons df itieto ; • ' 

Difpel the mifts whifch elog the heaven-boWi ttiinJ/ 
And rc-iHuraittc every fpark of gfacc ! "• * « 
And you, ye gay ^ race, yc mtidehy 
Who dare <!tny th* Exiflence of a 6ar>, 
l^chold his mighty wonders j and confefs 
TRe F.ORD Omni POTENT, who thus controls 
Kach Conftcilation ! own the fovercign rvilc. 
Of Hea?en*s Eternal Monadic h, wfeofecommani 
Bids Etrth, Seas, Skies, to tremble f nor refufc 
To feel Coaiyi6^ioh \ icll-a Iktlc while 
Re-kindh: all his- wrath f— Then, then, in vain: 
You vent yf^urforrows ! — No impending mount • 
Qatl fhicld you from? Dcftru£biou I — But the pan^ 
Qf 1>EATH, unutterable, wait the hour, 
And cndlefs torments cl-ofc the horrid Iccnfi f 

jif^ril J, 17 64. 

,\ PASTORAL B A 1 L A D. 
- B Y THE EDITOR. 

HARK ! jny Fair-one, the fummons of Lov; 
Cries ** Away, my dear Votaries, av.ay !" 
Lovely Polly, beware how you prove 
The miichanccs attending del'ay.. 

Sec the vCrnal Spring bloom all around. 
And the meado\ys in verdure array'd ! 

See the blythe Nymphs advance o'er tUe g; oand^ 
By the Shepherds fo ^vLUillgly led ! 

Al 
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All Creation difplays to your fight 

The fweet joys that on Wedlock attend 5; 

Happy State ! in which al'u'ays unite, 
LovcT, Hulband, Proteftor, and Friend f 

Then be wiJTe, my dear Charmer, in time, 
Whilft the Graces your perfon adorii j. 

Fo?, when once you have paff lifc*^ gay primfc. 
You may long live a Virgin forlorn ! 

Bid adieu to ypu'r ill -grounded .fears,. ■ 

Your romantic and idle alarms ;. 
Sec the Prifcft aft die altar appears ; .■ 

To conduft: you to Cory don'* arms \ 

Let us hafte the fweet blifs to (ccure-, 

Wc can each to the other iirfpart ; 
And, in joys which fhall ever c'nd\ire, 

Drive Affli6bion away from our heart! 
1764. 

HORACE, BOOK I. ODE V. IMITATED. 

BY THE EDITOR*. 

" Q^is nunc te fruitur predulus aurea 
" Qui fempcr vacuam, fempcr amabiljcia 
" Spcrat ncfcius aurac 

«'Fallacisr' . . 

npELL me, Polly, tcU me trttth, * ' 
-■" Who is irow the hapkfs you£h, 
Doom'd to fwell thy captive tram,- 
VVhilft he fighs, but fighs in rain? 

X TcU 
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Tell mc, whofe aficftion brings 
Every flow«;r that grateful fprings ? 
Every boon that *s rich or rare. 
Emblem of a lover's care ? 

When, with more than female (kill. 
Scattering death around at will,' 
Like the Cyprian goddef^, dight 
In refplendent robes of white. 
You, to tyrrannize o'er man. 
With contempt, dilplay your fan. 
Who can view, and not adore ? 
(Jove confeiTcs Beauty's power ?)«— 
Yet, alas ! unhappy he, 
Ever doom'd a flavc to be. 
Who, perchance, a finile obtain^ 
Dearly bought by future pains ! 
Soon, too foon, his wounded heart 
Feels the agonizing fmart ! 
Soon, too foon, he 's plung'd, like me, 
Jn the depths of mifery ! 
Sleeplefs nights, and days of pain. 
All the trophies he can gain f— 

Spare your tears, cnchantrcfs > iparc 
Tears — hs falle as you are fair !— 
Wretched they who bear the yoke ? 
Thanks to Heaven ! my chain i$ broke I — 
Now with coolncfs I can think 
On the prcripicc's brink I 
Now can view the ttcrir.y f!ood 
Over wklch I whilom liooo ; 

Tl 
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Till, by gentler fate released, 
All my toils and forrows ceas'd !«— 
Now, my former cares forgot. 
Peace of mind *s my happy lot ? 
And, fliould Ciipid ftrike again. 
Every dart 's employ'd in vain ! 
1765. 

HE GOLDFINCH AND RAVEN. A J^ABLE. 

BY THE EDITOR. 

n^HOUGH, Csdia, each dcliglitful Grace 

'^ Is ftamp'd on your enchanting ^ct ; 

Though, while you fing» your tuneful throat 

Excells e'cB Philomela's notes 

Though judgement, wit, and &ill rcfin'd 

Adorn your all-capacious mind ; 

If haughty thoughts inflame your ibul« 

It damps the beauty of the whole. 

A Goldfittch once, elate with pride. 

Was warbling near a rivulet's fide : 

A Raven chanc'd to fly that way^ 

And lighted on a neighbouiing ^ray; 

And as dtey near each other iaty 

They quickly cnter'd into chat. 

The Goldfinch fiift the filence broke. 

And thus wkh toxnM accent Ipoke : 

^* Poor wretebl ham haplefs is your fate, 

•* Cottdemn'd ta vaiiverfid hate. 

** Nocham km* ym to gain applavfe ^ 

"* Tour beauqr no admirer draws : 

"And 
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'* And then your croaking is fo fad, 

" That man muft furcly think you mad. 

" Be wife, to what I fay attend j 

<* And take the counfel of a friend : 

<< Quit) quit at once that beauteous ipray, 

^* And fly no more in open day 4 

** The fable mantle of the liight 

** Will ikreen your hideous form from fight. 

*' Had you, indeed, a roicc like mtiM^' 

" A pipe fo exquifitely fine, 

<* A plumage To comj^Ietely gay, 

" You *d then adorn the face of day> 

<* Butj finc^ the Fates this boon deny^ 

** Henceforth in darkn^fs only fly,** 

*' Vain, fimplc Ti^etch ! (the Raven cries) . 
** You, and your counfel I defpife. 
■** Know, poor deluded creature, know, 
•** Your beauty '11 prove your greateft foe, 
** When you, with giddy fluttering -wing, 
" Your carelefs notes fo fweetly fing, 
** Tli' inflduous art of man prepares. . 
"** To trap your feet in treacherous fhares. 
** WhilftJ fccure from danger fly, 
** Nordrcad the Fowler's watchful eye.'.' 

Thus fares it with the beauteous Maid, 
"Who call§ not Reafon to her.aid. 
Let that, dear Cajlia, be your guides 
By thqt let every thought be tri(id ; 
ISo fliall you 'fcapc the numerous arts, 
^Vhich iucn prepare for female hearts. 



THE. INVITATION. 
BY THE EDITOR. 

JT^OME, fprightly Sukey, come, and fee 
^^ \Vh^ pleafures are in ftore for thee ! ^'^ 
Oh ! come and view thy Strephbn'i cell, ' 
Where Mirth and bland Amufcmeilt dwell ; 
Where every Wood-nyhiph tunes her throa^ 
In (li-ains refcmbling Sukey *s note. 

Where, fmiling in the lov'd retreat, 
A thoiifand Cupids take their feat! . 
Where, blended with the blulhing Rofe^ 
,Thc odoriferous Woodbine bJlQws ! 
Where every Ihrub and flowering tree 
Exhales balfatoic fweeta for thee 1 

Euphroiync herfclf is here,. 
The Nymph to lovers ever dear; 
With guardilan ;Syiphs, whofe magic power! 
Rc-anima6c the languid hours ; 
Whofe only care (if care they kno^) 
I3 to teach Plcafure how to flow I . 

Then hade to join the jocund train. 
And once more blefs thy faithful Twain* 
Oh ! whart can equal joys like thefe? 
The murmuring brook, the trembling breeze^ 
The mofs-clad grot, the fpuntain clear, 
iCcccivc new chamis, whca Sukey '$ near I 
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336 MISCELl-ANt POEMS. 

THE 1.AUREL AND TULIP. A FABIt 

BY THE EDIT 4) E. 

^INCE JEQ>fs days, who Arft infpir'a 

^ inanimates with fpeedh, 

■Each brute, each plant, with reafenbg^tir'd, 

Can moral ie£bures preach : 

To make ;6ieir lefTons ilrlke mope plain, 

K^ennis, true fon. of La "Fontaine, 

Illuftraces many a weii-choie theme. 

In drains from Pindus' top which 'ftreaD^ 

And all thek* native ^ce maimauu 

A preface this j to .u(her in 

'The little tale I now begin.- ■ > 

Within aicharming fpor of land, 

Adom'd by Nature's bounteous hand, 

"With every flotvcr that *s fair and bright;i 

ToTpkaie the fbnCe, or charm the (ight, 

Kear where a fpreading Laurel grew, " 

A variegated Tulip blew. 

*Twas Spring; the chariotofthe Sua 

Its mid -day courfc had nearly run-; 

£nlivcn'd by the genial blaze, 

Th* expanding flowers admit his rays j 

'The Tulip too amongfl the rdl 

:Siiprcmely reared her (lately creft: 

♦One while her lovely fclf fhc vicw'd 

And loft in admiration ftood 5— 

• Then, glancing quick her eyesafide. 

She faw, with heart furchaxg'd with pride^ 

A nu» 
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A numerous tribe of flowers in bioom; 
She faw, and fmch t'heir fweet perfume :— 
This was a mortifying fight :— [field, 

** Shall thofe bafe flowers, which bwi in ev^ry 

** A more delightful fragrance yield, 
*' Than one in Nature's richeft livery dight? 
** Forbid it, Heaven ! yon awkward Rofe, 
^* Behold how infoient Ihc grou's, 
'^' Becauie, forfooth, it fixiells delightful !— * 
*' That Pink too glares with afped frightful ! . 
** Yet though their vermeil colours fliine, 
*' What are they when compared to mine?" 
Thus flie revil'd each neighbouring flower. 

That caught her tancorou« eye. 
Which envy, hate, and fpleen devour. 

In bafeft terms of infamy.—- 
The modeft Laurel iaw with (com 
A breaft by various pafiions. torn ; 
(Though ihe herfelf, fo hard is fate I 
The wretch's amplefl cenfures met : ^ 
Her lovely garb o^ vivid green 
Had ifais'd the vile maligner's fpleen}—* 
Yet, as becomes the truly wife, 
.Compaifion ftreaming in her tyes. 
Each generous argument (he try'd. 
To quell the filly boafter's pride. 
She reafon'd, urg'd, and prefs'd in vaid; 
The Belle exclaim'd, in high difdain : 
** Shall every little paltry tree 
** Prcfume to didate laws to mc, 

Vol. VIL Z ^MVho 
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" Who (hioe, of every flowet. the queen, 
'' In various hues and fpangled ihcen ?"-«- 
Thus flic went on in angry mood, 

ilnfulting and reviling; 
Whilft her opponent calmly ftood, 

Adnionifliing and fmiling^— -^ 
Phoebus at length, who heard the fray. 
Withdrew each animatittg^ ray ; 
The blatk clouds wore a watery frown. 
And Boreas poffM the fleet rains down,*-* 
The Talip'ftill uprear'd her head. 

Till rattling ftprm^s depreft 

Her oBce fo ilately cr^. 
And left the wretched caitifl^dci^. 
The wifer Laurel^ s prudence bent. 
Till all the temper's rage was* (pent : 
On her the hai^ winds blew in vain j 

Uninjur'd bythe -pelting itorm. 

She foon reAunes her wontedi form* 
And rears^er modeft head to-grace the lawB»i^alQ« 

1764. 

A FABLE MODERN^ED. BY THE EDITOR. 

TT7HERE Foi^ has ;&UM, th' allunngSmik 
^ ^ Can oh the human heart beguile ; 
A maxim this as old as true ; . 
A faft which .^Efop whilom knew j 
Thefe preraifes if once confeft. 
Let a Ihort Tale fupply the reft. 

A Traveller, girt in clofe fttHout, 
TrudgM tiuough bad roads mxh wearied i^oot; 

Boreas 
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"Boreas and Sol, wkl» chearfal face, 
Beheld his now-de^litting pacce : 
'^oth fmii'd, yet c*i<A rtfirCA CO fe« 
So weH-cla'dfuch-A Wr6<€h a« he': 
^1 fb«^ ht» own eteetioM queli'^df 
"With •Native choleir Boreas fwell'd. 
* * I *ll make him doflf his Otfter coat/' 
He cried, and fet his winds afloat. 
Loud beats the'ftorm.; die rattling hsA 
And vengefal blaffs at once aflail ; 
Th* aftounded traveller qirak*d with fear^ 
No hofpitable roof was near ; 
No cot to yield a friendly (hade ; 
The trees rcfus'd their wonted aid-«- 

What could he do ?-fc-On every fide, 
With fierce attacks of Boreas troubled. 

His coat with clofer girdle tied, 
His former pace he nearly doubled. 
The blufiering God of TempeHs rav'd. 
To find his powef by Mortal brav'd^ 
Fierce, an& more fierce, he aim'd his force , 
The man purfued his eager courfei 
Hard as the dreadful tempeft blew. 
More dole his friendly coat he drew : 

He found it vain ; and ceas'd the ftrlfe | 
Nature again recovers life j 
Again the Sun's eJBfulgent ray 
Adds double vigour to the day : 
The fleeting clouds difpers'd in air. 
His radiant beauties ihine more fair. 

Z 2 X^liarm'd 
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CharmM at the change, with chearful note 
Our traveller loos'd his ponderous coat ; 
And, glad to have efcap'd the .wind. 
Secures it in his pack behind. 

Thus Ma^er, once the fcourge of courts, 
The fccne where fmooth-tongu'd Flattery fpoits, 
When Statefmen threaten'd^ brav'd the blow, 
Himfelf a match for every foe ; 
And, as Chief Judges grew lefs fparing, 
His Satire rofe — more bold, more daring ! 
But, where the frowns of Courtiers faii'd. 
The Sttvimum Bontimy Gold, prevailed ; 
A penfion could at once efface 
Of Virtue thc-minuteft trace.; 
Doom'd the low .Tool of paltry State, 

He lives — INGLORIOUSLY GREAT? 

1765- 

ANACREONTIC. BY THE EDITOIL 

TXr ELCOME, friendly gleam of Night, 

^ Form'd for revels and delight ! 
Form'd fublimeft joys to prove f 
Seafon fit for Wine and Love ! — 
Slumber ftill, ye Sons of Care, 
Doom'd the toils of Life to ihare ! 
Partners of jny focial bowl. 
Wake to blifs th' enchanted foul f 
Fill the fparkling goblets higher ! 
Roufc — oh ! roufc — the dormant fire I 
While the fleeting moments f)iine^ 
Rich with Love^and rich with Wine ? 
1765. ' S if- 
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SONNETS. B Y W. J. 

I. A F A R E W E L L T O T O U R S. 

"^H, banks of Loire? yc fields belov'd in vain? 
-^ ( Where' fmiling Joy, and Faith, and Fri^dlhip 

dwell) 
h, every greenwood haunt ! and every plain ! 
Yc loft, lamented fcencs ? ah, fare ye well ! 

md fare ye well ! ye village fwains fo gay. 
Who to the pipe and tabour^s merry found, 

►one and forgot the labours of the day, 
Each with your partner, deftly trip the grpund? 

eace to your plains ! and oh ! with fmile ferene 
Faft by thofe fields for ever dwell Content I 

or Friendfhip hail*d me on your banks of green^ 
And Welcome met roe wherefoe*er I went^ 

Lh happy fields, where Joy and Friend ^p. dwcll,^-. 

ijid you, yc friends, belov'd in vain, farewell!' 

1777. 

L ON THE DEATH OF MISS- E. A. 

rXTHAT joy, her hofpi tabic father's gueft, • 
^ ^ Oft have I felt whilft fair EHza- fung ! 
Lnd, ah ! what anguifh feiz'd my aching breaft. 
When Death, ftern tyrant, ftopp'd that tuneful tbngue*. 

)h, if forgetful proves this alter M heart, 

Nc*cr may the Nine my languid lays infpire \ "*• 

knd may thefe hands forget their deareft art. 

To touch the trembling ftring, and wake the lyre '' 

Z 3 If 
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If e'er I blot her memoty from my mind, 
May all my igngs fevereft cenfwre prore, ' 

And Fate releptlefs. fcatter to the wind 

My hopes of fame, of fortune, and of love I. 

No, gentle fongftrefs, dill the morn ihall £be^ . 

Amd watchful eve, the teitfs I ihed for thee. 
1 779' 

■pOUR on my foul, fwect Hope, thy lovely lightj^ 
"^ And bid avaunt to fears and phantoms drcadjK. 
Still guide my noon-day walks, and ftill by nig^t 
Watch o'er the troubled llumbers of my bed ; 

And tell me ftill, in wbifjpers foft and true, 
Eugenio lives ! and that the handof Hanxii 

Whilll o'^er his haplefs iilc Deftru£Hon blew, 
Has <par*d ^is lowly cot, his little farm I ' 

And oh ! if halIow*d Friendlhip's humble prayer. 
If Worth, if Virtue, Piety, and Truth 

May move the. pitying hayid of Heaven to (pare, i . 
The hand of Heaven has fpar'd the generous yo^h^ 

In pity fpar'd him, yet again to fee 

And blefs his long-lofi parents, friends, and me». 
1781* 

* The folicitude which the writer felt when the iccouBi. 
of the hurricaDc in the Weil Indies reached Bnglaod, for one 
«f his deaieft frien4s> who is fettled in Jamaica^ occ^fioEcd 
Om ^ove.. W- J, TO 
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IV. TO S L E E P, 

/eet Sleep, who Iov*ft, Wealth* s weary fons forgot^ 
To ftray o*er bleak, brown heath, or ruflet moor, 
there wilt lay thee doWti in fonie icold -bot, 

rdtchM "on th* uneafy p^Ict of the pobr^' 

1ft. painted Piride, whilft dFgnify'd Defpair, 
nd Wealth and Luxury cour4: thy aid in vain | 
L though to woo thee to their couch of care, 
I'cet Muli<: breathes her fofteft, floweft ftrain : 

Him, ah I feentoo oft on Albion's ihore9> 
^'n Him tHou chi^y ly'ft^ who knifws to boaft 
iniack'd Earth's and Ocean'^ ohoiceft ftores, 
ores worfethan ftol'n from India's wretched coaftjj 
Him, fweet 'Sleep thou fly'ft, thy pinions fpread- 
Prom'the reftlefs ruffian's golden bed! 
5i. 

READIISTG THE, THIRD SONNJfT; 

t TAKING THE I«IBE«TV TO TRANSCRIBE IT FOB. 
Y OWN USE, BEING UNDERTHE SAME ANXIOUS 

r 

SOLICITUDE F-OKl AN AMIABLE FRIEND 
NOW RESIDENT 117 JAMAICJ^* . 

^EET Sonneteer! whofe unafife^led^lay 
Charms,, as I read^ and fooths my anxious bireaft;- 
;re hopes and fears^ alternate rule by day, 
ad nightly rob m« ^f my peaceful r§il* 

Z 4 Tqr,' 
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For, ah ! like thee, fair Fricndfhip's lofs I fcar^ 
Yet to fopprcfs each rifing doubt I try ; 

Thy gladdening hope has gently drtfed the tear 
Which Love and Pity darted in my eye. 

Accept my thanks 5 and oh ! the theft forgive. 
Since good Eugenio fpeaks my Anna's praifc, 

Whofc worth (hail ever in my memory live, 
Whofe modcft virtues thy efteem would raifc : 

And if thcfe much-lov'd friends we muft refign, 

The bay Ihall deck thy brow, the cyprefs mine. 
1781. S. H. 

EXTEMPORE, 
BY CHARLES D U K E O F D O R SET. 

ON THE HONOURABLE SIR HENRY BELLENDlNEi 
GENTLEMAN USHER OF THE BLACK &0D« 

'E fons of Bacchus, come and join 
In folemn dirge, while tapers fiitne. 
Around the grape-embofled flirine 
Of honeft Harry Bcllcndinc! 

Pour the rich juice of Bourdeaux vine, 
Mix'd with the falling tears of brine. 
In fuM libations o*er the ihrine 
Of honeil Harry Bcilendine ! 

Your brows with wreaths of ivy twine, 
Whilft you pufli round the fparkling wine, 
And let your table be the flirine 
Of honeft Harry Bellendine ! 

COLIN'S 
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COLIN*S MISTAKE S '^. 

IN IMITATION OF SPENSER'S STYLE* 

BY DR. SAMUEL CROXALLf. 

Tj^i^ST by the banks of Cam was Colin bred : 

•*• Ye nymphs, for ever guard that facred dream 5 

To Wimpole** woody fhade his way he fpcd : 

Flourifh thofe woods, the Mufes endlefs theme ! 

As whilom Colin ancient books had read, 

Layes Greek and Roman would he oft rehearfe. 

And much he lov'd, and much by heart he faid. 

What Father Spenfer fung in Bririih verft. 

Who reads that bard defires like him to write, 

Still fearful of fuccefs, ftilF tempted with delight. 

Soon 

* This Poem has Been afcribed to>Mr. Pzior, and in con* 
fe^uence of it printed in a fpurious third volume of his works 
coUc^d by one Humphrys fome years after Prior's death. 
I am however credibly informed that it is the production of 
Dr. Croxall. The miflake is fuppofed to have arifen from. 
its being faid in the title-page of the original edition to be 
written by the author of an Ode addefltrd to the K.ing,> which 
might be applied either to Croxall or Prior. K. 

f Son of Samuel Croxall, re£tor of Hanworth in Middk* 
icx, and Vicar of Walton upon Thames in Surrey ; in the laft 
of which places our author was bom. He received his early 
education at Eton fchool, and from thence was admitted into 
St. John's College, Cambridge, after which he entered into 
holy orders. Having a ftrong attachment to the whig intc- 
reft, he employed his pen in favour of that party during the 
latter end of queen Anne's reign. After he quitted the uni- 
verfity, he was inftituted to the living of Hampton in Mid* 
dlefez, and then to the united pariihcs of St. Maty, Somcrfet, 

a&4 
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Soon at Aurora had unbarr'd the raom. 
And light difcover'd Nature's chearful face i 
The founding clarion, and the fprightly horn, 
Call'd the biythe huntfman to the diftant chace. 
Bftfbons they ifTue forth, a goodly band ; 
The deep-mouth'd hounds with thundfer rend the air, 
The fiery courfers ftrikc the rifing iand j 
Far through the thicket flies the frighted deer; 
Harley the honour of the day fupports ^ 
His prefence glads the woods ; his orders guide the ^its.- 

and St. Mary^ Moanthaw, in the city of London, both 
which he held to his detth. He was alfo chancellor, pre- 
bendary, canon refidentiaiy, and portio&lfty c^ the chnrcb of 
Hereford; and in the year 1732 was made archdeacon of Sa- 
lop, and chaplain in ordinary to the king. Dr. Crozall, who 
principally governed the church during the olda^eoftheBifhop,- 
pulled down an old (lone building of which the Antiquary 
Society had made a print, and with the materials built part'- 
of a hovttc for Ms brother Mr. Rodney Crozall. He obtained 
the living of Sellark, in Hcrefordfhlrc, in February 1734 ; and 
died, at a very advaiiced age, Feb. 13, 1752. He was au- 
thor of " The Fair Circafiian, 17^0/* 410; of which hi* 
iirft fpecimen is in the fourth volume' of this colleen, 
f. lao; aiHl of many excellent poems, which I hope at 
£omt future period to 6nd Iciftire to colfefl into a volume. 
He publiihed a colleiftion of " Fables of JEfop and others, 
«* trawflated into Englifh, 1722," i2mo. and wrote all thft 
dedications prefixed to the " Scleft Novels," printed for 
Watts, 1729. Dr. Croxall was aHb author Of " Scrip- 
" ture Politicks ; being a View of the original Conftitu^ 
*' tion, and fubfequent Revolutions, in the Gov^rnihcnt, 
** Religious and Civil, of that People, out of whom the 
<* Saviour of the World was to arift j as it h contained 
¥ ifi the JBiblc, 1735.*' Svo, Ijl. On 
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<?n a fair palfrey well equipped did fit. 
An Amazonian dame ; a fcarlet veil, . 
For aftive horfemanihip adaptly fit,- 
Inclos'd her dainty limbs -, a plumed treft 
Wav*d o*er her h^d^ obedient by her fide 
Her friends andfervants rode j with artful hand • 
Full well knew ihe the deed to turn and guide : 
The willing deed receiv/d her foft command: 
Courage and-fweetnefs in her face were feated ; 
Qn her all cy^$ were bent^ and all good wifiies vnkedp. 

This feeingy Colin thus his Mufe befpake : 
For alltydcs was the Mufe to Colin nigh. 
Ah me, too nigh ! ** Or, Clio, I miftake ; 
Or that bright form that pkafeth (b minr eye, . 
is Jove's fair daughter Pallas, gracious quees 
Of liberal arts -, with wonder and delight 
In Homer's verfe we read her j well I ween. 
That, emulous of his Grecian mailer's flights- 
Dan Spenfcr makes the favourite Goddeis knowo^ .. 
When in her, graceful look fair Britomart is ihown." 

At noon as Colin to the. ca^le came, 

Op'd were. the gates, and right prepared the feail^ 

Appears at table rich'yclad a diame. 

The Lord'xs delight, the wonder of the gueft. 

With pearls and jewels was ih9 fumptuous dec]ct>. 

As well became her dig|lity^ and place -, 

But the beholders mought iier gems negle£t. 

To fix their eyes on her more lovely face, . 

Serene with glory, and with foftnefs bright ; 

beauty iieiit from HeaTCA to cheer ikt mortal fight ! . - 

. ti- 
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Liberal Munificence behind her flood ; 
And decent State obey'd her high command; ' 
And Charity, diffufe of native good. 
At once pourtrayes her mind, and guides her hand 
As to each guefl fbme fruits fhe deign'd to lift. 
And filence with-obliging parley broke j 
How gracious feem'd to each th' imparted gift ! 
But how more gracious what the ^ver fpoke ! 
Such eafe, fuch freedom did her deed attend. 
That cTery gueft rejoic'd, exalted to a ^end. 

Quoth Colin J " Clio, if my feeble fcnic 
Can well diflinguifh yon illuilrious dame, 
Who nobly doth fuch gentle g^fts difpenfe ; 
In Latian numbers Juno is her name; 
Great Goddefs, who, with peace and plenty crown 
To all that under Iky breathe vital air 
Diflfufeth blifs., and through the world around 
Pours wealthy eafe, and fcatters joyous cheer ; 
Certes of her in femblant guife I read ; 
Where Spenfer deck^ his lays with Gloriana's deed«^ 

As Colin mus'd at erening near the wood, 
A nymph undrefs'd, befeemcth, by him paft, 
Down to her feet her filken garment flow'd, 
A ribbon bound, and (hap'd, her flender waiil : 
A veil dependent from her comely head, 
And beauteous plenty of ambrofial l»ir. 
O'er her fair breaft and lovely fhoulders fpread. 
Behind fell loofe, and wanton'd with the air: 
The fmiltng Zephyrs call'd their amorous brothci 
They kifs'd the waving lawn, and wafted it to othci 
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IDaifies and violets rofe wheree'er (he trod ; 
■As Flora kind her roots and buds had forted s- 
^And, led by Hymen, wedlock's myftic god. 
Ten thoufand Loves around the nymph difported* 
Quoth Colin, ** Now I ken the goddefs bright. 
Whom poets fmg : all human hearts enthralled 
Obey her power ; her kindnefs the delight 
Of gods and fnen j great Venus ihe is call'd. 
When Mantuan Virgil doth her charms rehcarfe ; 
Selphebc is her came;, in gentle Edmund's verie«" 

Heard this the Mufe, and with a finile replied, 
Which ihow'd foft anger mix'd with friendly lovtp 
" Twin fitters ftill were Ignorance and Pride j 
-Can we know right, till error wc remove ? 
But, Colin, well I wift, will never learn : 
Who flights nis guide flxall deviate from his way : 
"Me to have a(k*d what thou could'il not difcem 
To thee pertain'd ; to me the thiing to fay. 

"j Wh'it heavenly will from human «ye conceals, . 

How ctn the Bard aread, unlefs the Mufe reveals > 
^ Noi Pallas thou, nor Britomart haft fecn $ 
When (boD at mom the flying deer was chas'd : 
Nor Jovc'3 great wife, nor Spenfcr's Fairy Q^eeii| ^ 
At nooqtide dealt the honours of the feaft ; 
Nor Venu$, nor Belphebe, didft thoix fpy. 
The evening's glory, and the grove's 4elight* 
Henceforth, if afli'd, inftru£led right, reply^ 
That all the day to knowing mortals fight 
Bright Ca'ndifli-Holles-Harley ^ flood confefs'd. 

As various hour advis'd, in various habit drefs'd." 

* J^ady Henrietta Cavendiih-Holles-Harley, married to 
Lord Uarlcy, afterwards Couatefs of Oxford, daughter of 
John HoUei DcVt of Ncvrcaftlc» p. -t >a.^. 
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THE FRIGHT. 

Ti^YRTLE unflieath'd his ihining blade, 
-^^-^ And fix'd its point agaiitft his breaft. 
Then gaz'd upon the wondering maid, 
And thus his dire refolve exprers'4. 

- ** Since, cruel fair, with cold difdaiit 
You ftill return my raging' love. 
Thought is but madnefs, life is pain : 
And thas— «t once— I both remove.*' 

*^* Oh ! ftay one moment!"-— Chloe faid. 
And, ti'eihbiing, hafted to the door: 

•" ^* Here, Betty—^uick — a pail, dear maid ; 
This madman elfc will ftain the floor." 



5TANZAS, BY MR. G R A Y, 

SUGGESTED BY A VIEW O^ THfi SEAt AND R^UITJli 
AT KINGSGATE, IN KENT, 1766. 

• I 

SOT FRINTED I N K 1 S W O R K S» 

^^^LD, and^bandon'dby eachvena! fiiend, 
^^ Here H-* — d teolt the pious n^olution 
To fmuggle a few year8,-and ftriye to men4' 
.A broken chara^er and conflitution. 

C^this congenial fpot he fix'd his^ choice; 

Earl Goodwin trembled for his neighbouring fand^ 
Here fea-gulls fcream, and cormorants rejoice. 

And mariners, though lhipwrcck*d, fear to land. 

i Here 
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Here reign the blufteriBg North and Uightiftg Eafti 
No tree k heard to whifper, bird to fing ; 

Yet Nature could notfuniifh oiuthe fcaft. 
Art he invokes new terrors 'ftill to brmg. 

Now moutdering fanes artd battletnenti arifc. 
Turrets arid arches-nodding ta their fah. 

Unpeopled monafterks ^lude. oar eyes. 
And mknic defolation covers^ftU. 

" Ah!'* ^iaid the fighing peer, **^ had B— tc bccii tr^ic* 
Nor G *s, nor B— — d^s promifes been vain. 

Far other fcenee than this had grae'd onr vi«w. 
And realis'd the horrors whioh we feign. 

"'PurgM bythe fwo*cl,.aBld purifyM byfire, 
Then had we .feen proud Londotf's hated walil^ ' 

Owls fhould hav« hooted in St. Peter's choir> 
Arid foxeo^flunk and Ikter'd iti St. Paul'5." 

E P I T A P H,^ AT . B E C K is: N H A M; 
ON MRS. CLASJBe£«. BY MB. GIUY« 

O f where thisr (ilent marble weeps, 
A Fue]id>.a Wife, a Mother, ileeps j, 
A heart, within whoic; facjxd«ceU 
^ The peacefuLVirtu^s lov'd to dwell : 
rAffe^ion warm, and Faith, finperc. 
And foft HiH^anity^ werio th^e. 
In agony, in de^th,.refign*d, 
She felt the wound (he left behind, 

^ Wife to a phyfiwan at Bpfom ; (he died Ai»r. '27,-1 75^. Tffi 
^ . Her 
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Her infant image, iiere below. 

Sits fmiling on a fsether's woe ; 

Whom what awaits, while yet he ftrays 

Along this lonely vale of days ? 

A pang, to fccret .forrow dear; 

A figh, an unavailing tear; 

Till Time (Jiall every grief jremove. 

With Life, with Memory, and with Lore. 

VERSES TO DAVID GARRICK, ESQ, 

AT MOUNT EDGCUMBE. 

BY THE LATJE EARL CXF CHATHA14. 

T EAVE, Garrick, the rich landfcapc, proudly gay, 
•*^ Docks, forts, and navies, brightening all the bay: 
To my plain roof repair, primaeval feat ! 
Yet there no wondci:s your quick eye can meet. 
Save, fhould you deem it wondeiful to find 
Ambition curM, and an unpaflion'd mind ; 
A (latefman without power, and without gall^ 
Hating no courtiers, happier than them all ; 
BowM to no yoke, nor crouching for applaufe. 
Votary alone to freedom and the laws. 
Herds, fldtks, and fmiling Ceres deck our plaint 
And, intcrfpcrs'd, an heart-enlivening train ' 
Of fportive children frolic o*er the green ; [fcene. 

Meantime pureXove looks on, and confecrates the 
Come, then, immortal Spirit of the ftage, * 
Great Nature's proxy, glafs of every age ? 
Come, talle tht fimple life of Patriarchs old. 
Who, rich in rural peace, ne'er thought of pomp or 
^old. 

AN, 
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MR. GARRICK'S ANSWER^ 

TIITHEN Peleus* fon, untatight to yield, 
^^ Wrathful forfook the hoftile field. 
His breift ftill warm with hearenly fire. 
He tun'^ the lay, and fwept the lyre* 

So Chatham, whofe exalted foul 
Pervaded and infpur'd the whole. 
Where far, by martial glory led, 
IBritain her fails and banners ipread, 
Hetires (though Wifdom's God difluades) 
And feeks repofe in Tural ihades : 
Yet thither comes the tJod confefs*d j 
Cclellial form ! a well-known gueft. 

Nor flow he moves with folemn air, 
'Not on his brow hangs penfive care ; 
Nor inliis hand th' iiiftoric page 
-Gives leflbns to experiemfd age, 
As when in .vengeful ire he rofe. 
And planned the fate of Britain's foes, 
While the winged Hours obedient fiand, 
«And inftant 'ipeed the dread command. 

Chearful he came, aM blythe and gay, 
^air blooming 4ike<he fon of May i 
Adown his radiant fkoulder hung 
A harp, by all the Mufes ftrung : 
Smiling he to his friend refign'd 
This foother of the human mind. 



Vol. VII. A a EFT- 



3S4 MISCELLANY POEMS. 

EPILOGUE TO THE LADIES* 
BY ARTHUR MAYNWARINGf, 'ES^. 

NOT PRINTED IN HIS WORKS. 

TXTITH joy we fee this circle of the fair, 

^ Since the late trial of the tuneful pair *; 
Your country's friends, you love the native drains 
Of Mufic here, where England's Genius reigns. 
In other walls though harmonv he found. 
You know it 's foreign, and difdain the found. 
Who haunt new concerts, faftion would create. 
And are dilTenters in Apollo's ftate : 

They 

* Spoken by Mr. sWilks at the Mufjc Meeting in Prury- 
lane, where the Englilh woman lings. Written hy Mr. 
Maynwaring on the occafion of a Concert before Queen Anne, 
and her royal vifitor of Spain, at Winclfor, Dec. 1703. N. 

f Born at Ightfield, in Shroplhire, 1688. He was educa- 
ted at Shrewlbury, and in 1705 fcnt to ChriftCh\irch, Oxford, 
to ftudy the law, which he praftifed on his fettling in Lon- 
don ; but, coming early to an eftate ^ about 800 1. a year, he 
exchanged the bar for more pleafurable purfuits. He was 
from principle a ftrenuous Nonjuror ; but foon r^linquilhed 
thofc opinions from conviditfon. In the latter end of .King 
William's reign, he was made a commiffioner of the cuflomS| 
through the inu?reft of the Duke of Somcrfct ; and afterwards, 
by lord Godolphii^was appointed auditor of the imprcft. He 
had an amovjr with Mrs. Oldficld, by whom he had. a fon of 

botk 
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T^hc/.fhuri cur ftagcs,. where ha. keeps his court. 

And to fomc gloomy meeting-houTe refort ; 

While you with duty .own his rightful caufe. 

And guard this place eftabljflj'd by his laws. 
But now your charms a nobler talk .purlue. 

And Spain a revolution waits from you ; 

That blooming Hero, you at courts z^dmir'9, 
. In arms muil tiiumph, by your praifes Ar'<f : 
. Succefs is yours,, and Viiflory inclines . ^ 

Stiifto that Cidc on which your favour fhincs. ! 

Mars will himfclf conduft our Foture wars, 

When every Venus for this Prince declares ; 

JWj\en, freety 'ferving^hi«r^wdl-\ycigjjh'^ detign^ • 

Our nation's treafure and its beauty join. 

both his names, who married in 1739 Mifs Pyne, a lady of 
^fortune (who furvived him till 1 780), -and died a •captain i|i 
Harrifon's regiment at the ficgc of Carthagcna in 1 741 . .^The 
captain left an only daughter, an accompliflird young ladr^ 
"who has been dead fome years. Mr. May nwaring took an ac- 
tive part againft Dr. Sacheverell; puliliflicdTome little" trafts on 
• that occafipn ; and was the author of fcvcral poetical and politi- 
. cal pieces, moft of which arc cither infertcd or fpecified in his 
"Life and Tod humous Wcrks," pubK^f^l by Oldra'xon 
(who had afiifted confiilerably in " The Mcdlc}'") in 1715. He 
died Nov. T 3, 1 712. Amongft other poetical produ^iohs ot 
Mr. Maynwaring was«a verfion of the fitft bocJk of tfomer's 
Iliad. *'. Pope** fays Dr. Johnfop,** once intended to print 
** together the four verftons of Dryden, May nwaring, Pope, 
« and Tickell, that they might-be readily compared and fairly 
*' eftixnated. "This'defign feems to liave been defeated by the 
'* refufal of Tonfon, who "was tlie proprietor of the tthtft 

** three vcrfions." N. 

Aaa Yet 
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\tt when this happy fcheme,' by wifdom wrought^ 

Is by his valour to perfeftion brought; 

And his glad fubjefts (hall their King receive, 

Graced with a crown which only Anae could give; 

Refle£ling then what wonders he had feen. 

The Court,, thefe Beauties, and our glorious Queen.-: 

That warm idea he ihall dill retain. 

And think, though ieated on the throne of Spain, 

Though with the treaAire of both Indies crowned. 

He left a brighter empire than, he found. 

PRO L O G U E T^O C A M I L L A*. 

BY THE SAM E. 

^TTHile martial troops with more than martial rage 
^ ^ (For Auftria thefe, for Bourbon thole, engage) 
Cover with blood th* unhappy Latian plains, 
Infult their ihepherds, and opprefs their fwains.: 
Camilla, frighten'd from her native (cat. 
Hither is driven to beg. a fafe retreat. 

Oh, may the cxil*d nymph a refuge find! 
Such as may cafe the labours of her mind: 
Hear her, ye fair, in tuneful notes complain^ 
•Pity her anguiih, and remove her pain : 

* On introducing the Italian Opera on the ilage, Mr. 
Maynwaring was one of the firft that efpoufcd it ; and, hav- 
ing a good taf^c for mufic, took delight to play fome of the 
airs oa his fplnnct. Olu>mi:lon« 

T# 
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To you her vindication doth belong. 
To you the mourner has addrefs'd -her fong. 
Let her your hearts with jail comp^on move^ 
By mufic roftenMy and endear'd by love j 
So may your warrior-lords fuccefsi^l fight^ 
May honour crown the day, and love the night. 
May conqueft'ilili attend their generous arnis. 
Till their fwords grow as fatal as your channs ! 

H OP P Y AN D TO P P V^ 
B Y T H E S A^ ME. 

O INCE Cob gives the fcaft; . 

*^ And Hoppy 's deceased, 
And the club is at fervice Co hard, , 

We think it our duty- 

To toaft a new beauty, 
Call'dMadcmoilelle Oudenard. - 

IfO P P Y. • 

All joy to his grace, 

FoF this ninth of his race, 
She 's as fair as moft of the former ; 

But where is that he 

Durft lb impudent be, 
To compare her to Lady Monthermer ? 

* This poem, Mr. Oldmixon fays, was cither written at 
the Kit Cat Club, or at their requeft. N. 

A a 3 TOPPY, 
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Was 'this zeal or his drink, 

M«'de Hoppy's grave- ink 
Flow as if his blood was grown warmer^-. 

Though* it coft him fome pain^ 

FAsm his polirtc brainy 
To fqiiccze out a rhvme to MOnthermcr ? • 

He at laft has thought fit 
To fhow that in wit 
^ lie *s;no more than in judgen^jpnt a ncvice ; . 
And there 's hopes that in time 
Mcraorials ia rhyme 
Will be fung by the clerks in his office : 

Some may reckon fachsifs 

Too pert for grpy hairs, 
And that years ntay his fancy endamage 5 

But djfpair not^ old man. 

Let thy gingk chi;i:ie on, 
For Cato learn 'd Greek at the fame age. . 

Since, through envy, my friend. 

Thy chief talent none mind. 
On th' unworthy no longer beftpw it 5 

At leaft for a while, 

Your cares to beguile, 
Let the Statpfraan gi\ c way to the Poet^ . 

Great examples allow 

you to clear the ftcrn brow, 
And fure you may follow fuch warjant? y 

plays, novels, and vcrfes, • 

As well as dJfcourfc5, 
Wcic '.VI i; by the H: — — s oi Florwicc jiop f 
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H O P P Y. 
■ Such i;o<id friends as vc 

Should better agiee J- 
But fincE you arc picas'd to b«gin, Sir, i 

My old foolilh Mufe 

Shall never refufe 
To engage with the wift man of ^Viiidlor, 

Though your worftiip 's anciijwc, 

And vers'd in oia Greek, 
With the modems you never could pafs. 

Till the Chancelior's wine 

Did vour fancy rehne, 
Ami lavigbt you records. through a glafs. 

You miflake the thing quite, 

I was luoiier jwlifc i 
And hare had ftom your maScr a fummoii^J 

To (be books, and cat liard, 

When you were uii Card, 
BuC an indigent Lawyer in CommoM. 

Then fowfe mc no more. 

Thou young Wit a: three'fco.e ;- 
V/hcn 'lime friail tlry puttiy blall, 

Great De — mofthentb ■' 

rn my Eiiglift lliall pleife. 
And my nutcs on Herodotus^ l.ift. 

" Theft iri;ti miy probably lead to »n eKpljiiatli.L. 0/ 
ihe thaiaficn in the diaioguc. N, 

A a 4 TRANS- 
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TRANSLATION, FROM LA FONTAINE* 

BY MR. MAY N WARING. 

A N Intcndant! What is he F 
^ ^ Here his true defcription fee : 
He 's an animal, that feems 
Pleas 'd to fiih in troubled Hreams : 
Let the publick fink or fwim, 
'Tis the felf-farae thing: to him. 
If you fay, the ftate and crown 
In hisiiands are tumbling do>vn : 
*' Come, have patience. Sir, ke cries,. 
" Funds ihall fill, and ftocks fhall rife.'* 
If you alk him how, or why ? 
Strait you have, in one reply,. 
Ail the rcafon he can tell,. 
** Php! I warrant things go wellJ* 

ro LORD VISCOUNT VILLIE.RS^. 

jB Y MR. WILLIAM W O R T ^f. 

A MIDST the joy that flows from every tongue, 
^ Accept, my Lord, the Mufe's humble long: 
Now you all arts and fciences defend j 
The fons of Phoebus will your train attend; 
Who on the fmiles of greatnefs muft depend j 

* Eldell fon of the earl of Jcrfey ; on taking the degree of 
M. A. at Cambridge. W. 

f This gentleman was of Catherine Hall, Cambridge « 
His verfes to Mr. Hughes are in the Enc^Hlh Poets, vol. XXII. 
j>. 3. — Mr. Worts alio joined in the " Luflus Britannicus" 
oix the Death of the matchlefs Dryden. N. 

z It 
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TO LORD VILLI ERS.. 361; 

Tt IS the portion of their glorious fate, 
To praife the good, and cternife the great : 
Their fame muft die without the poet's aid :• 
And poets cannot live without their bread : 
Your noble birth and virtuc9*both can give. 
To make the poet and the poem live. 
Happy that pen whofe darling wit can trace 
T4ic manly vigour of your lovely face,. 
Adorn'd with every charmj and ercry grace; ■ 
That can difttnguifh both the great and'good> 
From the coarfe figure of the vulgar crowds 
So look'd the feign'd lulus, fo he charm'd^ 
When every feature Ava$ by Cupid form'd ; 
And all the God.Eliza'sbofom warm'd.. 
ButO! 

\A'^hat pen. can -write the beauties of your mindj;! 
Which Heaven with all-its niceft care refin'd; 
'Tis from thofe. wonders in your dawning. bloom^ . 
We all cxpe£l^ the glorious man to come : 
The fprightly youth, and early wit, will end 
In the wile patriot, his country's friend. 
In the iucceeding WiUiam'"s * reign you *11 ftand. 
The Jcrfey and-^Mxcenas of our land.- 

TO MR.. PORE, ON HIS HOMER: 

FROM A COLLECTION CALLED THE CROVE^. 

^O much, dear Pope, thy Engl ilh Iliad charms ^ 
**-^ Whofe pity melts us, or whofe pailian warms,. 
That after-ages fliall with wonder feek 
Who ^twas tranllated Homer into Greek.. 

# Meaning, no doubt, the duke of GlouceAcr. D, 
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TO MR. POPE, 

ON HIS TRANSLATION OF HOMER. 

FROM THE G R O V E. 

- TAElightfal Favourite of the tuneful Nine, 
"^^ Around whofe head unrival'd glories fhinc^ 

[ Your Heavenly ftrains in every bofom raife 
Ambitions ardours,. to advance your praife. 
Ev'n I, unlkill'd to touch the vocal lyre, 

• To numbers rife, enlivcn'd by your fire. 
Above myfelf I mount with \'Tenturous winrr, 
Of You and Homer 1 attempt to fing : 
Attempt, though far beneath fuch worth I foar, 
At diftance keep, and only not adore : 
Too long this Leader in th' Aonian fight 
To fuch alone dilclos'd his facred ligh 
Whofe eyes Minerva had endow'd v.ith fiigh 
In native habit vcil'd, obferv?d by few. 
The dcathlefs name was ail the vulgar knew: 
His works impregnable as Ilium flood, 
With ten years labour fcarce to i?e fubdued ; 
By thy Tranllation now familiar grown. 
Triumphant Albion views him all her o>vn"; 
AUiier bold Ions now fcale the Trojan wall,- 
And each fair daughter pities Hc^.'lior's fall. 

Hence be for ever in oblivion loil 
That long debate, on what diftinguifli'd coafl 
Phoebus iiifl faw his darling Homer fmile. 
Since we farure him ** born in Britain's Hie." " 

Il^re 
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Here his^bcft life begins-, and in our clime, 
More than in Greece, defies the ragcrof Time- 
Thrice happy art! could thws* refine the ore^ . 
And- with new luftre all the weight reftore ! 
.^ His genuine beauties Hill adoin your linesy . 
Still the great foul inimitably ihines. 
Like, his own Hero, the celeflial Bard 
,^moft immortal through the whole appeared :»: 
Yet, in fomc .tender, fome-. unguarded part, 
Gould. feel the force of nn envfijiora'd dart; 
Had Thntis hers, as you youE care employ. 
The Stygian.wave had cover 'diall.thc gpdflikf Boy^. 

TO MR, P O P E, 

O^N HIS TRANSLATION. OF HOMER^. 

FROM LINT.OT'S.MISCELLANIES. 

TXT HEN firftthy Mnfc, in- tuneful rural drains, 

Sung^ Windfor's forefts, and' her fld'.very plaias^. 
A tyrant's fail, Britannia's happy ftate, 
Granville's high worth, and bright Lodona*s fate; 
Smit with thy kys, we join'd the fylvan throng. 
And heard' with rapture thy enchanting fong. 
The ravifh'd fancy> through the painted meads. 
Travels well-pleas*d, where'er thy mufic leads, 
H6re the rich foil a plenteous- harveft yields. 
There bleating flocks imprefs the verdant fields ; 
Wide fpreading oaks advance their heads on high, 
And ThaxBes^ tR filencc, rolls raajedic by. . 

But^ 
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But, Icftwe praife or cenfure without art. 
Thy own beft rules thou kindly didfl impart ; 
By that Eflay we try thy uninixM lines ( < 
No dro(s appears, but the pure fterling iktaes, . 

When, to unbend^ ibm» lighter theme you chufef. 
Invoking to your aid the (portive Mufe 5 
Th* attentive goddefs, to your eyes confefs'dy 
Stands in gay thoughts and fprightly fa&cy drefs'di 
With mimic grief Belinda's lofk declares. 
While every heart Belinda's Lock en£iares. - 
Next we behold with wonder and iurpriie. 
High on a rock, Fame's glorious Xemple rife ; . 
There may we view, in fhining order piac'd. 
The mighty dead who former ages grac'd j 
Homer, with holy fillets bbund, we fee, 
And fure not far a feat»referv'd for Thee. 

Thus pleas' d and taught, we read you with delight^ 
But Hill you meditate a loftier flight: 
Now, Ibaring.high, you flretchupon the wing,- 
In daring flrains the Prince of verfe ta iing. . 
The vail defign, alike by all admir'd. 
With hopes of prey voracious criticks fir'd>. 
The bufy Witling th& attempt explodes. 
Banters the Mufe, and ridicules the Gods; ■ 
Envy the grateful tale rejoicing heard ; 
And, \yith a kind concern. Good-nature fear'd,'-. 
P-ardon our fears ; for, though we knew thecdrong,- 
This lloodconfefs'd th' inimitable fong.- 

What none attempted, or attempting fwerv*d. 
By Fate' a- decree was for thy pen referv'd j 

You, 
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'You, only you ! the fierce Maeonian fteed 
Mount with fuccefs, and laih him to his fpeed ; 
Firm in your feat, dire£t his noble force. 
And, with unerring judgement, mark the courfe* 
Homer's great foul in every line we fee; 
For, if he fomedmes nods, he's rous'd by thee. 

With joy proceed! aifur'd thy lading name 
' Shall ihine for ever in the lifts of fame. 
Thee we confefs the glory •'of our illes. 
And on thy work bright Carolina fmiles. 

But, when one moment thou doft lightly, fpend. 
Indulgent to thefe humble ftrains attend 
The thaiiks and wiflies of a.gratefulfriend* 



} 



TO MR. POPE, ON HIS ESSAY ON MAN. 

B y -P. L. 

FROM WHALEY'S SECOND COLLECTION. 

■ 

jTjTAIL, moral Bard ! to whofe inflru£lire lay 
-*^ Ev'n Greece muft yield, and Rome herbomage pay- 
Such are thy numbers, that, with wondrous art. 
They footh at once, the ear, and mend the heart. 
Amaz'd we view thy ftrong poetic flight. 
Where wit and judgement, fenfe and found, unite. 
"Thy words fo juftly do thy thoughts exprefs. 
That Reafon lovely feems in Fancy's drefs. 
Let vulgar Bards indulge the trivial fbng. 
To thee fublime and ferious truths belong.^ 

Mailer 
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Maftcr of manners and of vcrfc, you Ihow 
What toourfclves, our friend,- our God, -vve owe, 
Whate'cr great. Plato or Ghrylrppus thought. 
Here doubly charms in pleafing numbers taught; j 
' Though grave the theme, the beauties of thy page 
The gay, the young, infenfibly engage; 
Ev'n Virtue's llriiScft precepts yield delight, 
And win thofe lovers, they v»:erc wont to fright. 
No more lliall Science now be crampt to njle<. 
But, free and unconfin.'d, forfake the SchooUj 
You, her High Priell, ejtpofe to vulgar eye 
Her folemn rites and darkeilmyilery. 
. Oh ! let thy Mufe attempt a nobler theme. 
And join the Chriflian to the moral fcheme. 
Let her defcribe Redemption's myftic plan, 
Jlnd God*s unbounded clemency to man,^ 
Then fliall thy verfe o*er Infidels prevail. 
And conquer Vice, \^ere -graver do£l:rines fail. 

ON D-R. YOUNG^S TRANSLATIC 
O F P A R T OF JOB, 

* B Y D R, C O B D E N», 

npHE Poem, which, originally great, 
"^ Had long fuftain'd poor Job'*. unhappy fate^ 
Fall'n from- its grandeur,, clad in mean array. 
And in the.duil jof profe inglorix)us lay ; 
Like him now ihines, with former greatncfs blcft. 
And in its native majefty confefs'd. 

* Edward Cobden, D.D. chaplain in ordinary to K 
ISebrge the Second, was early in.life chaplain to Bpt Gibf 
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H-^N A r A R I S H R E G I S T E U. . 
BY THE SAME. 

• 

'"npHIS end our infant fla^^e declares, 
-*- And that when we rclign to fate,; 
A doubt net yet refolv'd it bears. 

Whence life or death receives its date- 
But if what moments flow between . 

We (hall prefervc with happy care. 
Like the few leaves w'hich intervene. 

Not vacant, but as white and fair ; 

Secure the. book we may infpeft 

From rifmg blufli or falling tear. 

On ;his ei)d with delight refleft, 

On that without mifgiving fear. 

DR. 

to whofe patronage he was indebted for the following prefer- 
ments ; viz. the united re^Vories of 3t. Auilin and St. Faith 
in London, with th'atof A£lon in Middlefex, a prebena of 
St* Paul's, another at Lincoln, and the archdeaconry of Lon« 
lion, in which laft he fuecceded Dr. Tyrwhit in, July 1742* 
^e puhlifhed a famous Sermon, preached before the King at 
St. James's, Dec. 11, 1748, Tntituled, " A Perfuafivc.to 
jChaftity." In an advcrtifemcnt, the Poftor obferves, " that, it 
having given occalion to (bme unjuft ccnfures, he thought it 
proper to publiih it, hoping that nothing in the fcntiment 
^r exprclfion will be found unworthy of the facred fun^ion of 
.a preacher of the Gx)fpcl, or of the fcrious attention of a 
.Cluillian aflcmbly," .Thc.lall.timc he preached before the 

King 
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DR. COBDEN TO MR. PITT; 

ON HIS HAVING A BAY LEAF SENT HIM 
FROM VIRGIL'S TOMB^ 

ipORGIVE me, Sir, if I approve 
"*• The judgement of your friend. 
Who chofe thie token ofhis love 
From Virgil's tomb to fend. 

" You, who the Mantuan^poet dreis 

In pureil Englifh lays. 
Who all his foul and flame expreis. 
May juflly claim his bay«. 

Thofc bays, which, water'd by your hanfl. 

From Vida*8 fpring ihall rife. 
And, with frefli verdure- crown'-d, withftan4 

The lightning of the (kies. 

Let hence your emulation fir'd 

His matchlefs -ilrains purfue. 
As, from Achilles' tomb in/pir^dj 

The youth a rival ^ew. 

~'Kit>g was Dec. 8| 1751. He refignedliis wmrraiit]K>rclia]^aiM 
"Kor. 23, 1752 ; after having deHvered into his Majesty's 
hands his.reafons in writing for fo doing. In 1755 hepablifiic^ 
a pamphlet, intituled, *' An Eflay tending to promote Reli- 
gion," 8vo. in the title-page of which he* ftylcshimfelf-** late- 
ly Chaplain above twenty-two %-cars'to his Majcfty.;" and in 
1756'*' A Poem facred to the memory of Queen Anne, for 
her Bounty to the Clergy^" 410. His whole works were col- 
leAed by'himfelf, in 1757, in two volumes^ ^.tOt He died 

April zif 1764; aged more than %o, K« 

T 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BRISTOL*. 

BT MRS. DE LA RIVIERE MAKLEY. 

T ONG had my mind, unknowing how to foar, 
^^ In humble profc been train'd> nor aim'd at more^ 
Near the fam'd Sifters, never durdafpire 
To found a verfc, or touch the tuneful lyfe; 

Till 

♦ EIfzaMli> fole daughter ind heir of Sir Thomas Fel- 
ton.^he was the iecond lady of John the firft earl of Brlftol. K*. 

•f> Daughter of Sir Roger Manley, author of the iirf^ volume 
of ** The TurluftiSpy." Shereccived an education fuitableto her 
hxrth; and gave early dxfcoveries of a genius fupcrior to 
^hat is vfually found among her fex. In her infancy ihe 
loft her mother ; and early in life was cheated into marriage 
with a near relation, of her own name, who had at the fame 
time a former wife living, I>eierted by her huft>aQd, ihe wore 
away three wretched years in iblitude till ihe by accident be- 
came patronifed by the dutchefs of Cleveland, a fniftrefs of 
Charles II; but the dutchefs, being of a iickle temper) grew 
tired of Mrs. Manley in l^x months, and difcharged hef> on 
pretence that ihe intrigued with her fbn. .Retiring again in- 
to folirude, ihe wrote her Hrft tra|redy> ^ The Royal Mif- 
<' chief." This play being aAed at the Theatre Royal in 
2696, with great fuccefs, (he received fuch unbounded Incenfe 
from the witty and the gay as in the end proved fatal to her 
virtue. Iii the fame year, ihe alio produced a comedy inti- 
tuled, '' The Loft Lover, or Jealous Hulband,** which was 
performed without any fuccefs. Her third Dramatic piece 

V«L..¥II. B b was 
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Till Briftol*s charms diflbiv'd the native cold. 
Bade i^c furvey her. eyes, and thence be bold. 
Thee, lovely Brillon thee with pride I chufe, 
Thi^iiiftf and ouJy fubje^l of ray Mufe, 



Thar 



was *' Almyna, or The Arabian Vow, a Tragedy, 1707." 
In her rrtifed hours, (he wrote her four volumes of the " Me- 
moirs of the New Atxlantis," in ^hich Ihe was not only 
very free with her own fex, in her wanton defcriptionof lorrf 
adventures, but alfo with the chara£ters of many high and 
diftlnguifhed pcrfonages. ^pr father had always b^en attach- 
ed to the caufe of Charles I* and ihe herfelf had a confirmed 
avemon l« the Whig miniftry; fo that the representations of 
mary chara^ers in her Atalantls are nothing but fatlrcs 
upon thoic who had brought about the Revolution. Upon 
this, a warrant was granted from the fecnetary of Hate's of&cr| 
to fcizc the printer and publiiher of thofc volumes. Mrs. 
Manlcy had too much generoiity to let innocent perfons fuf- 
fcr on her account ; and therefore voluntarily acknowh*clged 
herfelf the author of the work in queftion. When ihe Mas 
examined before lord Sunderland, who was then iecretary, 
be was furious to know, from whom lh€ got information of 
fomc particulars, which he imagined to be above her own 
intelligence. She replied, with great humility, that (he had 
no dcfign in writing, farther than her own amufcment ani 
#livcrfion in the country, without intending particular reflec- 
tions and cha racers, and did aflure him, that nobody was 
ronccmcd wiih her. When this was not believed, and the 
contrary urged agalnft her by feveral circumflances, ihe fald 
'< then it mufl be by iofpiration, becaufe knowing her own 
" innoceoce Ihc could account for it no other way.** The 

fecrc- 
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That durft tranfport mc, like the Bird of Jove, 
To face th' immortal Source of Light above ! 
Such Pre thy kindred- beams— ~ 
So bleflings with k bounteous hand they give, 
^o thcy^reate, and make creation live. 

Wh<ib 

fecrejary replied, that " infpiratlon tifccl to T)e upon a good 
"account; but that her writings were ftark-naught.** She 
acknowledged " th*l hislord(hip*s obfervalion might be true; 
** hot, as there were evil angels ^s w#^ll as good, what Ilie 
** had writtcil might "ftllljbc i>y infpiration." The confe* 
ijutnce of this examination was, that Mrs. Manley was clqlj? 
Ihui up ip a mefTcnger's boufc, without being allo,wed pen, 
}nk, and paper. However^ her council fucd out her Habeas 
Corj'us, and ihe was admitted to bail. Whether thofe ih 
P^wcr were afhamed to bring a woman to trial for writing a 
few amorous trifles, wr whether the laws could not reach 
her, fhe was difcharged, after fereral t'lpe^ cxpofing herfelf 
inperfon to crofs the court before the b«nch of judges, with, 
her three attendants, the printer and t^o publifliers. Not 
long after, a total change of the mrtiiftry tnfued; fhe then 
came into great favour with thcrr fucceflort, ar»d was employed 
in defending the Four luft Yetrs of the l^een. The pam- 
phlets which Ihc wrote at this period are nupicrous, and fomc 
of them fuch as would not difgrace the hct^ pen that c^ec 
wrote in the defence of government. After Bean Swift re-, 
linquifhed "T^ie Examiner," fte continued iiwithgreatifpirit 
ff>r a coniiderable time, /ind frequently finilhcd pieces begun 
by that excellent writer, who alfo often ufed %q furnilh her 
wkh hints for thoi« nf her own compolition. A^ this time, 
•ribon afterwards^ Uu Vecame conae^ed with Aldermsi) Bar* 

^ B b 2 hct, 
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• When. charming Fclton, of a beauteous race, 

Adom'd in blooming youth with every grace, 
' Firft faw the lovely SuffolkSwain * her prize, 

The nobFefl conqucft of the bnghteft eyes ! 
• How many \vretched Nymphs that^union made ! 

What col d*dclpair thewarmcfl h«arts invade! 
^ What crowds of lovers^ hopelefsaiitl undone, 

Deplore thofe charms which brou^;te their Tuin oil! 
i Rich' in themfelves — - all excoIienc«)they (ind. 

Wit !■ Beauty ! u Wifdom ! aiid a coKflant mind ! 
"No vaiardcdre of change didurbs theif joy ; 

Such fweetS) iike blifs divine, can never cloy : 
: FillM with that fpirit which great fouls infUme, 
. Their wondrous offspring ftart to^early .fame : 

ber, who was then the- favourite Tory printer, «nd with him 
Ibe rcfided until the time of her deatb, which kappened oa 
the I xth of J«ly i724,fat his boufe on Lambeth UUL Ske 
"was buried in the middle aifle of the- ichurch of St. Bcncct, 
: Paurs Wharf, where a marble grave Hone was oreded to 

- her memory. A fceond editionofa volume of her Letters 
was publilhcd in 1 713. * " Lucius,*'' a well^reccived tragt^jTy 

'Written by ber, and a£led in 1717, was dedicated id Sir Ri- 
chard Steele, whom* Ihe'had abufcd in her " Atalanttss" 
but who was then on iuch friendly terms with her, that ke 
wrote the prologue to this play, as Mr. Prior did the epilogue* 
Mr. Steele's prologue is proited in this coiledloD vol. IV. p.t^A 

- Some account of her life has been publilhed by herielfy Boder 
. the title of " Memoirs of Rivclla.** N« 

■ * His lordfhip had not the earldom when this poem wa» 

written. • He was then Baron Henrey ol Ickworthi kk Sof- 

«^«lk. N. 

.4 la 
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Hi their young minds immortal fparkles rife ! 
And all their Mother flafhes from their eyes f 
From thence fuch fciines of Beauty, charm the fight^ -. 
We know not where to fix the ftrong delight ! 
Hervey's * foft features — next, Eliza f bright f 
Anna {, juift daHvning, like Aurora^s lighj f 
With all the fmilifhg train of Cujpids round, « 
Fond little Loves, with flowing Graces crown'd. 

As fome fair flowers, who all their bloom difclofe, , 
The Spanifli Jafminc, or the Britifh Roie, 
Arriv'd at full pcrfcftion, charm the fenfe, 
Whilft the young ^loflbms gradual fwccts dif|)enf« j 
The eldeft-bom, with almoft equal pride j ^ 
The next appears in fainter colours dy?d : 
New opening bud$, as lefs in debt to. Time, 
Wait to perform the promtfc of their prime ! 
All bleft defcendants of the beauteous tree. 
What now their Pafent is, THemfpIvc« (hall be. .. 

Oh, could I paint the younger Hcfvcy's mind, 
Wshere wit and judgement, fire and tafte refin'd, . . 
To match his face, with eqi^l art are join'd : 
Oh» beft belov'd of Jove.! to tHbe alone, 
What wouldttnrich the whole, he giycs to^onc ! 



} 



* John lord Hcnpey, bom O^ 15, 1696, He^was called 
up to the houfoof peers as lord\Hcrvty in the lifc-timo cf 
his father, who furvived. him. N. 

f Afterwards married to Bu^y lord MaoIeU.. Sht d'td 
Pec. 3, 1727. N. 

;^ Z'^dy Anne died unmarried. N«- • 

BJb 3 In.. 
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Ill Titian's colours '^ whilft Ad'onis glows, 
See feireft Bridol more than Venus (hows ; 
View well the valued piece, how nice each part ;■ 
Vet Nature's hand farpalTcs Titian's art ? 
Such had his Venus and Adonis been. 
The Standard-beauty had from thence been feen f 
Whofc arbitrary laws had fix'd the doom 
To Hervey's form, and Bridol's ever bloom ? 

As once KazcLi '*, now Eliza warms j 
The kindred fair becjueath'd her all her charms; 
tiuch were her darts, fo piercing and {o ftrong^ 
Kndo^v•^d by Phoibus both, with tuneful long? 
But far from thtc, pliza, be her doom ; 
Srifttch'd hence by Death, in aH her beauty's bloom. 
LoHi^ may^ft thou live, adorning Briffoi's name, 
With future Heroes to augment his fame f 

When haughty Niobe, with joy and pride, 
S'iw all hex flwning offspring grace her fide j 
i?he view'd their charms, exulting at each line. 
And rhcp cppos'd them to the race divine ! 
■^nra^'d Latona urg'd the filver bow : 
Frnmoj-tal Vengeance laid their beauties low. 
No more a Mother now — too much (he moum'd. 
By grief inccflant into marble turn'd. 

♦ This IS not dcfigned as a parallel of the ftory, but tht 
painting from a piece of Titian's at Lord Brftol's. M. 

•f- A fiUer of Lord BrlAoI's, who was a lady of moft extra- 
•rdinary beauty. M. — She was afterwards maiTicd to Air- 
brcy Poncr^f<i and died yjourg. N. 

]iut 
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But lovely Briftol, with a pious mind. 
Owns all her bleiHngs are from Heaven aiiign'd. 
Her matchlefs Lord — her beauteous numerous race *— • 
Her virtue^ modcfty, and every grace ! ' -^ * \ 
For thcfc, devoutly, to the Gods (lie bows. 
And oHbrs daily praife, and daily vows 1 , . .^-^ . 
Phoebus, wcll-pleas'd, the facrifice regards j 
And thus the grateful mother's zeal rewards 1 
** Beauty and Wit, to all of Briftol's line ! ' 
*' But each in (omc peculiar grace fhali (hine ! 
** Or to exec! in Courts, and pleafe tlic Fairf 
*' Or conqued gain through all the watery war I 
** With harmony divint the ear to charm ! 
** Or fouls with more melodious numbers warm I 
** By wondrous memory flurll fame excel 
** In awful Senates, and in, fj>eaking well ! 
*' To hold Aflraia's Scales with equal hand» 
** And call back Juftice to that happy land ! 
*^ To teach mankind how beft the Gods to praik t. 
'* To fix their minds, in Truth's unerring ways ! 
'* Thus air her honours BriEol's Sons (hall wear f, 
*' Whillt each his Country's good fhall make his 
" chiefeil care!" 

* By this lady the carl of Briftol had twelve (bns and five 
daughters. By a former countcfs (Ifabclla,. daughter to^ Sir 
Robert Carr) he had one fon an^Cwo daughtecs. N- 

f This poetical predlAion has been, remarkably lulfiUed.N» 
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ADVERTISEMENT 

TO THE FQLLOWING TABLB OF COKTENTS, 

*;i,* SINCE the Selection of Cle IV ELAND'S Poems, 
gVven in this Volume, was printed off, it has been dif» 
co^rcd, that five of the pieces there attributed to 
that Ppet \Ycre written by R. Fletcher ; being cxtr^ft- 
ed from the Second Part of Cleiveland's Wbrks, 1687, 
'8vo. where, under the title Additions, fixty-five 
pages (vis^. from p. 200, to p, 265,) are literally co* 
pied from a book intituled " Ex Otto Negotium, or 
•* Martiall his Epigrams, Tranflated, with Sundry 
" Poems and Fancies, by R. Fletcher. Lond» 1656."^ 
Sto. In the following page the feveral Poems arc 
afcribed to their proper Authors.. 

Other inllanccs of Poems falfely afgribed ta 
Cleivklax^U) may be feen above, ia the Note tOK 
p. 49. 
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